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TO 

THE MOST NOBLE THE MARQUESS OF NORMANBY, K.G. 

&c. &c. &c. &c. 



Mx DBAE LOBD NOEMAKBT, 

If the kind interest with which you followed this story, while I 
was writing it, might naturally suggest my desire to dedicate it to 
your name, I am equally prompted by another motive — my wish to 
record all the pride I feel in the honour of your friendship and the 
confidence of your intimacy ; nor is this feeling lessened as I re- 
member that I am about to leave the neighbourhood in which I have 
so long enjoyed the charm of your acquaintance. Believe me, my 
de£ir Lord, that in my removal I recognise no greater deprivation to 
myself than the loss of that intercourse ; and with this assurance I 
beg to remain, 

Yery sincerely and faithfully yours, 

CHAELES LEVEE. 

Casa Capponi, Florence, 
March 10, 1859. 
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We are at Gomo, on the lake— that spot so beloved of opera 
dancers — the day-dream of prima donnas — ^the Elysium of retired 
barytones ! And with what reason should this be the Paradise of all 
who have lived and sighed, and warbled and pirouetted, within the 
charmed circle of the footlights? The crystal waters mirroring 
every cliff and crag with intense distinctness ; the vegetation varie- 
gated to the very verge of extravagance ; orange-trees overloaded with 
&uit; arbutus only too much bespangled with red berries; villas, 
more coquettish than ever scene-painter conceived, with vistas of 
rooms within, all redolent of luxury ; terraces, and statues, and vases, 
and fountains, and marble balconies, steeped in a thousand balmy 
odours, make up a picture which well may &scinate those whose 
ideal of beauty is formed of such gorgeous groupings. There is 
somethiag of unreality in the brilliant colouring and variety of the 
scene suggesting the notion, that at any moment the tenor may 
emerge, velvet mantle and all, from the copse before you; or a prima 
donna, in all the dishevelment of her back hair, rush madly to your 
feet. There is not a portal from which an angry father may not issue ; 
not a shady walk that might not be trod by an incensed basso I 

The rustic bridges seem made for the tiny feet of short-petticoated 
damsels, daintily tripping, with white-napkin covered baskets, to soft 
music ; and every bench appears but waiting for that wearied old pea- 
sant, in blue stoqkings, a staff, and a leather belt, that has. vented his 
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tiresomeness in the same spot for the last half century. Who wonders, 
if the distracted Princess of the scene " should love a picture that 
recals the most enthusiastic triumphs of her success P Why should 
not the retired Peri " like to wander at will through a more en- 
chanting garden than ever she pirouetted in p 

Conspicuous amongst the places where these stage-like elements 
abound is the Yilla d'Este ; situated in a little bay, with two jutting 
promontories to guard it, the ground offers every possible variety of 
surface and eleratios. From the very edge of the calm lake, terrace 
rises above terrace, clad with all that is rich and beautiful in 
vegetation; rocks, and waterfalls, and ruins, and statues abound. 
Everything that money could buy, and bad taste suggest, are there 
heaped with a profusion that is actually confounding. Every stone 
stair leads to some new surprise ; every table-land opens some fresh 
and astonishing prospect. Incongruous, inharmonious, tea-gardenish 
as it is, there is still a charm in the spot which no efforts of the 
vilest taste seem able to eradicate. The vines mil cluster in grace- 
ful groupings ; the oranges toUl glow in gorgeous contrast to their 
dark mantle of leaves ; water will leap with its own spontaneous 
gladness, and fall in diamond showers over a grassy earpet no 
emerald ever rivalled ; and, more than all, the beautiful lake itself 
iM^J reflect the picture, with Kucb softened effects of light and fihadow, 
that all the perversians of human ingenuity are totally lost in the 
transmission. 

This same TiUa d*EBte was onoe the scene of a sad drama; bnt ife 
is not to this era in its history we desire now to direct our reader's 
attention, but to a period much later, when no longer the home of 
an exiled Princess, or the retreat where shame and sorrow abandoned 
themselves to every excess, its changed fortune had converted it into 
an establishment for the water cure ! 

The prevailing zeal of our day is to simplify everything^ even to 
things which will not admit of simplicity. What with our local 
athensums, our meehanics' institutes, our lecturing lords and dis- 
coursing baronets, we have done a great deaL Science has been 
popularised, remote geographies made fiuniliar, complex madiineiy 
explained, mysterious inscriptions rendered intelligible^ How could 
it be expected that in the general enthnaiasm for useful knowledge 
medicine should escape, or that its secrets should be exempt from 
a scrutiny that has spared nothing? Hence have sprung up those 
various sects in the emative art which, professing to treat rationally 
and openly what hitherto has been shrouded in mysticism and dft- 
oeption, have mvltaplied themselves into gn^ eues^ milk cures, and. 




8 



water eures, and Hearea knows bow many other siarange deyioea to 
cheat the ills that flesh is heir to." 

We are not going to quarrel with anj of these new religions ; we 
forgive them much for the simple service they have done, in with- 
drawing their followers from the confined air, the laborious life, the 
dreary toil, or the drearier dissipation of cities, to the fresh and 
invigorating breezes, the cheerful quietude, and the simple pleasures 
of a country existence. 

We care little for the regimen or the ritual, be it lentils or 
asses' milk, Tyrol grapes, or pure water, so that it be administered on 
the breezy mountain side, or in the healthful air of some lofty 
^ Plateau,'' away from the cares, the ambitions, the strife, andthe jar« 
rings of the active world, with no seductions of dissipation, neither 
the prolonged stimulants, nor the late l^ours of fashion. 

It was a good thought, too, to press the picturesque into the service 
of health, and show the world whafc benefits may flow, even to nerves 
and muscles, from elevated thoughts and refined pleasures. All this 
is, however, purely digressionary, since we are more concerned with 
the social than the medical aspects of Hydropathy, and so we come 
back at once to Como. The sun has just risen, on a fresh morning 
in autumn, over the tall mountain east of the lake, making the whole 
western shore, where the YiUa d'Este stands, all a-glitter with his 
rays. Every rock, and crag, and promontory are picked out with a 
sharp distinctness, every window is a«blaze, and streams of light shoot 
into many a grove and copse, as though glad to pierce their way into 
cool spots where the noonday sun himself can never enter. On the 
opposite shore, a dim and mysterious shadow wraps every object, 
faint outlines of tower and palace loom through the darkness, and a 
strange hazy depth encloses tt^e whole scene. Such is the stillness, 
however, that the opening of a casement, or the plash of a stone in 
the water, is heard across the lake, and voices come from the 
mysterious gloom with an efiect almost pretematurally striking. 

On a terrace high up above the lake, sheered with leafy fig-treea 
and prickly pears, there walks a gentleman, sniffing thetnoming air, 
and evidently bent on inhaling health at every pore. 

[Nothing in his appearance indicates the invalid ; every gesture, as 
he moves, rather displays a conscious sense of health and vigour. 
Somewhat above the middle size, compactly but not heavily built, it 
is very difficult to guess his years; for though his hair and the large 
whiskers which meet beneath his chin are perfectly white, his clear 
blue eyes and regular teeth show no signs of age; Singularly enough, 
it is his dress that gives the due to this mystery. His tightly-fitfeing 
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frock, his bell-shaped hat, and his shapely trousers, all tell of a fashion 
antecedent to our loosely-hanging vestments and uncared-for gar- 
ments ; for the Yiscount Lackington was a lord in waiting to the 
" First Gentleman" in Europe at a time when Paletots were unknown, 
and Jim Grows had not been imagined. 

Early as was the hour, his dress was perfect in all its details, and 
the accurate folds of his immaculate cravat, and the spotless brilliancy 
of his boots, would have done credit to Bond-street in days when 
Bond-street cherished such glories. Let our modem critics sneer as 
they will at the dandyism of that day, the gentleman of the time was 
a very distinctive individual, and, in the subdued colour of his habili- 
ments, their studious simplicity, and, above all, their unvarying uni- 
formity, utterly defied all the attempts of spurious imitators. 

Our story opens only a few years back, and Lord Lackington was 
then one of the very few who perpetuated the traditions in costume 
of that celebrated period ; but he did so with such unerring accuracy, 
that men actually wondered where those marvellously shaped hats 
were made, or how those creaseless coats were ever fashioned. Even 
to the perfume of his handkerchief, the faintest and most evanescent 
of odours, all were mysteries that none could penetrate. 

As he surveyed the Ifln^cape through his double eye-glass, he 
smiled graciously and blandly, and gently inclined his head, as though 
to say, " Very prettily done, water and mountains. I'm quite satisfied 
with you, trees ; you please me very much indeed ! Trickle away 
little fountain — the picture is the better for it." His Lordship had 
soon, however, other objects to engage his attention than the inani- 
mate constituents of the scene. The spot which he had selected for 
his point of view was usually traversed, in their morning walks, by 
the other residents of the Cure," an^ this circumstance permitted 
him to receive the homage of such early risers as were fain to couple 
with their pursuit of health the recognition of a great man. 

Like poverty, hydropathy makes us acquainted with strange as* 
Bociates. The present establishment was too recently formed to have 
acquired any- very distinctive celebrity, but it was sufficiently crowded. 
There was a great number of third-rate Italians from the Lombard 
towns and cities, a sprinkling of inferior French, a few English, a 
stray American or so, and an Irish family, on their way to Italy, 
sojourning here rather for economy than health, and fancying that 
they were acquiring habits and manners that would serve them 
through their winter's campaign. 

The first figure which emerged upon the plateau was that of a man 
so swathed in great-coat, cap, and worsted wrappers, that it was 
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difficult to guess what lie could be. He came forward at a shambling 
trot, and was about to pass on without looking aside, when Lord 
Lackington called out, 

" Ah ! Spicer, have you got off that eleven pounds yet ?" 

^' No, my Lord, but veiy near it. I'm seven stone ten, and at seven 
eight I'm aU right." 

Push along, then, and don't lose your training," said his Lord- 
ship, dismissing him with a bland wave of the hand* And the other 
made an attempt at a salutation, and passed on. 

" Madame la Marquise, your servant. You ascend these mountain 
steeps like a chamois !" 

This compliment was addressed to a little, very fat old lady, who 
came snorting along like a grampus. 

" Benedetto Dottore !" cried she. " He will have it that I must go 
up to the stone cross yonder every morning before breakfast, and I 
know I shall burst a blood-vessel yet in the attempt." 

A chair, with a mass of horse-clothing and furs, surmounted by a 
Uttle yellow wizened face, was next borne by, to which Lord Lack- 
ington bowed courteously, saying, "Your Excellency improves at 
every hour." 

His Excellency gave a brief nod and a little faint smile, swallowed 
a mouthful from a silver flask presented by his servant, and dis* 
appeared. 

"Ah! the fair syren sisters! what a charming vision!" said his 
Lordship, as two bright-cheeked, laughing-eyed girls bounced upon the 
terrace in all the high-hearted enjoyment of good health and good 
spirits. 

" Molly, for shame !" cried what seemed the elder, a damsel of about 
nineteen, as the younger, holding out her dress with both hands, per- 
formed a kind of minuet curtsey to the Viscount, to which he re- 
sponded with a bow that might have done credit to Versailles. 

" Perfectly done — grace and elegance itself. The foot a little — a 
very little more in advance." 

" Just because you want to look at it," cried she, laughing. 

" Molly, Molly !" exclaimed the other, rebukingly. 

"Let him deny it if he can, Lucy," retorted she. "But here's 
papa." 

And as she spoke, a square-buiLt, short, florid man, fanning his bald 
head with a straw hat, puffed his way forward. 

" My Lord, I'm your most obay^ent !" said he, with a very un- 
mistakably Irish enunciation, 

" O'EeiUy, I'm delighted to see you. These charming girls of 
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yours hATe ynst put me in good bumoor with the whole tsestion* 
What a loTe}jr spot this is ; how ]»eautifial V* 

Though his Lordship's arm and outstretched hand directed atten- 
tion to the scenery, his eyes never wandered from the pretty features 
of the kughiog girl beside him. 

"It's like Banthry!" said Mr. O'Eeilly— "ifs the rery ditto of 
Banttiry." 

'^Indeed!" exclaimed my Lord, still pursuing his scrutiny. 

" Only Banthry's bigger and wider. Indeed, I may say finer." 
Nothing, in my estimation, cau exceed this !" said his Lordship, 
with a distinctive smile, addressed to the young lady. 

I'm glad you think so," said she, with a merry laugh. And then, 
with a pirouette, she sprang up the steep steps on the rocky path 
before her, and disappeared, her sister as quickly fbUowiog, leaving 
Mr. O'Bially alone with his Lordship. 

" What heaps of money she laid out here," exclaimed O'Beilly, ai 
he looked at the labyrinth of mad ruins, and rustic bridges, and hang- 
ing gardens on every side of him. 

" Large sums— yery large indeed said my L(»rd, whose thooghta 
were evidently on some other track. 

" Pure waste— nothing else; the place never could pay. Vines and 
fig-tree% indeed — I'd rather see a crop of oats." 

"I have a weakness for the picturesque, I must own," said my 
Lord, as his eye still followed the retreating figures of the girls. 

''Well, I like a waterfall; and, indeed, I like a summer-house 
myself," said O'Beilly^ as though confessing to a similar trait on hia 
own part. 

'' This is the first time you have been abroad, O'Beilly F" said his 
Lordship, to turn the subject of the conversation. 

"Tes, my Lord, my first, and, with God's blessing, my last, too! 
When I lost Mrs. O'Beilly, two years ago, of a eomplaint that beat 
all the doctors " 

" Ah, yes, you mentioned that to me ; very singular indeed !'* 

'' For it wasn't in the heart itself, my Lord, but in tiie bag that 
houlds it." 

' "Oh yes, I remember the explanatk>n perfectly; so you thought 
you'd just come abroad for a little distraction." 

''Distraction indeed! 'tis the very word for it," broke in Mr. 
O'Beilly, eagerly. " My head is bewildered between the Imgo and 
the money, and they keep telling me, ' You'll get used to it, papa, 
darling—you'll be quite at home yet.' But how is that ever possible?" 

" Still, for your diarming girls' sake," aaid my Lord, cazeeaiag his 
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wfabken and adjartiag his nackdoth, ib if for immediate eaptiyation 
— ^ for tiieir sake, O'^eiUj, jcm've done perfeetty right V 

^ Well, Pm giad joor Lordship says so. '3^ nohod/ ought to 
know better said he, vith a heavy sigh. 

^ They really demrye every cultivatioa. All the advantages that— * 
tiiat-4ihat aort of thing can bealio w 1" 

And his Lordship sntfled benignly, aa tiioogh offering his own aid 
to the edocational system. 

^ What they said to me was thia," said O'fieilly, dropping his voice 
to a tone of the most confiding secrecy : 'Don't be keeping them 
down here in Mary^s Abbey, but take them where they'll see life. You 
ean give them forty thousand pounds between them, Xim O'Seilly, 
and with that and their own good looks—-' " 

*^ Beauty, O'Eeilly— nlownright lovelineas," broke in my JjotA. 

^ Well, indeed, they are handsome," said O'fieilly, with an honest 
satisfaction, ^ sod that's exactly why I thought the advioe was good. 
* Tske them abroad,' they ssid ; ' take them into Oermany and Italy — 
bnt more espeeially Italy' — for tibey aay tiiere's nothing like Italy for 
finishing young ladies." 

^Tfaat is certainly the general impcessicm !" said his Lordship> 
witii ihe barest imaginable motion of hia nei^r hp. 

And here we are, but where we're going afterwards, and what 
we'B do when we're theie, that iiiief of a Oourier we have may know, 
but I don't." 

^8o that you garo up bnsinflss, O'fieilly, and resigqed yourself 
freely to a life of ease," said my Lord, with a smile that seemed to 
Improve the project. 

^' Yes, indeed, my Lord; but whdrher it's to bealife of pleasure, I 
don't know. I was in the provision trade thirty-eight years, and do 
yon know I miaa the pigs greatly." 

"Emy man has a hankering of that sort. Old cosmopolite as I 
am, I have every now and then my longing for that window at 
Brookes's, and that snug dinner-room at Boodle's." 

Yes, my Lord," said O'fieilly, who hadn't the fainted conception 
wheiiier these h»calities were not situated in China. 

" Ah, Twining, never thought to see you here," called out his Lord- 
ship to a singularly tall man, who came forward with such awkward 
contortions of legs and arms, as actually to suggest the notion that he 
was struggling against somebody. Mr. O'fieilly modestly stole away 
while the friends were shaking hands, and we take the same oppor- 
tunity to, present the new arrival to our reader. 

Hr. Adderley Twining was a gentleman of good family and very 
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large fortune, wlioae especial pleasure it was to pass off to tbe world 
for a gay, light-hearted, careless creature, of sxnall means, and most 
lavish liberalitjr. To be, in Hacb, perpetually struggling between a 
most generous temperament and a narrow purse. His cordiality was 
extreme, his politeness unbounded; and as he was most profose in 
his pledges for the present and his promises for the future, he attained 
to a degree of popularity which to his own estimation was immense. 
This was, in fact, the one sole self-deception of his yery crafty nature, 
and the belief that he was a umversal fiiYourite was the solitary mis- 
take of this shrewd intelligence. Although a married man, there 
was so constantly some ''difficulty" or other — these were his own 
words — about Lady Grace, that they seldom were seen together j'.but 
he spoke of her when absent in terms of the most fervent affection, 
but whose health, or spirits, or tastes, or engagements unhappily 
denied her the happiness of travelling along with him. Whenever it 
chanced that they were together, he scarcely mentioned her. 

"And what breeze of fortune has wafted you here. Twining?" 
fiaid his Lordship, delighted to chance upon a native of his own 
world. 

'' Health, my Lord, — ^health," said he, with one of his ready laughs, 
as though everything he said or thought had some comic side in it 
that amused him, '' and a touch of economy too, my Lord." 

'' What humbug all that is, Twining. Who the deuce is so well off 
as yourself?" said Lord Lackington, with all that peculiar bitterness 
with which an embarrassed man listens to the grumblings of a wealthy 
one. 

" Only too happy, my Lord — ^rejoiced if you were right. Capital 
news for me, eh P — excellent news !" And he slapped his lean legs 
with his long thin fingers, and laughed immoderatdy. 

'' Come, come, we all know that — besides a deviHsh good thing of 
your own — ^you got the Wrexley estate, ted old Poole's Dorsetshire 
property. Hang me if I ever open a newspaper without reading that 
you are somebody's residuary legatee." , 

'' I assure you, solemnly, my Lord, I am actually hard up, pressed 
for money, downright inconvenienced." And he laughed again, as 
though it were uncommonly droll. 

Stuff— nonsense !" said my Lord, angrily, for he really was losing 
temper ; and to change the topic he curtly asked, " And where do 
you mean to pass the winter P", 

" In Florence, my Lord, or Naples. We have a little den in both 
places." 
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The den" in Florence was a sumptuoos palace on tbe Amo. Its 
brother at Naples was a royal villa near Posilippo. 

Why not Some ? Ladj Lackington and myself mean to try 
Borne." 

*^ Ah, all very well for you, my Lord, but for people of small for* 
tune—" 

There was that in the expression of his Lordship's face that told 
GMning this vein might be followed too far, and so he stopped in 
time, and laughed away pleasantly. 

Spicer tells me," resumed Lord Lackington, that Florence is 
quite deserted ; nothing but a kind of second and third rate set of 
people go there. Is that so ?" 

Excellent people, capital society, great fun!" said Twining, in a 
burst of mierriment. 

" Spicer calls them * Snobs,' and he ought to know." 

So he ought indeed, my Lord — ^no one better. Admirably ob- 
served, and very just." • 

He's in training again for that race that never comes off," said 
his Lordship. *^ The firsti time I ever saw him — ^it was at Leaming- 
ton — and he was performing the same fSeurce, with hot baths and 
•blankets, and jotting down imaginary bets in a small note-book." 

"How good — capital! Your Lordship has him perfectly — you 
know him thoroughly — ^great fun ! Spicer, excellent creature !" 

How those fellows live is a great mystery to me. You chance 
upon them , everywhere, in Baden or Aix in summer, in Paris or 
Vienna during the winter. Now, if they were amusing rogues, like 
that fellow I met at your house in Biimpshire— — " 

" Oh, StocU^y, my Lord ; rare fellow, quite a genius !" laughed 
Twining. 

" Just so — Stockley ; one would have them just to help over the 
boredom of a country house ; but this crdature Spicer is as devoid of 
«i9iusing gifts, as tiresome, and as worn out, as if he owned ten thou- 
sand a year." 

" How good, by Jove !" cried Twining, in ecstasy. And he dapped 
his gaunt limbs and threw his long arms wildly about in a transport 
of delight. 9 

" And who are here, Twining — ^any of our set ?" 
4 " Not a soul, my Lord ; the place isn't known yet, that's the reason 
I came here — so quiet and so cheap, make your own terms with them. 
• Good fun— excellent !" 

c ^* / came to meet a man of business," said his Lordship, with a 
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ilrong emphaab on the pionmni. He oovldn't prolong his jonmoy 
farther south, and oo we agreed ix> rendesvous here/' 

I faaife a little affair also to tranaact — a mere trifle, a nothuig, in 
fact — with a lawyer, who promises to meet me here by the end of the 
lnolI1ii^«othat weha?e just time to take our baths, drink the waters^ 
and all that sort of thing, while we are waiting." « 

And he robbed his hands, and langhed away again. 

^What aboonformy wiiSdtoleamthat Lftdy Graceisfaeio! She 
was getting so hipped with the place — not ao much the place as &e 
odious people — that I snapect she'd hame left me to wait for Donn 
aU alone.'' 

" Dann ! Dnnn! not Davenport DinmP' eKchdmed Twining. 
** The Tory man — do you know him ?" 

" To be sure, he's the fellow I'm waiting for. Capital fun, isn't 
it?" 

Amd he slapped his legs again, while he repeated the name of Dunn 
oyer and oyer again. 

^ I want to know something about this same Mr. Dunn/^ said 
Lord liackington, confidentially. i 

« So do I ; like it of all things," cried Twining. " Clever fellow- 
wonderful feUow— up to everything — acquainted with everybody. 
£hreatfunr 

BGe occupies a rery distinguished position in Ireland, I fancy," 
said his Lordship, with such a marked stress on the locality as to 
Aaw that such did not constitute an imperial reputation. 

" Tes, yes, man of the day there ; do what he likes ; very popular 
—immensely popular!" said Twining, as he laughed on. 

^80 that you know no more of hhn than his public repute— no 
more than I know myself," said his Lordship. 

Not so much as your Lordship, I'm certain," said Twining, as 
though it would have been unbecoming in him to do so; '4n fact, 
my bi^siness transactions are such mere nothings, that it's quite a 
kindness on his part to undertake them — trifles, no more !" 

Aad Twining almost hugged himself in the ecstasy which his last 
^wtirds suggested. 

"ilftW," said Lord Lackington, haughtily, "are of consequenop 
enough to fetch him hither— a good thousand miles away from 
.England ; but he is pretty certain of its being well worth his while^ 
to come." 

« Quite convinced of that— could swear it," said Twining, e^erly. 
*<IIere are a mob of insuflbrable bores," said his LonMip, tostily. 
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n a nurnber of people were heard approa^ng, for someliow — it is 
not easy to say exactly irhy — ^he bad got into a tram of tbougfat that 
fiCOttlcd to worry hinu, and was not dispoaed to meet strangers ; and 
80, with a brief gesture of good-by to Twining^ he turned into a path 
and disappeared. 

Twining looked after hisa for a second or two, and <%en slapping 
his legs, he muttered, pleasantiy, ^ What fan V* and took the road 
towards the house. 



CHAPTEE IL 

HOW TWO *'FI17B LADIXg" PXSS THS MOBNINO. 

In* a room of moderate size, whose furniture was partly composed 
of bygone finery and some articles of modem comfort — ^a kind of 
compromise between a Boyai residence and a Hydropathic establish- 
ment — sat two ladies at an open window, which looked out upon a 
Small terrace above the lake. The view before them could scarcely 
" have been surpassed in Europe. Endosed, as in a frame, between 
the snow-clad Alps and the wooded mountains of the Briamsa, lay 
the lake, its shores one succession of beautiful villas, whose gardens 
descended to the very water. Although the sun was high, the great 
mountains threw the shadows half way across the lake ; and in the 
dim depth of shade, tower and crag, battlement and precipice, were 
strangely intermixed, giving to the picture a mysterious grandeur 
that contrasted strongly with the bright reali^ of the opposite 
shore, where fruit and flowers, gay tapestries from casements, and 
floating banners, added colour to the scene. 

Large white-sailed boats stole peacefully along, loaded, half-mast 
high, with water-melons and garden stores ; the golden produce glit-. 
tering in the sun, and glowing in the scarcely rippled water beneath 
them, while the low chant of the boatmen floated softly and la«ily 
through the air — meet sounds in a scene where all seemed ^steeped in 
% voluptuous repose. 

The two ladies whom we have mentioned were not impassioned 
spectators of the scene. Whenever their eyes ranged over it, no new 
brilliancy awoke in them, no higher colour tinged their cheek. One 
was somewhat advanced in life, but with many traces of beauty, and 
«a akr which denoted a liftlong habit of homage and deference. 
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There was that in her easy, loungmg attitude, and the splendour of 
jier dress, which seemed to intimate that Lady Lackington would still 
be graceful, and even eidmyagant, though there were none to admire 
the grace or be dazzled by the costliness. Her companion, though 
several years younger, looked, from the effects of delicate health and 
A suffering disposition, almost of her own age. She, too, was hand- 
some; but it was a beauty which so much depended on tint and 
colour, that her days of indisposition left her almost bereft of good 
looks. All about her, her low, soft voice, her heavily raised eyelids, 
her £Edr and blue-veined hands, the very carriage of her head, pensively 
thrown forwards, were so many protestations of one who asked 
for sympathy and compassion ; and who, whether with reason or with- 
out, firmly believed herself the most unhappy creature in existence. 

If there was no great similarity of disposition to unite them, there 
was a bond fuUy as strong. They were both English of the same 
order, both bom and bred up in a ritual that dictates its own notions of 
good or bad, of right and wrong, of well-bred and vulgar, of riches and 
poverty. Given any person in society, or any one event of their lives, 
and these two ladies' opinion upon either would have been certain 
to harmonise and agree. The world for them had but one aspect ; 
for the simple reason, that they had always seen it from the one same 
point of view. They had not often met ; they had seen very little of 
each other for years ; but the freemasonry of class supplied all the 
place of affection, and they were as fond and as confiding as though 
they were sisters. 

" I must say," said the Yiscountess, in a tone full of reprobation, 
*^ that is shocking— -actually shameful ; and, in your place, I'd not 
endure it!" 

" I have become so habituated to sorrow," sighed Lady Grace— 
That you will sink under it at last, my dear, if this man's cruelties 
be not put an end to. You really must allow me to speak to 
Lackington.'^ 

. It wouldn't be of the slightest service, I assure you. In the first 
place, he is so plausible, he'd persuade any one that there was 
nothing to complain of, that he Uved up to his fortune, that his 
means were actually crippled; and secondly, he'd give such pledges 
for the future, such promises, that it would be downright rudeness to 
throw a doubt on their sincerity." 

" Why did you marry him, my dear ?" said Lady Lackington, with 
a little sigh. 

" I married him to vex Kdout ; we had a quarrel at that fSte at 
Chiswick, you remember, Tollertin's fSte. Bidout was poor, and felt 
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Ilis poverty. I don't believe I treated Iiis scruples quite fairly. I 
know I owned to Mm that I had no contempt for riches — ^that I 
thought Belgrave-square, and the Opera, and Diamonds, and a smart 
Equipage, all very commendable things : and Jack said, ' Then, there's 
your man. Twining has twenty thousand a year.' * But, he has not 
asked me,' said I, laughing. Bidout turned away without a word. 
Half an hour later, Mr. Adderley Twining formally proposed for my 
hand, and was accepted." 

"And Jack Bidout is now the Marquis of Allerton," said Lady 
Lackington. 

" I know it !" said the other, bitterly. 

" With nigh forty thousand a year." 

" I know it !" cried she, again. 

" And the handsomest house and the finest park in England." 

The other burst into tears, apd hid her face between her hands. 

" There's a fate in these things, my dear," said Lady Lackington, 
with a slight paleness creeping over her cheek. *^ That's all we can 
say about them." 

" What have you done with that sweet place in Hampshire ?" 

" Dingley ? It is let to Lord Mauley." 

" And you had a house in St. James's-square." 

" It is Burridge's Hotel, now." 

Lady Lackington fanned her swarthy face for some seconds, and 
then said, " And how did you come here P" 

" We saw — ^that is, T^rining saw — an advertisement of this new 
establishment in the Oalignmi. We had just arrived at Li6ge, when 
he discovered a vetturino returning to Milan with an empty carriage ; 
be accordingly bargained with him to take us on here — I forget for 
what sum—so that we left our own carriage, and half my luggage, at: 
the Pavilion Hotel, and set off on our three weeks' journey. We have 
been three weeks all but two days on the road ! My maid of course 
refused to travel in this fashion, and went back to Paris. Courcel, 
his own man, rebelled too, which Twining, I must say, seemed over- 
joyed at, and gave him such a character for honesty in consequence, 
as he never could have hoped for; and so we came on, with George 
the footman, and a Belgian creature I picked up at the hotel, who, 
except to tear out my hair when she brushes it, and bruise me when- 
ever she hooks a dress, has really no other gift under heaven." 

" And you actually came all this way by vetturino ?" 

Lady Grace nodded a sad assent, and sighed deeply. 

" Wbat does he mean by it, my dear ? The man must have some 
deep, insidious design iu all this ;— don't you think so P" 
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'^I tfaink 80 myielf, 80inettmeB»" leplied she, florrowfuUy. And 
now their ejtB met, and they remained looking steadily at each other 
for some seconds. Whatever Lady Grace's secret thoughts, or 
whatever the dark piercing orhs of her companion served to intimate, 
true is it that she blushed till her cheek became crimson ; and as she 
arose, and walked oat upon the terrace, her neck was a-flame with the 
emotion. 

" He never married ?" said Lady Lackington. 

''No!" said Lady Ghrace, without turning her head. And there 
was a silence on both sides. 

Oh dear ! how much of the real story of our lives passes wiUiout 
expression — how much of the secret mechanism of our hearts moves 
without a sound in the machinery ! 

''Poor fellow r* said Lady Lackington, at last, "his lot is just as 
sad as your own. I mean,'' added she, " that he feels it so.'* 

There was no answer, and she resumed. Not but men generally 
treat these things lightly enough. They have their clubs, and their 
Houses of Parliament, and their shooting. Are you ill, dearest?" 
cried she, as Lady Grace tottered feebly back and sank into a chair. 

"No," said she, in a faint voice, "I'm only tired!" And there 
was an inexpressible melancholy in the tone as she spoke it. 

" And I'm tired too !" said Lady Lackington, drearily. " There 
is a tyranny in the routine of these places quite insupportable — ^the 
hours, the discipline, the diet, and^ worse thsn all, the dreadful 
people one meets with." Though . Lady Grace did not seem very 
attentive, this was a theme the speaker loved to improve, and so she 
proceeded to discuss the house and its inhabitants in all freedom. 
Prench, Eussians, and Italians — all were passed in review, and very 
smartly criticised, till she arrived at " those atrocious O'Beillys, that 
my Lord will persist in threatening to present to me. Now one 
knows horrid people when they are very rich, or very well versed in 
some speculation or other — amines, or railroads, or the like — and when 
theur advice is so much actual money in your pockei-^ust, for in- 
stance, aa my Lord knows that Mr. Davenport Dunn—" 

" Oh ! he's a great ally of Mr. Twining ; at least, I have heard hia 
name a hundred times in connexion with business matters." 

" You never saw him ?" 

"No." 

" Nor I, but once ; but I confess to have some curiosity to know him. 
They tell me he can do anything he pleases with each House of Par- 
liament, and has no inconsiderable influence in a sphere yet higher. 
It is quite cei^taia that the old Duke of Wycombe's affairs were all 
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The word ^ divorce" seemed to rally Lady Oroce from her fif^ of 
xniiBing, and she said, "Is that certain?*' 

" Julia herself says so, that's all. He got a Irill, or floa act^ or a 
clause, or whatever you call it, inserted, by which she succeeded in 
her suit, and she is now as free — as free— *• 

"As I am not!" broke in Lady 6raee, with a sad effort at a 
smile. 

" To be sure, there is a little scandal in the matter, too. They say 
that old Lord Brookdale was rery 'soft* himself in that quarter.*' 

" The Chancellor !" exclaimed Lady G-race. 

" And why not, dear ? You temember the old refrain, * No age, no 
station' — ^what is it ? — and the next line goes — * To soTereign beauly 
mankind bends the knee.' Julia is rather proud of the triumph her- 
self; she says it is like a victory in China^ where the danger is very 
little and the spoils considerable !'* 

" Mr. Spicer, my Lady," said a servant, entering, ** wishes to know 
if your Ladyship will receive him." 

" Not this morning ; say I'm engaged at present. Tell him 
But perhaps you have no objection— shall we have him in P** 

" Just as you please. I don't know him." 

Lady Lackington whispered a word or two, and then added aloud, 
" And one always finds them * useful,' my dear !" 

Mr. Spicer, when denuded of top-coat, cap, and woollen wrapper, as 
we saw him last, was a slightly made man, middle-sized, and middle- 
aged, with an air sufficiently gentlemanlike to pass muster in any 
ordinary assemblage. To borrow an illustration from the pursuits he 
was versed in, he bore the same relation to a man of fasMon that a 
" weed" does to a " winner of the Derby" — ^that is to say, to an un- 
educated eye, there would have seemed some resemblance; and just 
as the weed " counterfeits the racer in a certain loose awkwardness 
of stride and an ungainly show of power, so did he appear to have eer^ 
tain characteristics of a class that he merely mixed with on sufferance, 
and imitated in some easy externals." The language of any profes- 
sion is, however, a great leveller ; and whether the cant be of the 
^ House," Westminster Hall, the College of Physicians, the Mess 
Table, or the " Turf," it is exceedingly difficult at first blush to dis- 
tinguish the real practitioner from the mere pretender. Now, Spicer 
was what is called a Gentleman Bider, and he had all the slang a£ his 
craft, which is, more or less, the dang of men who move in a very 
di&rent sphere. 
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gtetkt landed proprietors of ^bitious tendencies will bestow a 
qualification to sit in Parliament upon some man of towering abilities 
$nd small fortune, so did certain celebrities of the Turf confer a 
similar social qualification on Spicer ; and by enabling him to " asso- 
ciate with the world,*' empower themselves to utilise his talents and 
make use of his capabilities. In this great Parliament of the Field, 
therefore, Spicer sat; and though for a very small and obscure 
bprough, yet he had his plitce, and was ready when wanted." 

"How d'ye do, Spicer?" said Lady Lackington, arranging the 
folds of her dress as he came forward, and intimating by the action 
that be was not to delude himself into any expectation of touching her 
hand. " My Lord told me you were here." 

Spicer bowed, and muttered, and looked, as though he were wait- 
ing to be formally presented to the other lady in company; but 
Lady Lackington had not the most remote intention of bestowing on 
him such a mark of recognition, and merely answered the mute appeal 
of his features by a dry " Won't you sit down ?" 

And Mr. Spicer did sit down, and of a rerity his position denoted 
no excess of ease or enjoyment. It was not that he did not attempt 
to appear perfectly at home, that he did not assume an attitude of the 
very calmqst self-possession, maybe he even passed somewhat th& 
frontier of the lackadaisical territory he assumed, for he slapped his 
boot with his whip in a jaunty affectation of indifference. 

" Pray, don't do that !" said Lady Lackington ; " it worries one !'* 

He desisted, and a very awkward silence of some seconds ensued ; 
at length she said, " There was something or other I wanted to ask 
you about ; you can't help me to it, can you ?" 

"I'm afraid not, my Lady. "Was it anything about sporting 
matters ?" 

" Nq, no ; but now that you remind me, all that information you 
gave me about Glaucus was wrong,, he came in ' a bad third.' My 
Lord laughed at me for losing my money on him, and said he was the 
worst horse of the lot." 

" Very sorry to differ with his Lordship," said Spicer, deferentially, 
"but he was the favourite up to Tuesday evening, when Scott de- 
clared that he'd win with Big the Market. I then tried to get four 
to one on Flycatcher, to square your book, but the stable was 
nobbled." 

" Did you ever hear such jargon, my dear ?" said Lady Lackington., 
" You don't understand one syllable of it, I'm certain." 

Spicer smirked and made a slight approach to a bow, as though 
even this reference to hiny would serve for an introduction ; but Lady 
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Grace met the advance witli a haughty stare and a look, that said, as 
plainly as any words, " At your peril, Sir !" 

" Well, one thing is certain !" said Lady Lackington, ** nothing 
that you predicted turned out afterwards. Glaucus was beaten, and 
I lost my three hundred pounds — only fancy, dearest, three hundred 
pounds, with which one could do so many things I I wanted it in 
fifty ways, and I never contemplated leaving it with the legs at New« 
market." 

Not the legs, I assure you, my Lady — ^not the legs. I made 
your book with Colonel Stamford and Gore Middleton— '* 

" As if I cared who won it I" said she, haughtily. 

" I never knew that you tempted fortune in this fashion !*' said 
Lady Grace, languidly. 

" I do so very rarely, my dear. I think Mining Shares are better, 
or Guatemala State Bonds. I realised very handsomely indeed upon 
them two years ago. To be sure it was Dunn that gave me the hint : 
he dined with us at the Hdtel de Windsor, and I asked him to pay a 
small sum for me to Here's people, and when I counted the money 
out to him, he said, * Why not buy in some of those Guanaxualo 

shares ; they'll be up to '—I forget what he said — * before a month* 

Let Storr wait, and you'll pay him in full.' And he was quite right, as 
I told you. I realised about eight hundred pounds on my venture.'* 

" If Glaucus had won, my Lady " 

^' Don't tell me what I should have gained," broke she in. ''It 
only provokes one the more, and above all, Spicer, no more informa- 
tion. I detest * information.' And now, what was it I had to say to 
you ; really f/our memory would seem to be failing you completely. 
What could it be ?" 

" It couldn't be that roan filly '* 

" Of course it couldn't. I really must endeavour to persuade you 
that my thoughts occasionally stray beyond the stable. By the way, 
you sold those grey carriage-horses for nothing. Ton always told 
me they were the handsomest pair in London, and yet joxi say I'm 
exceedingly lucky to get one hundred and eighty pounds for them." 

** Tou forget, my Lady, that Bloomfield was a roarer—" 

" Well, you really are in a tormenting mood this morning, Spicer. 
Just bethink you, now, if there's anything more you have to say, dis* 
agreeable and unpleasant, and say it at once ; you have made Iiady 
Grace quite ill " 

" No, only tired !" sighed her friend, with a melancholy smile. 

"Now I remember," cried Lady Lackington, "it was about that 
house at [Florence. I don't think we shall pass any time there, but 
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in case we sliould, I should like that Zappoci palace, with the large 
terrace on the Arno, and there must be no one on the ground-floor, 
mind that ; and I'll not give more than I gave formerlj — ^perhaps not 
Bo much. But, above all, remember, that if we decide to go on to 
Jtome, that I'm not bound to it in the least, and he must new-carpet 
that large drawing-room, and I must have the little boudoir hung in 
Uue, with muBHn over it, not pink. Fink is odious, except in a 
dressing-room. You will yourself look to the stables ; they require 
considerable alteration, and there's something about the dining-room 
— what was it ? — Lord Lackington will remember it. But perhaps I 
have given you as many directions as your head will bear.** 

I almost think so too, my Lady," muttered he, with a half-dogged 
look. 

" And be sure, Spicer, that we have that cook — ^Antoine — if we 
should want him. Don't kt him take a place till we decide where we 
shall stop." 

Ton are aware that he insists on a hundred And fifty francs a 
month, and his wine." 

" I should like to know what good you are, if I am to negotiate 
with these creatures myself !" said she, haughtily. "I must say, Lady 
•Grace will suspect that I have rather overrated your little talents, 
SpicerJ' And Lady Grace gave a smile that might mean any amount 
of approval or depreciation required. " I shall not want that saddle 
now, and you must make that man take it back again." 

"But I fear, my Lady " 

" There, don't be tiresome ! What is that odious bell ? Oh, it's 
the dinner of these creatures. You dine at the table d'hote, I think, 
so pray don't let us keep you. You can drop in to-morrow. Let me 
see, about two, or half-past. Good-by — good-by." 

And so Mr. Spioer retiied. The bow Lady Gzaoe vouchsafed being 
in reality addressed rather to one .of the figures on her fan than to 
himselC. 

" One gets a habit of these kind of people," said Lady Lackington, 
as the door closed after him ; " but really it is a had habit." 

" I think so too," said Lady Grace, languidly. 

" To be sure, there are now and then occasions when you can't 
employ exactly a servant. There are petty negotiations which require 
a certain delicacy of treatment, and there, they are useful. Besides," 
said she, with a half-sneering laugh, " there's a fashion in them, and, 
like Blenheim spaniels, every one must have one, and the smaller the 
better!" 

" Monsignore 'ClifBord^ my Lady, to know if yon receive;" said a 
servant; entering. 
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Oh, Tcertainly. Vm charmed, my dear Grace, to present to you 
the most agreeable man of all Eome. He is English, but ^ went 
over,* as they call it, and is now high in the Pope's favour." 

These words, hurriedly uttered as they were, had been scarcely 
spoken when the visitor entered the room. He was a tall, handsome 
man, of about five-and- thirty, dressed in deep black, and wearing a 
light blue ribbon across his white neckcloth. He advanced with all 
the ease of good breeding, and taking Lady Lackington's hand, he 
kissed the tips of her fingers with the polished grace of a courtier. 

After a formal presentation to Lady Grace, he took a seat between 
the two ladies. 

"I am come on, for me, a sad errand, my Lady,'* said he, in a voice 
of peculiar depth and sweetness, in which the very slightest trace of a 
foreign accent was detectable—" it is to say good-by !*' 

** You quite shock me, Monsignore. I always hoped you were here 
for our own time." 

**I believed and wished it also, my Lady; but I have received a 
peremptory order to return to E.ome. His Holiness desires to see 
me at once. There is some intention, I understand, of naming me as 
the Nuncio at Florence. Of course this is a secret as yet." And he 
turned to each of the ladies in succession. 

** Oh, that would be charming — at least for any one happy enough 
to fix their residence there, and my friend Lady Grace is one of the 
fortunate." 

Monsignore bowed in gratitude to the compliment, but contrived, 
as he bent his head, to throw a covert glance at his future neighbour, 
wil^ the result of which he did not seem displeased. 

" I must of course, then, send you back those interesting books, 
which I have only in part read ?" 

" By no means, my Lady ; they are yours, if you will honour me 
by accepting them. If the subject did not forbid the epithet, I 
should tjall them trifles." 

" Monsignore insists on my reading the * Controversy,' dear Lady 
Grace; but tow I am to continue my studies without his gui- 
dance—" 

•^We can correspond, my Lady," quickly broke in the other. 
"Tou can state to me whatever doubts — difficulties, perhaps, were, 
the better word— occur to you ; I shall be but too happy and too 
proud to ofier you the solution; and if my Lady Graoe Twining 
would condescend to accept me in the same capacity—.'* 

She bowed blandly, and he went on. 

^ Olere is a little tract here, by the Cardind BalK— =* liowers of 
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St Joseph' ia the title. The style ia simple but touching^' the invi- 
tation' scarcely to be resisted." 

"I think you told me I shonld like the Cardinal personally," 
broke in Lady Lackington. 

" His Eminence is charming, my Lady— such goodness, such gen- 
tleness, and so much of the very highest order of conyersational 
agreeability." 

Monsignore is so polite as to promise us introductions at Some," 
continued she, addressing Lady Grace, " and amongst those, too, who 
are never approached by our countrymen." 

"The Alterini, the Pomisari, the Balbetti," proudly repeated 
Monsignore. 

All ultra-exclusives, you understand," whispered Lady Lacking- 
ton to her friend, " who wouldn't tolerate the Ihaglish." 

'* How charming!" ejaculated Lady Grace, with a languid enthu- 
siasm. 

"The Eoman nobility," continued Lady Lackington, "stands 
proudly forward," as the only society in Europe to which the travel- 
ling English cannot obtain access." 

" They have other prejudices, my Lady — ^if I may so dare to call 
sentiments inspired by higher influences — ^than those which usually 
flway society. These prejudices are all in favour of such as regard 
our Church, if not with the devoti6n of true followers, at least with 
the respect and veneration that rightfully attach to the first-bom of 
Christianity." 

" Yes," said Lady Lackington, as, though not knowing very well 
to what^ she gave her assent, and then added, " I own to you I 
have always experienced a sort of awe — ^a sense of— what shall I call 
itP" 

" Devotion, my Lady," blandly murmured Monsignore, while his 
eyes were turned on her with a paraphrase of the sentiment. 

" Just so. I have always felt it on entering one of your churches 
— ^the solemn stillness, the gloomy indistinctness, the softened tints, 
the swelling notes of the organ — ^you know what I mean." 

"And when such emotions are etherialised, when, rising above 
material influences, they are^associated with thoughts of what is alone 
thought-worthy, with hopes of what alone dignifies hope, imagine, 
then, the blessed beatitude, the heavenly ecstasy they inspire." 

Monsignore had now warmed to his work, and very ingeniously 
sketched out the advantages of a creed that accommodated itself so 
beautifully to every temperament — that gave so much and yet exacted 
so little— that poisoned no pleasures — discouraged no indulgences — 
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but left every eDjoyment open with its price attached to' it, joBt as 
objects are ticketed in a bazaar. He bad much to say, too, of its 
soothing consolations — ^its devices to aUeviate sorrow and cheat 
affliction — ^while such was its sympathy for poor suffering humanity, 
that even the very caprices of temper — ^the mere whims of fancied 
depression — ^were not deemed unworthy of its pious care. 

It is doubtful whether these ladies would have accorded to a 
divine of their own persuasion the same degree of jbvour and at- 
tention that they now bestowed on Monsignore Clifford. Perhaps 
his manner in discussing certain belongings of his Church was 
more entertaining; perhaps, too — we hint it with deference — 
that there was something like a forbidden pleasure in thus tres- 
passing into the domain of Bome. His light and playful style 
was, however, a &scination amply sufficient to account for the 
interest he excited. If he dwelt but passingly on the dogmas of 
his Church, he was eloquently difiEuse on its millinery. Copes, stoles, 
and vestments he revelled in ; and there was a picturesque splendour 
in his description of ceremonial that left the best effects*' of the 
opera far behind. How gloriously, too^ did he expatiate on the 
beauty of the Madonna^ the costliness of her gems, and the bril- 
liancy of her diadem ! How incidentally did he display a rapturous 
veneration for loveliness, and a very pretty taste in dress ! In a 
word, as they both confessed, ''he was charming.'* There was a 
downy softness in his enthusiasm, a sense of repose even in 
his very insistance, peculiarly pleasant to those who like to have 
their sensations, like their perfumes, as weak and as faint as pos- 
sible. 

'' There is a tact and delicacy about these men from which our 
people might take a lesson,'* said Lady Lackington, as the door 
closed after him. 

« Very true," sighed Lady Qrace ; " ours are really dreadful/' 
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A BBEABY erening late in October, a cold tlun rain faTling, and a 
low wailing wind sighing through the leafless branches of the trees 
in Merrion-square, made Dublin seem as sad-looking and deserted as 
need be. The principal inhabitants had not yet returned to their 
homes for the winter, and the houses wore that melancholy look of 
vacancy and desertion so strikingly depressing. One sound akme 
awoke the echoes in that silence : it was a loud knocking at the door 
of a large and pretentious mansion in the middle ef the north side of 
the square. Two persons had been standing at the door for a con^ 
siderable time, and by every effort of knocker and bell endeavouring 
to obtain admittance. One of these was a tall, erect man of about 
fifty, whose appearance but too plainly indicated that most painful 
of all struggles between poverty and a certain pretension. White* 
seamed and threadbare as was his coat, he wore it buttoned to the 
top with a sort of military smartness, his shabby hat was set on with 
a kind of jaunty air, and his bushy whiskers, combed and frizzed ont 
with care, seemed a species of protest against being thought as 
humble as certain details of dress might bespeak him. At his side 
stood a young girl, so like him that a mere glance proclaimed her to 
be his daughter, and although in her appearance also narrow means 
stood confessed, there was an unmistakable something in her calm, 
quiet features, and her patient expression, that declared she bore her 
lot with # noble and high-hearted courage. 

" One trial'more, Bella, and I'll give it up," cried he, angrily, as, 
seizing the knocker, he shook the strong door with the rapping, while 
he jingled the bell with equal violence. " If they don't come now, it 
is because they've seen who it is, or mayb e " 

" There, see, papa, there's a window opening above," said the girl, 
stepping out into the rain as she spoke. 

** What d'ye mean, do ye want to break in the door ?" cried a 
harsh voice, as the wizened, hag-like face of a very dirty old woman 
appeared from the third story. 

" I want to know if Mr. Davenport Dunn is at home," cried the 
man. 

"He is not; he's abroad — ^in France." 
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^ When is be expected bock P'* aaked he again. 
" Maybe in a week, maybe in three weeks." 
Have any letters come for Mr. Kellett ? — Captain Kellett" — 
said he, quickly correcting himself. 



And a bang of tbe window^ss the head was witiidrawn finished the 
colloquy, 

" That's pretty conclusive any way, Belh^" said he, with an at- 
tempt to laugb. " I wippose there's no use in staying here longer. 
Poor child," added he, as he watched her preparations against the 
afeorm, "you'll be wet to the skin ! I think we must take a car, eh, 
Bella ? I toill take a car." And he put an emphasis on the word 
that sounded like a firm resolve. 

" No, no, papa ; neither of us ever feared rain." 

"And, by George ! it can't spoil our clothes, Bella," said he, laugh- 
ing witii a degree of jocularity that sounded astonishing even to him- 
self, for he quickly added, " but I will have a car ; wait a moment 
here under the porcb and I'll get one." 

And before she could interpose a word, he wa» off and away at a 
speed that showed the vigour of a younger man. 

" It won't do, Bella," he said, as he came back again ; " there^s only 
one fellow on the stand, and he'll not go under half-a-crown. I pushed 
him hard for one and sixpence, but he'd not hear of it, and so I 
thought — ^that was^ I knew well — you would be angry with me." 

•* Of course, papa ; it would be mere waste of money," said she, 
hastily. " An hour's walk — at most an hour and a half — and there's^ 
an end of it. And now let us set out, for it is growing late." 

There were few in the street as they passed along ; a stray creature 
or so, houseless and ragged, shuffled onward ; an odd loiterer stood 
for shelter in an arehway, or a chance passer-by, with ample coat and 
umbrella, seemed to defy the pelting storm, while cold and dripping 
they plodded along in silence. 

" That's old Barrington's house, Bella," said he, as they passed a 
laapge and dreary-looking mansion at the comer of the square ; " many's 
the pleasant evening I spent in it." 

She muttered something, but inaudibly, and they went on as 
before. 

I wonder what's goings on here to-day. It was Sir Dyke Morris 
used to live here when I knew it." And he stopped at an open door, 
where a flood of light potured forth into the street. " That's the Bishop # 
of Derry, Bella, that's just gone in. There's a dinneivparty there 
to-day," whisperedke, as, half relactant to go, be still peered into the 
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She drew him gently forward^ and he seemed to have fallen into a 
reverie, as he muttered at intervals, 

Great times— fine times — ^pleniy of money — and fellows that 
knew how to spend it !*' 

Drearily plashing onward through wind and rain, their frail clothes 
soaked through, they seldom interchanged a word. 

" Lord Drogheda lived there, Bella," said he, stopping short at the 
door of a splendidly illuminated hotel ; ''and I remember the time I 
was as free and welcome in it as in my own house. My head used to 
he full of the strange things that happened there once. Brown, and 
Barry Pox, and Tisdall, and the rest of us, were wild chaps ! Faith, 
my darling, it wasn't for Mr. Davenport Dunn I cared in those times, 
or the like of him. Davenport Dunn, indeed !" 

" It is strange that he has not written to us," said the girl, in a low 
voice. 

" Kot a bit strange ; it's small trouble he takes about us. I'll bet 
a five-pound note — I mean, I'll lay sixpence," said he, correcting 
himself with some confusion — '' that since he left this he never as 
much as bestowed a thought on us. When he got me that beggarly 
place in the Custom House, he thought he'd done with me out and 
out. Sixty pounds a year ! God be with the time I gave Peter 
Harris, the butler, just double the money !" 

As they talked thus they gained the outskirts of the city, and gra- 
dually left the lamps and the well-lighted shops behind. Their way 
now led along a dreary road by the sea-side^ towards the little bathing 
village of Clontarf, beyond which, in a sequestered spot called the 
Green Lanes, their humble home stood. It was a long and melan- 
choly walk; the sorrowful sotinds of the sea beating on the shingly 
strand mingling with the dreary plashing of the rain, while farther 
out, a continuous roar as the waves rolled over the " North Bull,'* 
added all the terrors of storm to the miseries of the night. 

'' The winter is setting in early," said £ellett, '' I think I never 
saw a severer night." 

''A sad time for poor fellows out at sea!" said the girl, as she 
turned her head towards the dreary waste of cloud and water now 
commingled into one. 

"*Tis exactly like our own life, out there," cried he; "a little 
glimpse of light glimmering every now and then through the gloom, 
but yet not enough to cheer the heart and give courage; but all black 
.dar^esB on every side." 

" There will come a daybreak at last," said the girl, assuredly. 

<' Faith ! I sometimes despair about it in our own case," said he. 
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sighing drearily. To think of what I was once, and what I am now ! 
buffeted about and ill used by a set of scoundrels that I*d not hare 
suffered to sit down in my kitchen. £eep that rag of a shawl across 
your chest; you'll be destroyed entirely, Bella." 

We*ll soon be within shelter now, and nothing the worse for this 
weather either of us," replied she, almost gaily. " Oyer and over again 
have you told me what seyere seasons you haye brayed in the hunting- 
field ; and, after all, papa, one can surely endure as much for duty as 
in pursuit of pleasure — ^not to say that our little cottage neyer looks 
more home-like than after a night like this." 

'^It's snug enough for a thing of the kind," murmured he, half 
reluctantly. 

And Betty will haye such a nice fire for us, and we shall be as com- 
fortable and as happy as though it were a fine house, and we ourselyeB 
fine folk to liye in it." 

« The KeUetts of Kellett's Court, and no better blood in Ireland," 
said he, sternly. It was in the same house my grand&ther, Morgan 
Sellett, entertained the Duke of Portland, the Lord-Lieutenant of 
Ireland; and this day, as I stand here, there isn't a chap in the 
Castle-yard would touch his hat to me !" 

And what need haye we of them, papa p Will not our pride of 
good blood teach us other lessons than repining P Can't we show the 
world that a gentleman bom bears his altered fortunes with dignity p" 
Ye're right, Bella ; that's the yeiy thing they must acknowledge. 
There isn't a day passes l^t I don't make the clerks in the * Long 
Boom' feel the difference between us. ^ No liberties — ^no fiEtmiliarities, 
my lads,' I say ; ' keep your distance. For though my coat is thread- 
bare, and my hat none of the best, the man inside them is Paul 
iKellett of Kellett's Court.' And if they ask where that is, I say, ' Look 
at the Gazetteer'— it's mighty few of them has their names there — 
* Kellett's Court, the ancient seat of the £ellett fiunily, was originally 
built by Strongbow, Earl of Pembroke.' " 

"Well, here we are, papa, in a more humble home ; but you'll see 
how cheery it will be." 

And BO saying, she pushed open a little wicket, and, passing through 
a small garden, gained the door of a little one-storied pottage, almost 
buried in honeysuckle. 

"Yes, Betty, wet through!" said she, laughing, as the old woman 
beld up her hands in horror; "but get papa his slippers and that 
warm dressing-gown, and I'll be back in a minute." 

" Arrah ! why didn't you take a car for her P" said the old woman, 
with that familiarity which old and tried seryice warrants. " Sure the 
child will get her death fcom this !" i 
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^ She wouldn't lei ma;* slie inBiBted an waUdng* on her feei'^ 
Ajeh, ayeh!'* muttered the crone, as she placed his slippm on 
the fender, sure je oughtn't to mind her. She*d get a fever rather 
than cost you a shilliug. Look at the shoes she's wearin'.*' 

*'By the good day! yau'U drive me mad— -clean mad!" cried he, 
savagely. Don't you know in your heart that we haven't got it ? 
Devil a rap farthing; that we're as poor as a church mouse; tiiat 
if it wasn't for this beggarly place 

"Now, Betty," cried the girl, entering— "now for our tea, and that 
delicious potato-cake that I see browniog there before the fire.'* 

Poorly, even meanly, dressed as she was, there was in her that 
gentle look, and graceful, quiet bearing, that relieved the sombre aspect 
of a room which spoke but too pkinly of narrow fortune ; and as her 
father looked at h«r, the traces of rec^t displeasure passed from 
his face, and her eyes brightened up, while he said, 

" You bring a blessing with the very sound of your v(»ce, dariing." 
And he kissed her twice as he spoke. 

" It is so comfortable to be here, and so noug," said she, seating 
herself at his side, "and to know that to-morrow is Sunday, and iibaA 
we have our holiday each of ua. Come, papa, confess this little room 
and its bright fire are very cheery ! And I have got a newspaper for 
you. I told Mrs. Hawkaey there was nothing such a treat to you aa 
a newspaper, and she gave me one." 

" Ah ! the Trumpet cfLiierty,'* said he, opening it. " "Well have 
it ailer tea, Bella. Is there anything about our own coimty in it— 
CoriE, I mean ?" 

" I have not looked in it yet ; but we'll go through it honestly, 
papa, fi)r I know how conscientious you are not to lose a paragraph." 

" 'Tis that same makes a man agreeable in society. You know 
everything if you read the papers: accidents and marriages, the rate 
of the money-market, the state of the crops, who is dining with the 
Queen, and who is skating on the Serpentine, who is ruined at New*. 
markei^ and who drowned at sea, and then all about the playhouses, 
and the wonderful panoramas ; so that, let conversation turn how it 
will, you're ready for it, and that's the reason, Bella, you must go 
through every bit of it. It's like hunting, and the very field perhaps 
you don't try, is just the one you'd find a fox in I" 

" Well, you'll see. I'll beat every cover for you !" said she, laugh- 
ing; " and Mrs. Hawkaey desires to have it back, for thero is some* 
thing about the Alderman ha;^ing said or done — ^I don't know what 
or where." 

'«Haw I hate the my name: of an Alderman!" said Kellett^ 




peevishly; regular vagabonds, with gilt coadies and nd doaks^ 
miming abcmt prating of iaxes and the pipe^water ! Tb& daenl a tiling 
I feel harder to bear in mj poverty than to think you're a. Tiaiting' 
goTernesB in an Alderman's fiunily. Paul Kellett 'a daughter a yimi^ 
inggoyemesa!" 

''And yery proud am I to be thought equal to the ebarge," wmi 
she, resolutely — " not to say how grateful to you for haying ambled 
me to und^ake it.'^ 

'' Myself in the Customs is nothing ; that, I'd put up with. Many 
a reduced gentleman did the same. Sam Grozier was a marker at a. 
billiard-table in Tralee, and Eonis Magrath was an overseer on the 
very road he used to drive his four-in-hand. * Many a time,' laya he, 
'I cursed that fresh-broken stone, but I never thought I'd be 
measuring it V 'Tis the Encumbered Court has brought us all down, 
Bdla, and there's no disgrace in being ruined with thousands of 
others. Just begin with the sales of estates, and tell us who is next 
for sentence. Gk>d forgive me, but I feel a kind of pleasure in hear- 
ing that we're all swamped together." 

The girl smiled as though the remark were merely uttered in 
levity and deserved no more serious notiee, but a fednt ngh, which 
she could not repress, betrayed the sorrow with whidi Ae had 
heard it. 

She opened the paper and glanced at its contents. They wem aa 
varied and multifarious as are usually to be found in weekly '' chsifc- 
nels of information." What struck her, however, most, was the fact 
that, turn where Ae would, the name of Davenport Dunn was ever 
conspicuous. Sales of property displayed him as the chief creditor 
or petitioner ; charities paraded him aa the first among the bene- 
volent ; joint-stock companies exhibited him as tiieir managing direc- 
tor; mines, and railroads, and telegraph companies, harbour com- 
mittees, and boards of all kinds, gave him the honoura of large type ; 
while in the fashionable intelligence from abroad, his arrivals and 
departures were duly chronicled, and a letter of our own corre- 
spondent from Yenice communicated the details of a farewell dinner 
given him, with a Lord" in the chair, by a number of those who had 
BO frequently partaken of his splendid hoapitalities while he leaided 
in that cify. 

" "Well— well— well I" said tdlett, with a pause between each ex- 
clamation, "this is more than I can bear. Old Jerry Dunn'a sen- 
ile brat of a boy I remember in the Charts' School! He used to 
be sent at Christmas time up to Ely-place, when my father was iia. 
town, td get five ahiUings for a Chiii^maa^box ; and I mind wdLthe 
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day he was asked to stay and dine with my sister Matty and myself, 
and he taught us a new game with six little bits of sticks, how we 
were to do something, I forget what ; but I know how it ended — ^he 
won eveiy sixpence we had. Hatty had half a guinea in gold and 
some tenpenny pieces, and I had, I think, about fifteen shillings, and 
sorrow a rap he left us ; and worse still, I mortgaged my school 
maps, and got a severe thrashing for having lost them from old White 
in Jervas-street^; and poor Matty's doll was confiscated in the same 
way, and carried off with a debt of three-and-fourpence on her head. 
God forgive him, but he gave us a sorrowful night, for we cried till 
daybreak." 

And did you like him as a playfellow ?" asked she. 
^ Now that's the strangest, thing of all," said Kellett, smiling. 
"Neither Matty nor myself liked him ; but he got a kind of influence 
over us that was downright &scination. No matter what we thought 
of doing before he came, when he once set foot in the room every- 
thing followed his dictation. It wasn't that he was overbearing or 
tyrannical in the least, just as little could you say that he was in- 
sinuating or flattering, but somehow, by a kind of instinct, we fell 
into his ways, and worked out all his suggestions just as if we were 
mere agents of his will. Besistance or opposition we never dreamed 
of while he was present ; but after he was gone away, once or twice 
there came the thought that there was something very like slavery 
in all this submission, and we began to concert how we might throw 
off the yoke. 

won't play toll-bar any more,' said I, resolutely; 'all my 
pocket-money is sure to go before it is over.' 

* And I,' said Matty, * won't have poor " Mopsy" tried for a mur- 
der again; every time she's hanged, some^ of the wax comes off her 
neck.' 

**"We encouraged each other vigorously in these resolves, but be- 
fore he was half an hour in the house * Mopsy' had undergone the 
last sentence of the law, and / was insolvent." 

What a clever rogue he must have been !" said Bella, laughing. 

"Wasn't he clever !" exclaimed Kellett. " You could not say how 
— ^nobody could say how — ^buthe saw every thing the moment he came 
into a new place, and marked every one's £a*ce, and knew, besides, 
the impression he made on them, just as if he was familiar with them 
for years." 

" Did you continue to associate with him as you grew up ?" asked 
she. 

" No ; we only knew each other as children. There was a distress- 
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ing thing — very distressing thing— oocurred one day ; I'm sue to 
this very hour I think of it with sorrow and shame, for I can't 
believe he had any hhime in it. We were playing in a room next my 
father's study, and running eyeiy now and then into the study ; and 
there was an old-fashioned penknife — a family relic, with a long 
bloodstone handle — flying on the table, and when the play was over, 
and Davy, as we called him, had gone home, this was missing. There 
was a search made for it high and low, for my &ther set great value 
on it. It was his great-great-grandmother's, I believe ; at all events, 
no one ever set eyes on it afterwards, and nothing would persuade my 
father but that Davy stole it ! Of course he never told us that he 
thought so, but the servant did, and Matty and myself cried two 
nights and a day over it, and got really sick. 

I remember well : I was working by myself in the garden, Matty 
was ill and in bed, when I saw a tall old man, dressed like a country- 
shopkeeper, shown into the back parlour, where my &ther was sitting. 
There was a bit of the window open, and I could hear that high 
words were passing between them, and, as I thought, my father 
getting the worst of it, for the old fellow kept repeating, * You'll rue 
it, Mister Kellett— you'll rue it yetl' And then my father said, 
' Give him a good horsewhipping, Dunn; take my advice, and you'll 
spare yourself some sorrow, and save him from even worse hereafter.' 
I'll never forget the old fellow's face as he turned to leave the room. 
*Davy will live to pay you off for this,' said he ; ' and if yoi^'re not 
to the fore, it will be your children, or your children's children, will 
have to 'quit the debt !' 

"We never saw Davy from that hour; indeed, we were strictly 
forbidden ever to utter his name, and it was only when alone together 
that Matty and I would venture to talk of him, and cry over — ^and 
many a time we did — ^the happy days when we had him for our play- 
fellow« There was a species of martyrdom now, too, in his fate, that 
endeared him the more to our memories — every play he had invented, 
every spot he was fond of, every toy he liked, were hallowed to our 
minds like relics. At last poor Matty and I could bear it no longer, 
and we sat down and wrote a long letter to Davy, assuring him of 
our fullest confidence in his honour, and our broken-heartedness at 
separation from him. We inveighed stoutly against parental tyranny, 
and declared ourselves ready for open rebellion, if he, that was never 
deficient in a device, could only point out the road. We bribed a 
stable-boy, with all our conjoined resources of pocket-money, to 
convey the epistle, and it came back next morning to my father, 
enclosed in one &om Davy himself, stating that he could never coun- 
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teiuDioe acts of ttiiobediBiioe, op be any pinrfy to a system by which 
children should deceive their parents. I was sent off to a boarding- 
school the same week, and poor Matty committed to the charge 
of Hiss Mone, « vinegar-faoed old maid, that poisoned the eight best 
years of her life !'* 

And when did you next hear of him ?" 

Of Dayy f Let me see : the next time I heard of him was when 
he attempted to enter college as a sizer, and failed. Somebody or 
other mentioned it at Kellett's Court, and said that old Dunn was 
half out of his mind, insisting that some injustice was dealt out to his 
son, and vowing he'd get the member for somewhere to bring the 
matter before Parliament. Davy was wiser, however ; he persuaded 
his father that, by agitating the question, they would only give noto- 
riety to what, if left alone, would speedily be forgotten ; and Davy 
was right. I don't think there's three men now in the kingdom that 
remember one word about the sizership, or if they do, that would be 
influenced by it in any dealings they might have with Mr. Davenport 
Dunn." 

" What career did he adopt after that P" 
He became a tutor, I think, in Lord Glengariff's family. There 
was some scandal about him there — I forget it now — and then he went 
off to America, and spent some years there, and in Jamaica, where 
he was employed as an overseer, I think ; but I can't remember it 
alL My own knowledge of him next was seeing the ' name ^D. 
Dunn, solicitor,' on a neat brass-plate in Tralee, and hearing that 
he was a very acute fellow in election contests, and well up to dealing 
with the priests." 

And now he has made a large fortune ?" 

" I believe you well ; he's the richest man in Ireland. There's 
scarce a county he hasn't got property in. There's not a town, nor 
a borough, where he hasn't some influence, and in every class too — 
gentry, clergy, shopkeepers, people : he has them all with him, and 
nobody seems to know how he does it." 

Fretty much, I suppose, as he used to manage Aunt Matty and 
younelf kmg ago,** said she, laughingly. 

" "Well, indeed, I suppose so," said he, with a half sigh ; "and if 
it be, all I can say is, they'll be puzzled to find out his secret. He's 
the deepest fellow I ever heard or read of; for there he stands to-day, 
without name, family, Uood, or station, higher than those that have 
them all--«b1e to do more than them ; and, what's stranger still, 
thought mm about ia England than the best man amongst us.^ 
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**Yaa hme ghsnme quite an interest about iiim,papa; tellme, 
what is he like ?" 

" He's as tall as myself, but not so strongly buQt ; indeed, bo's 
slightly round-^lioaldered ; he is dark in the complezioD, and has the 
blackest hair and whiskers I ever saw, and rather good-looking than 
otherwise — a calm, cold, patient-looking faoe you'd call it j he speaks 
very little, but his yoice is soft, and low, and deliberate, just like one 
that wouldn't throw away a word, and he never moves his hands or 
arms, but lets them hang down heavily at eitlver side.** 

" And his eyes ? TeU me of his eyes P'* 
They're big, black, sleepy*looking eyes, seldom looking up, and 
never growing a bit brighter by anything that he says or hears about 
him. Indeed, any one seeing him for the first time would say, 
^ There's a man whose thoughts are many a mile away -, he isn't 
minding what's going on about him here.' But that is not the case ; 
there isn't a look, a stir, nor a gesture that he doesn't remark. 
There's not a chair drawn closer to another, not a glance inter- 
changed, that he hasn't noticed; and I've heard it said, 'Many 
wouldn't open a letter before him, he's so sure to guess the contents, 
from just reading the countenance.' " 

" The world is always prone to exaggerate such gifts,^' said she, 
calmly. 

" So it may be, dear, but I don*t fsaxcy it could do so here. He's 
one of those men that, if he had been bom to high station, would be 
a great politician, or a great generaL You see that somehow, with- 
out any effort on his part, things come up just as he wished them* 
I believe, after all," said he, with a heavy sigh, it's just luck ! 
Whatever one man puts his hand to in this world goes on right and 
smoothly, and another has every mishi^ and misfortune that can be- 
fal him. He may strive, and toil, and fret his brains over it, but 
devil a good it is. If he is bom to ill luck, it will stick to him !" 

" It's not B very cheery philosophy 1" said she, gently. 

" I suppose not, dear ; but what is very cheery in this life, when 
you come to find it out ! Isn't it nothing but disappointment and 
vexation f " 

Partly to rally him out of this vein of depression, and partly 
from motives of curiosity, she once more adverted to Dunn, and asked 
how it happened that they crossed each other again in life. 

" He's what they call ' carrying the sale* of Kellett's Court, my dear. 
You know we're in the Encumbered Estates now ; and Dunn repre- 
sents Lord Lackington and others that hold the mortgages over us. 
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The praperty was up for sale in November, then in May last, and was 
taken down by Dunn's order. I never knew why. It was then, 
however, he got me this thing in the Eevenue— this beggarly pkee 
of sixty-five pounds a year ; and told me, through his man HanJks— 
for I never met himself about it — ^that he'd take care my interests 
were not overlooked. After that the Courts closed, and he went 
abroad ; and that's all there's between us, or, indeed, likely to be 
between us ; for he never wrote me as much as one line since he 
went away, nor noticed any one of my letters, though I sent him four, 
or, indeed, I believe five." 

What a strange man this must be," said she, musingly. ''Is it 
supposed that he has formed any dose attachments ? Are his firiends 
devoted to him?" 

" Attachments — frTeudships ! faith, I'm inclined to think it's little 
time he'd waste on one or the other. Why, child, if what we hear 
be true, he goes through the work of ten men every day of his 
life." 

Is he iliarried F" asked she, after a pause. 

No ; there was some story about a disappointment he met early 
in life ; when he was at Lord OlengarifTs, I think, he fell in love 
with one of the daughters, or she with him — ^I never knew it rightly 
— ^but it ended in his being sent away ; and they say he never got 
over it. Just as if Davenport Dunn was a likely man either to fall 
in love, or cherish the memory of a first passion ! I wish you saw 
him, Bella," said he, laughing, and the notion would certainly amuse 
you." 

" But still, men of his stamp have felt — ^ay, and inspired — ^the 
strongest passions. I remember reading onc e " 

Beading, my darling — treading is one thing, seeing or knowing is 
another. The fellows that write these things must invent what isn't 
likely — what is nigh impossible— or nobody would read it. What 
we see of a man or woman in a book is just the exact reverse of what 
we'll ever find in real life." 

The girl could easily have replied to this assertion — indeed, the 
answer was almost on her lips, when she restrained herself, and, hang- 
ing down her head, fell into a musing fit. 
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CHAPTEE IV. 

ONE WHO WOULD BE ▲ '*SHABP VBLLOW." 

Oira of ^ scdii&F, pirKflpfi the gre&teBt, pleasures wMch XelleU^a 
bmnbld lot fitM Bccnred him, was a long coimtiy walk of a Sunday m 
company with on© wlio had been liia friend in more prosperous timee. 
4: i^iju^d ^Uetam iimx^ Amwlay Be^er oouid m 

^so^^^^ ihrn bf the proBanre lif 
ferso fortune were tLey tlirown more closely togetLer. 

AltLough by no means a layourite with BeUa, she was far too con- 
iidea^te ibr her &ther^ and too mindful of the few anjojrmeEts that 

log eulogy of hia friend^ calling Iiim ^^good/' and amiable," aHif! 

kind-heartedj'' and extolling, aa little abort of miraculouSy " tlMI 
Bpirits be had, considering all he went through*" 'Wok lid would 
add, ''He was always the same, and tiiat's the reason emyhody 
liked him ; everybody, that ia, almost everybody And he wuuld 
steal a glance at hi^ daiigliter, half iiup]^':'i:j^i^\ . aH'S^OPgh tD Mfi 
" How long are you to sit in that amall nunority 

gee them^ — whether be-d be able to ^* stay and tulte hm hit of dinner 
^rith them,'' were subjects of aa great auiiefcy to poor Kellett each 
succeeding Sunday moming as though there ever had been a solitaa^ 
eiception to the wiahed-for occurrence, and BellA vpald Mover 
destroy the pleasoi© of i^iftlcipation by the ahghteat ifittfiiat im-nL 
impair the value be attached to the event. 

There's so many trying to get him,*' he would say ; '*they pester 
lis life out with invitaticms. The Cbuicellor, ml^atd Killybeg^ 
ipd the Bishop of Hnimstu^ always aaldng him to name hie day ; 
tathe'd mther come out and take hia bit of toaat mutton with our- 
ielfeg, and Iris glasa of punch after it, than he'd eat veuisou and 
ieiolL clafet with the heft of tibeni. fere's not a table in Dublin, 
ttm the Q$^49WB:,ilm iSMi6aBf&&ft 

why not He would pause after uttering a challenge of this sort, 
and then^ as his daughter would show no aigns of acceptance, he 

wmm^mi miii''w»6^ems^TmB^ toft mAhemmf^ 
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These little grumblings, which never produced more than a smile 
from Bella, were a kind of weekly homily, which poor Kellett liked 
to deliver, and he felt, when he had uttered it, as one who had paid 
a just tribute to worth and virtue. 

" There's. Beecher already, by Jove !" cried Kellett, as he sprang 
up from the breakfast-table to open the nttle wicket which the other 
was vainily endoavowriij^ to limlmp. ^ How esrly be is.*^ 

Let va take the op]»ortiitEu:tj to present him to>oujr rea.deia-Ht do^ 
the moDe imp^aibivjey bwc^ to all o^twaird seBftblance at leaat, he 
would appear little to wareaoit the flatterbg estimate his firiend so 
lately bestowed vpofi hiia About four or £lve-and-thirty, some- 
what above the imddle size,, and with all the air and la^efudng ofaman 
of fashaon^. Beedier had ibe,g$f, easy, l^ht-hearted look of one with 
whom the world w»t habitually well ; and when it did not, more waa 
the ahaiae of the said world ! siziee a better, xK)Uer, more generous 
fdlow than himfldf never existed; aiidthia he knew, however others 
might UQg|aei«m9ly ho)d an opposite opinion. There was not the 
slightest detail in his dress that eould waesrant the supposition; of 
narrow fertuue : hja eoat and hi» waistcoat osdA (xAows and staff 
were faolilefia in make, the massive wat^-ehain that festooned across 
hb chesty in the last mode, his thick walking-boots the perfection of 
that compromise between strQE^h and degance so popular in ouv 
day, even to his cane, who6e bead wm of ^[laflsive gold, with his arms 
embossed— all bespcd^e a ceid^aitL i#u^Qe and abwda^e, the more 
assured, from the absence of ostentation. 

His hat was slightly^ very slightly, set on one side/ a piece of 
tftgeiism " pardojla}de,) peshaps, 9& it displayed the rich brown curls 
of vary silky hair, ithiish he had disposed. with coxiaummate slpll before 
hia gkss ^e he isstipd fcnrth. Hi^ large, fuU blue f^es,'his bandsome 
mouth, and a certain gentleness, in his look gene^^y, were what he 
hima^ weidd have ealtod the odd^ in his fdYom and very hard it 
would indeed hitve be^ at firs^t yight to fcurm an estimate in anyway 
unfiitvoiacable to him. Sean Beecher, as he was caUed once, had been 
dettDQLed the best-looking fellow aibout town, and when he entered the 
Life Guards, almost twenty years before the time we now present 
him, had been reckoned the handsomest man and best rider in the 
regiment. Brother of L(»rd Laekington, but not by the same mother, 
be had inaugurated that new school of dandyism which succeeded to 
the BrummeE period, and sought fame and notoriety by splendour 
and extravagance, rather than by the fastidious and pers<mal elegance 
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tliat eliiorftcterified the feimer era. In thia waj Lord Laekington 
and Ins broiibar weie confltaozldy eontoaied, and aliiboi]^ eaek had 
their fdHowers, it was genenUj admitted that they were both re- 
garded as adoodrable types, of style and fashion. Boodle's would 
have preferred the Peer, the Guajrds' Clab and aU Tattersall's have 
voted for the HoiMKunble Annealey Beeches. 

Beecher staarted in life with alii the advantages and diaadvaoilageB 
whidi attach to the positkm of a yom^er sen of a noUe &Biilj. On 
the one side he had good coimfiziQii«,.a Mure stadmsin society, and easy 
admissioQ into elnb H&; on the other^ hvy the cowtatbalaaeing £Mt 
of the very slender fortune which usually falk to> the lot of the 
yoixnger bom. The sam, in hn case, baorely suffioed to eadry him 
through his mfaionly, so that day he came of age he had not a 
shilling in the world. Moot men open their earefflr in laS» with some 
one ambition or other in theiar beartBi Some aspire to militaFj glory 
and the fame of a great general, some, yeaani after p<ditical eminence^ 
and fasMcxn to themselves the tnnmpiis of sncceosfal stateamaoflhip. 
There are lesser goals in the walks ^ the kamed pgcfeasiope which 
have each their volariea ; and soiBigaine spsrits tihms are who found, 
in imagination, distant eoionies beycnd the sea, or lead Uvea of ad* 
venture in exploring unvisited and nnknown regions. Anneslej 
Beedi^ had no sympathy with any of these. The (Hie great and alh- 
Borbing wishof hisheart wastobea^sharp&Qow;" ene whoinaH 
the doings and traffic of Uife was sore to get the upper hand of hie 
adversary, who, in every trial where craft was the maatar, and in 
whatever situatioiL,. wherein cunning perfiormed a part^ was cer- 
tain to eoasie out with theereditable reputation of beang^ foe a genr 
tleman, the downiest cove to be met with anywhere." 

This unhappy bent was owiog to the eireamstaiDee of hia being 
early thrown amongst men who^ having nothing but thdr wits to de- 
pend upon, hsA turned these same wite to very dibereditaUe purposes. 
He became^ it is needless to say, their easy dupe ; aad wheaa utterly 
berefi; of the small paidxDMmy which he aose possessed, wae admitted 
as an humble brother o£ the honourable guild who had despoiled htm. 

Men select their walk m life eith^ from the c(mseiouaiiesa of cear« 
tain qualities likely to attain suiceess, cat by some overweening admirar 
tion of those already eminent in it. It was this ktter decided 
Beecher' s taste. Never was there one who cherished su£^ profound 
respect for a crafty fellow, for all other intellectual snpaaoritiea he 
could Bmit his esteem : fora rogue, his veneration was unbounded. 
From, the man that invented a bubble company, to him who couLd 
turn the king at ec«r<e^&»n the gified individual who eoddp«fff 
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up Bhares to an exorbitant yalue, to the no less fine intelligence thai 
could "make ererything safe on the Derhy/' he yenersted them all. 
His early experiences had been unhappy ones, and so constantly had 
he found himself duped and " done" on eyery hand, that he ended by 
belieying that honesty was a pure myth ; the nearest approach to 
the quaHty being a certain kind of fidelity to one's Pal," as he 
would have called it, and an unwillingness to put ''your own friend 
in the hole/' while there were so many others available for that plea- 
sant destiny. This little flickering flame of principle, this &rthing 
candle of good feeling, was the solitary light that illuminated the 
gloom of his character. 

He had joined the regiment Eellett formerly belonged to at Malta, 
a few weeks before the other had sold out, and having met acciden- 
tally in Ireland, they had renewed the acquaintance, stimulated by 
that strange sympathy which attracts to each other those whose nar- 
row circumstances would seem, in some shape or other, the effects of a 
cruelty practised on them by the world. Kellett was rather flattered 
by the recognition of him who recalled the brighter hours of his life, 
while he entertained a kind of admiration for the worldly wit and 
devemess of one who, in talk at least, was a match for the '' shrewdest 
fellow going." Beecher liked the society of a man who thus looked up 
to him, and who could listen unweariedly to his innumerable plans 
for amassing wealth and fortune, aU of which only needed some little 
prelimioary aid — some miserable thousand or two to start with, to 
make them as ''rich as Bothschild." 

Never was there such a Tantalus view of life as he could picture — 
stores of gold, mines of unboimded wealth — ^immense stakes to be 
won here, rouge et noir banks to be broke there— all actually craving 
to be appropriated, if one only had a little of that shining metal which, 
like the water thrown down in a pump, is the needful preliminary to 
securing a supply of the fluid afterwards. 

The imaginative faculty plays a great part in the existence of the 
reduced gentleman ! £eUett actually revelled in the gorgeous visions 
this fiiend could conjure up. There was that amount of plausibility 
in his reasonings that satic^ed scruple as to practicability, and made 
him regard Beecher as the most extraordinary instance of a grand 
financial genius lost to the world — ^a great Chancellor of the Exche- 
quer bom to devise budgets in obscurity ! 

Bella took a very different measure of him : she read him with all 
a woman's nicest appreciation, and knew him thoroughly ; she saw, 
however, how much his society pleased her father, how their Sunday 
strolls together rallied him firom the dreary depression the week was 
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sure to leave behind it, and how these harmless visions of imaginary 
prosperity served to cheer the gloom of actual poverty. She, there* 
fore, concealed so much as she could of her own opinion, and re- 
ceived Beecher as cordially as she was able. 

"Ah, Paul, my boy, how goes it? Miss Kellett, how d'ye do ?" 
said Beecher, with that easy air and pleasant smile that well became 
him. " I thought by starting early I should just catch you at break- 
fast, while I abo took another hour out of my Sunday — the one day 
the law mercifully bestows on such poor devils as myself— ha, h% 
ha And he laughed heartily, as though insolvency was as dxoH a 
thing as could be. 

"Ton bear up well, anyhow, Beecher," said Kellett, admiringly. 

" What's the odds so long as you're happy !" cried the other, gaily* 
" Never say die. They take it out in fifty per cent., but they can't 
work the oracle against our good spirits, eh, Kellett ? The mens 
Sana in corpore — what d'ye call him, my lad F — ^that's the real thing.'* 

" Indeed, I suppose it is !" said Kellett, not very dear as to what 
he concurred in. 

" There are few fellows, let me tell you, would be as light-hearted 
as I am, with four writs and a judge's warrant hanging over them—* 
eh. Miss Bella, what do you say to that P" said Beecher^ 

She smiled half sadly and said nothing. 

" Ask John Scott — ask Bicknell Morris, or any of the " Legs" you 
like— if there's a man of them all ever bore up like me. ' Beecher's 
a bar of iron,' they'll tell you; ' that fellow can bear any amount of 
hammering;' and maybe I haven't had it! And all Lackington's 
fault!" 

"That's the worst of all!" said Kellett, who had listened to the 
same accusation in the self-same words at least a hundred times 
before. 

" Lackington is the greatest fool going ! He doesn't see the ad* 
vantage of pushing his family influence. He might have had me in 
for * Mallow.' Grog Davis said to him one day, * Look now, my 
Lord, Annesley is the best horse in your stable, if you'd only stand to 
win on him, he is !' But Lackington would not hear of it. He thinks 
me a flat ! You won't believe it, but he does !" 

"Faith! he's wrong there," said Kellett, with all the emphasis of 
sincerity. 

" I rather suspect he is. Master Kellett* I was trained in another 
school— brought up amongst fellows would skin a cat, by Jovel 
What I say is, let A. B. have a chance— just let him in once, and see 
if he won't do the thing !" 
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" i>o jou wish to be in Parliasieiit, Mr, BeechCT P'' aaked Bdk, 
"witli a smile of lialf repressed drollery. 

' Of ooarse I do. I'^t, there's the Frotectum — no bad tSdn^ as 
times go ; then it would be imoommon strange if I oooMn^t ' toal 
the coach into the yard ' sitfely. They'd have to giye me a devilish 
good thing. Ton'd see what a thorn I'd be in their sides. Ask Orog 
Daris what kind of fellow I am ; he'll tdl you if I'm easily put down« 
But Lackington is a fool; he can't see the road before hkn !" 

''Tou reekcm, then, on being a debater!" said eAie, quietly. 

*^A. little of everything, Miss Beila," said he, laughing; ^'like the 
modem painters, not particular for a shade or two. I'd nofc go wasting 
my tame with ttiat old Tory lot — they're all worked out, aged and 
weighted, as John Scott would call them — ^I'd go in with Miae young 
'uns — the Manehestar two-year-olds, uniineiBal— rwhat d'ye call it ? 
— ^and vote by ballot. They're the fellows have * the tm,' by Jore! 
they have.** 

'^Then I scarcely see how Lord Lackington would admoce his 
family influence by promoting your views," said she again. 

*^ To be sure he would. It would be liie safest hedge in the world 
for him. He'd square his book by it, and stand to win, no mattw 
what horse came in. Besides, why i^uld they buy if I wasn't 
against them ? You don't nobble the horse in your own stable— «h, 
Kenett,oldboyP' 

^'You're a wonderful f^ow, Beecherf* said Keilett, in a most 
honest admiration of his friend. 

" K th^'d only give me a chance, Paul — just one chance !'* 

It was not very easy to see what blot in the game of life he pur- 
posed to himself to "hit" when he used this expression, "if tbeyonly 
give me a chance vague and indistinct as it was, still for many a 
year had it served him as a beacon of hope. A shadow vision of ere* 
ditors " done," horses "nobbled," awkward testimonies " squared," 
a millenary penod of bills easily discounted, with an indulgent Axtgel 
presiding ov^ the Bankrupt Court, — these and like .blessings doubt- 
less aU flitted before him as the fruits of that same " chanoe " which 
destiny held yet in store for him. 

Hope is a generous flfdry ; she deigns to sit beside the humblest 
firesides— she will linger even in the damp cell of the prison, or rest 
her wings on the wave-tossed raft of the ship wrecked, and in such 
mission is she thrice blessed! But by what strange <eafRrioe does she 
visit the hearts of men like this? Perhaps it is that the v«fy spirit 
of her mimstering is to despair of nothing. 

We are by no means sure that our reader will taire the saaao plea- 
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finse tbftt K^^kMi did in Beedher's sociefy, and tiierefise ve shall 
spare' him the narrative of their walk. They strolled along for honn^ 
wm, hj the shindy riiore, on which the wa^neBAwept emoodhly, now, 
inland, through leafy lanei and narrow roads, fredbJed witii pateh j 
siiDiight. The day was calm and stiE— -one of those solemn auinnmal 
days which lend to scenery a something of sadness in i^iesr unirarying 
quiet. Aithoagh m laenr a great dty, the roads were littie iamelied, 
and tbey saimtoced for hours Bcaro^y meeting any one. 

Whereror the smoke rose above the tali beech-tapees, whereFor the • 
ornamented porch of some lone cottage peeped thxoagh the corpse, 
or the haoidsome •entauic&'gabe prodaimed the wdl-to-do owner of 
aomo iuxorious abode, JCedlett would stop to teil who it was lived 
tiiesB— the weatthf merchsat, the afEbient banker, the aUBroum or 
city d^nitaiy, who had amassed his fortune by this or that piamzb 
ISann^ ail his stories th^e zan the vein of depreciation, which the 
oiMse landed ^poprietor cherished towards the men who werei^ie first 
of their name." He was sore to remember some trait of their humble 
beginniiigs in lii& ; how this one had come up barefooted to Dublin 
fi&y years befim; how tisat, had held horses in the street for hive. 
It was strange, but scaro^ one escaped some oemmientaxy of this 
kind ; not] that there was a spark of ill nature in the man, but that 
he experienced a species of seLf^consolation in thinking that in all 
his mrrow iartuae he had daims )of kindred and connexion irkaA 
none <£ item could omnp^ with. Beeeher'a though took, mean- 
while, a diifeEent oonrse; wheoera not awakened to interest by 
some trait of their Bharpness or cunning, to whidi he listened with 
avidity, he leveUed in ilie idea of their wealth, aa a thing of whidi 
they mi^ be despoiled : ^ WooUn't tiiat Mlow take isdiaies in some 
nupoBsible i^eeulsidon ? — Couldn't ihe other be induced to buy some 
thoosand pounds' worth of valueless scrip ? — ^Would this one kindly 
permit himsdif to 'be dearedCTt' at hazard?— IGght that one be 
persuaded to lose a round sum at eemtif** 

And thns did theyTiew life, with widely different sympathies, it is 
true, bnt yet in a ipiritthat made them oompanioiimbie to eadi otheci 
One ^grew Us&ein/' like raw material which tiie other manu£s&- 
tmed hito those euriooa wares by which he amused his faney, Boverty 
is a strcmgor bond tium many believe it; when men begin to coniGass 
it to each other, they take aomething Tery like an oath <tf fidd%. 

''By i]ie way,'' said Beeeher, as he bade his friend good nig^t, 
" you told me you knew Dunn — ^Davenpoit Dmrnf ' 
: To be sure 1 4fe; know him well.'' 

^ Ooiddn't you introduce me to him ; tint's a Mow might be able 
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to assist me? I'm certam he could give me' a cliance; eh, Eel- 



^'Well; I expect him back in IieLmd every day. I was asking 
after him no later than yesterday ; but he's still away." 

When he comes back, however, you can mention me, of course ; 
hell know who I am." 

" rU do it with pleasure^ Good night, Beecher — ^good night; and 
I hope" — ^this was soliloquy as he turned back towards the door— 

I hope Dunn will do more for you than he ever has for me! or, 
faith, it's not worth while to make the acquaintance.^' 

Bella retired to her room early, and Kellett sat moodily alone by 
his fire. Like a great many other " embarrassed gentlemen," he was 
•dragging on life amidst all the expedients of loans, bonds, and mort* 
gages, when the bill for sale of the encumbered estates became the 
law of the land. What with the legal difficulties of dispossessing 
him, what with the changeful fortunes of a good harvest, or money a 
little more plentiful in the market, he might have gone on to the hist 
in this fashion, and ended his days where he began them, in the old 
house of his fathers, when suddexily this new and unexpected stroke 
of legislation cut short all his resources at once, and left him actually 
A beggar on the world. 

The panic created at the first moment by a law that seemed little 
short of confiscation ; the large amount of landed property thus sud* 
4enly thrown into the market ; the prejudice against Irish investment, 
so strongly entertained by the moneyed classes in England, all tended 
vastly to depreciate the value of those estates which came first for 
sale ; and many were sold at prices scarcely exceeding four or five 
years of their rental. An accidental disturbance in the neighbour* 
hood, some petty outrage in the locality, was enough to depreciate 
the value; and purchasers actually fancied themselves engaged in 
speculations so hazardous that nothing short of the most tempting 
advantages would requite them for their risk. 

One of the very first estates for sale was Kellett's Court. The 
jcharges on the property were immense, the accumulated debts of 
three generations of spendthrifts ; the first charge, however, was but 
t»)mparatively small, and yet even this was not covered by the pro- 
ceeds of the sale. A house that had cost nearly forty thousand 
pounds, standing on its own demesne, surrounded by an estate yield- 
ing upwards of three thousand a year, was knocked down for fifteen 
thousand four hundred pounds. 

£ellett was advised to appeal against this sale on various grounds : 
he was in possession of an offer of more than double for the same 
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properiy in times less prosperous; he could show a variety of 
grounds — surprise and others — ^to invalidate the ruinous contract; 
and it was then that he once again, after a whole life, found himself 
in contact with Davenport Dunn, the attorney for many parties whose 
interests were compromised in the sale. By no possible accident 
could the property be sold at such a price as would leave any surplus 
to himself; but he hoped, indeed he was told, that he would be 
favourably considered by those whose interest he was defending; 
and this last throw for fortune was now the subject of his dreary 
thoughts. 

There was, too, another anxiety, and a nearer one, pressing on his 
heart. Eellett had a son, a fine, frank, open-hearted young fellow, 
who had grown up to manhood, little dreaming that he would ever 
be called on to labour for his own support. The idle, lounging habits 
of a country life had indisposed him to all study, so that even his 
effort to enter college was met by a failure, and he was turned back 
on the very threshold of the University. Jack Kellett went home, 
vowing he'd never more trouble his head about Homer and Lucian, ' 
and he kept his word ; he took to his gun and his pointers with re- 
newed vigour, waiting until such time as he might obtain his gazette 
to a regiment on service. His father had succeeded in securing a 
promise of such an appointment, but, unhappily, the reply only arrived 
on the very week that £ellett's Court was sold, and an order for the 
Horse Guards to lodge the purchase-money of his commission came 
at the very hour when they were irretrievably ruined. 

Jack disappeared the next morning, and the day following brought 
a lUBtter, stating that he had enlisted in the " Bifles," and was off to 
the Crimea. Old £ellett concealed the sorrow that smote him for 
the loss of his boy, by affecting indignation at being thus deserted. 
So artfully did he dress up this self-deception, that Bella was left in 
doubt as to whether or not some terrible scene had not occurred 
between the father and son before he left the house. In a tone that 
she never ventured to dispute, he forbade her to allude to Jack 
before him, and thus did he treasure up this grief for himself alone 
and his own lonely hours, cheating his sorrow by the ingenious devices 
of that constraint he was thus obliged to practise on himself. Like 
a vast nimiber of men with whom the world has gone hardly, he 
liked to brood over his misfortimes, and magnify them to himself. 
In this way he opened a little bank of compassion, that answered 
every draft he drew on it. Over and over to himself— like a miser 
revelling over his hoarded wealth — did he count all the hardships of 
his destiny. He loved thus to hug his misery in soli1||^g^^^ he 



whiflpered to las heart, *^ Yon ana ooioa^OBB fellow^ Fanl TUOei^i 
there wte not mmaj irtio ooald cany your dieeoAl fn^ or walk with 
a liead as liigh as yoa do to^aj. The man iiiai; omed SeAefefc^ 
Oomty and ivbs one of the first in his eoonfy, iffing m « foar<ooi- 
tage, mthsEdy poniids a year ! — ^that's the testcf iribat stuff a aaaa'a 
made of. Show me another man in Ireland oosdd do iti fiUbowmo 
one that could sieet &e world as anoomphuiiBgly, and alllhe lAite 
never eease to be what he was bom— « geatleman." This was the 
philosophy he piadased; this the lesson he tsaght; this the paan he 
chanted to his own heart. The various extremities to which ha 
might — being anything other tiisn what he was — ^hare been templed^ 
&e excesses he might have &Uen into, the low aaaecaates he might 
haTB kepby the base habits he mig^ have oontcacted, the posaUe 
and imposaible contingencieB that m^;fat hafe beftUem him, and aU 
his difficulties l^erein, fonned a Etfle .fiction wodd iiiat he ^ried 
to lose himself in eontemplating. 

It is not often tiiat selfislaieBS«aii take a foim so blameless; nor 
is it always that self-*deeeptiim can be so hamkss. ZntUsiadal- 
gence we now leave him. 



CHAPTEB V. 

THB WOBIiD's OHANOBS. 

Whilb Mr. DovenpcMFt Dunn's zendenoe was in MeinoiMqaare^ 
Ins house of bunness was in HeDxi6tta*street, one of <3iose roomy 
old mansaons which, before the days of the Union, lodged ^e aris- 
tocra<7 of Ireland, but whidi hare now fidlen into ntter negledb and 
decay. Far more spadons in extent, and more emate in deoontioai 
iiian anything modem Dabhn can boast, they remain, in their 
masniye doors of dark mahogany, thdr richly stuccoed ceilingB, and 
fitexr handsome marble chhnney-pieoes, the lost witnesses of a period 
when Dnbfin was a real metrc^lis. 

'Fmn. the spacious dioner-room below to the attics above, all thia 
vast office was now conyeited zato ^Sees, and mtrabeis ef Ife. 
Dunnes «taff were located even in liie building at the rear, wherotha 
stables once had stood. NotMng can so briefly convey tibe varied 
occtq^aticms of his life, as a glance at some of the iaseriptioBS wkida 
"^mredonthedifferenfcdoOTs: Inland Navigation Office,** '^GntmA 
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Miinsfaor Jnnction Drainage," OompreBsed Fuel CompsDy,'' Se- 
daimed Lands," "Encumbered Estates," " Oom* EEaheapy," "Cop* 
per joid CJobalt Muni^ AaHocwfiaii/' ^ Befiige HiarhfiiiT Ckanpany," 
""Slaie «ad Mjoible QimrrieB,'' ''Tymwkjmi Ems Bank of De- 
pont/' ^iSiher and Lead Mioea.'' These '[ivcre but a ftv laf tks 
BxoaiDeniMB ""aasooatiaQs/' " oompaoieB," and " mdnstxnl t^enl*- 
ikma" iviiick denoted the caiea aiod empftoymentB oiiksii basy head. 
Indeed, the altered fortanea of l^t great mansaon itself preBented 
BD bad type of the changed deBtinies of the land. Heve, cnee, was 
the abode of only too splendid hospitality, of all that refined eo«rtB8j 
aauL-poloBlied masmera coxiM coninfcixte to make society as fascanating 
aa it was briii^t. Here ir eie and beaaij, and a high, dsfviiroaa 
tooe of mmera, blended, it is true, with wildest extraTaganoe and 
a general levity of thought, that imparted to intercourse tihe glow*- 
ing tbtaof anorgie, andin^dieir stead wenenow theadare fiigns of 
industryy all the means by which wealik ia amassed and great fbr- 
tunes acquired^ eraryveaonzce of the coimtry explored, ereiy natoad 
admtage oonaialted and densekped— &e Tmwmtains, iAxe vaUeys, the 
rivers, the sea-coasts, the vast tracts of bog and laoss, i^oTanous 
nrineasndiqaanieSythapiedactsoTO the districts 

bmuoAj abandamed as ixredaiiBabie, all bioxight onA into atrong 
light, and all investigated in a spirit wUch hitherto bad been un- 
known to Lreland. What a daage was kere, and what neeeBsities 
must have been the fate of those who had so altered aU 4^eur habits 
and modes of tkoagkfc as to confinn to a spAem so widely different 
from all tkr^ had Intberto foUowed. It was like ze^olonising an 
empiie, ao anTmroiTB were aB ihe innovaiiGBB of -wkat had preceded 
tiiem. 

" Eh, Barton, we used to trip up these stains mnore fiippandy once 
on a time," said a very handsome did xnaxi, whose well-powdered hair 
and queue were rathor luwelties in modem appearanoe, to a feeble 
figure who, assiBted by his aemnt, was slowly toiling hia way np- 
waids. 

^'Hbw d>e do, GH^jgadii;" sdd the other, with a weak smila. 
^80 we used; and tiiey wexe hdtia dayn in every fiease of the 
word." 

""Not a dodbtofifc,'' said ilie other. ""Lb thatyourdeatina&nF" 
And he pointed to a door inaezibed with tiie titie ^Encumbered 
astates." 

" Ay i" laid Barton, sighing. 

"It's mine, too, I'm sorry to wy/* cried Lord GHengariff ; "as I 
propose ere luBg it will be that of metr eomday S^l^ben^ in the 
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<^We might haye known it must come to this!" mattered the 
other, in a weak'yoioe. 

I don't think so," broke in his Lordship, quickly. I see no oc- 
casion at all for what amounts to an act of confiscation ; why not 
give lis time to settle with our creditors P Why not leaye ns to deal 
with our encumbrances in our own way ? The whole thing is a regu- 
lar political swindle, Barton ; they wanted a new gentry that could 
be more easily managed than the old fellows, who had no station, no 
rank, but right ready to buy both one and the other by support- 
ing 

" Can I be of any seryice to your Lordship ?" interrupted a yery 
oyer-dressed and much-gold-chained man, of about forty, with a great 
deyelopment of chest, set off to adyantage by a yery pretentious 
waistcoat. 

*^ Ah, Hankes ! is Dunn come back yet asked Lord Qlengariff. 
No, my Lord ; we expect him on Saturday. The telegraph is 
dated St. Cloud, where he is stopping with the Emperor." 

Olengariff gaye Barton a slight pinch in the arm, and a look of in- 
tense meaning at the words. 

Nothing has been done in that matter of mine P" said Barton, 
feebly. Jonas Barton is the name," added he, colouring at the ne- 
cessity of announcing himself. 

" Jonas Barton, of Curryglass House P" 

"Yes, that's it." 

" Sold yesterday under the Court, sir— for, let me see—" And 
he opened a small memorandum-book. " Griffith's yahiation," mut- 
tered he between his teeth, " was rather better than the Commis- 
sioner's — ^yes, sir, they got a bargain of that property yesterday ; it 
went for twenty-two thousand six hundred—" 

" Great God, sir ! the whole estate P" 

" The whole estate ; there is a tithe-rent charge—" 

" There, there, don't you see he does not hear you," said Lord 
Glengariff, angrily. " Haye you no room where he can sit down for 
half an hour or so." And so, saying, he assisted the seryant to carry 
the now lifeless form into a small chamber beside them. The sick 
man rallied soon, and as quickly remembered where he was. 

''This is bad news, Glengaxiff," said he, with a sickly effort at a 
smile. " Haye you heard who was the buyer P" 

'' No, no ; what does it matter. Take my arm' and get out of this 
place. Where are you stopping in town P Can I set you down P" 
said the other, in hurry and confusion. 

'Tm with my son-in-law at Ely-place; he is to call for me here. 




80 jou can leave me, my dear fnend, for I see you are impatient to 
get away." 

Lord Glengariff pressed his hand cordifdly, and descended the stairs 
&r more rapidly than he had mounted them. 

" Lord Glengariff— one word, my Lord," cried Mr. Hankes, has- 
tening after him, and just catching him at the door. 

" Not now, sir — ^not now," said Lord Glengariff. 
I beg a thousand pardons, my Lord, but Mr. Dunn writes me 
peremptorily to sky that it cannot be effected " 

" Not raise the money, did you say ?" asked he, growing suddoDly 
pale. 

" Not in the manner he proposed, my Lord» If you will allow me 
to explain " 

" Gome over to my hotel. I am at Silton's !" said Lord Glen- 
gariff. " Call on me there in an hour !" And so saying, he got into 
his carriage and drove off. 

Li the large drawing-room of the hotel sat a lady working, and 
occasionally reading a book which lay open before her. She was tall 
and thin, finely featured, and though now entered upon that period 
of life when every line and every tint confess the ravage of time, 
was still handsome. This was Lady Augusta Arden, Lord Glen- 
gariff's only unmarried daughter, the very type of her father in tem- 
perament as well as appearance. 

"By George! it is confiscation. It is the inauguration of that 
Communism the French speak of," cried Lord Glengariff, as he 
entered the room. There's poor Barton, of Curryglass, one of the 
oldest names in his county, sold out, anj^ for nothing — absolutely 
nothing. No man shall persuade me that this is just or equitable ; 
no man shall tell ine that the Legislature shall step in and decide at 
any moment how I am to deal with my creditors." 

" I never heard of that Burton." 

'^I said Barton — not Burton; a man whose estate used to be 
called five thousand a year," said he, angrily. " There he is 
now, turned out on the world. I verily believe he hasn't a guinea 
leffc ! And what is tdl this for P To raise up in the country a set of 
spurious gentry — fellows that were never heard of, whose names are 
only known over shopboards — as if the people should be better 
treated or more kindly dealt with by them than by us, their natural 
protectors! By G^rge! if Ireland should swarm with Davenport 
Dunns, I'd call it a sorry exchange for the good blood she had lost 
in exterminating her old gentry." 

" Has be come back ?" asked Lady Augusta, as she bent> her head 




moie iaeptf over her wcdi^ and bar clieeiai grevr m ekada moie 

red. 

^'Na He's dinmg wift lojdiiei^ audi inriag abo«iin prineelj 
carriages on the Gontmenk. Seeing-wiiafc tbe plwwmoa of kur intl* 
iDflcy htm eoBt vs here at Itcnoe, Fd way that these great penooages 
ought to look shasp^ or, by Gfeorge ! hell sell tkem ou^ » he has done 
lis." He laughed a bitter laagh at his jes^ bni his dragkter did not 
join in the enuitianL 

« I scarcdy think it firar,'* said Ae, at Isa^r ceimeet Mr. 
Dunn Yn& a kgisbtku whdds he is odIj edled npoo to exe- 
cute." 

^ 'Wxtii aU mj heart. Acqinl hrai as- wmA aa joa will, bvt^ finr mj 
part, I feel very little tenderness for the hand that aceottpUahes the 
last fuactkma oi the law i^gainst me. These feUom have disf^jed 
a zeaik and an alacrity in their work tiiat shoiwa how they relish the 
sport. After all," said he, after a pause, thk^ I>imnis]ieith^ better 
nor worse than the rest o£ them, and in one respect he has the ad- 
Tsntage orer them — he has not fergoiten himaelf qidte so mmch as 
the otiiers* To be sine, we knew him in his fciy hunhbst fortunes^ 
Augusta ; he was medc ennugh then.'^ 

She stooped to pick iip her wofk, wUch had £dkD^ and her neck 
and face were crimson as she resinned it. 

Wonderfcd little anticipation had he then cf the man he was to 
become cna of these days. Do you know, Augusta, that they say he is 
actually wortti two millions P*-two noDioiis !^ 

She neyer spoke ; and after anxBtervaL Lord GleBgviff bank out 
into a strange laugh. 

^ You'd scarcely guess what I was ko^ng a1^ Augasta. I was 
just remembering the wretched hde he used ta sieep in«. It was a 
downright shame to pot hint thereorer ^staUe, butt tJie cottage was 
under repair at the time, and there was bo help for it. can accom- 
modate myself anywhere, my Lord,' he said, ^gad, he haa contriyed 
to MSI the prediction in a yery different sense. Jaat fimcy — two 
millions steridng V* 

It was predselbf what Lady Augusta was doing ai the moment^ 
though, perhaps, not quite in the spirit his Lordship supeeted* 

^Suppose efen one half of it be true, with a miHion of money at 
command, what can't a man haya now-a-daya 

And BO theybotii ML a-tfainking of all that same great amonat of 
riches could bu^— what of pow^, respect, rank, flattery, pditical 
influence, fine acquaintance, fine diamonds^ and fine dinnenL 

^If he pky his eaida well, he m%ht be. a Beer,." thoi^t my 
Lord. ^ , 




^ I£ he be as WBibilkyaB m he oo^ to be^ he tmgfat avpire to a Pte*! 
dooi^itoB^" mff Ihft lad]P*8 zefiectkmi. 

^Hehas&ildLiiLiBjiMgotmtkn^ said Lord GlengarfB^ 

peevidil7;^'aiika8t^HaiiknjiMri;tddB^ Id&- 
tert that fiellow Haidiea. It riiowa greai Tnoit of tact in Dum haTiog 
aueh a maok in hiatemplojmait— a wigBBr^ Ml&safficiaB^ ora^dreBBed 
fellow, who can't help being fSEuniliar out of hia own letf-aatia&ctioii. 
Kow Simn hioisdf knovs hia pkea. Don't jaa think so 

She muttered aomethmg not verjr imtdl^ibley but wbksh aomidod 
like eoncarrence^ 

Ye%'' heresuBKd, ^Dunn docs not tatgtA h2Hie]f--at leaat with 
me.^* And to juc^firoat tfaecomage of laaa head aaheq^oke, and the 
air with which he earned thepindi of snafif tohiaiiose, he had not yet 
deepedbDed of setang^the world comeback tetiie traditikms which once 
had made it wvrth Irnng in* 

^ I am willing- to give him e?efy credit for Ms propnety- of conduct, 
Augusta," added he, in a still more kffy tone; ^for we Hye in times* 
when. reiA^ wealth and woddLjprDflperil^hai?^ their right- 

M BupEemacy, and aoeh men aa Bum are made the maika an 
adulation that is actually an ovtrage— n ojAnge^ upon u$ /" 

And Ham last litfle nKmtXTilalder waa uttered with an emj^haais of 

Just aa hiB Lordship had rounded kia peroration, the servant pre- 
sented kifla with a small tbree-cosneied note. He opened it, and 

read: 

^'MxLosD^— I think the bearer of thia, T«Dri8eoll,Bn^tpos8ibl7 
dowdiaityoawifihfbr; and I aenihira^ since I am sure tibat a personal 
intermw wiik your IiOTdahi^k woold be mors efficadons than any 

negotiation 

^ Bjr your Lorcbddp'a noat obedient to command, 

" SiMPsoK HAzrna.'* 

'' lathe person who faraoght thia belowP mkei Lord Gkngariff. 

Yes, mif Lord; be ia waiting ftrtibe answer." 
''^Show Mm into my dressing-rooBi.^^ 

Mr. Tarence Diisedll was accordingly introdneed into that sanctum ; 
and whik he employB hda few spare mcBnenta in curioua and critical 
ezamination of the Tarknia gold and silTerolgecta which eontiibute to 
his Lordship's toilet, and wonderingly annffii at essences and odours 
of whose eiiateniee he had never dreflBimd,let na take the opportnnity 
of a litUe eaaimnation of himself* He waa a short, f$ii old man, with 
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a yery round red face, whose jovial expresaioxi was rather heightened 
than marred bj a tremendous squint ; for the eyes kept in incessant 
pkj and movement, which intimated a restless drollery that his fdll, 
capacious month well responded to. In dress and general appearance, 
he belonged to the dass of the comfortable farmer, and his massive 
silver watch-chain and huge seal displayed a consciousness of his 
well-to-do condition in life. 

Are you Mr. Driscoll P" said Lord Glengariff, as he looked at the 
letter to prompt him to the name. Pray> take a seat 1" 

"Yes, my Lord, Vm that poor creature Terry Driscoll; the 
neighbours call me Tearin' Terry, but that's all past and gone. 
Heaven be praised !' It was a fever I had, my Lo^d, and my rayson 
wandered, and I did many a thing that desthroyed me entirely; I 
tore up the lease of my house, I tore up Peter DriscoU's, my unde's, 
will ; ay, and worse than all, I tore up all my front teeth 

And, in evidence of this feat of dentistry, Mr. Driscoll gave a grin 
that exposed his bare gums to view. 

" Qood Heavens, how shocking!" exdaimed Lord Glengariff, 
though not impossibly the expression was extorted by the sight 
rather than the history of the calamity. 

" Shockin' indeed, my Lord— that's the name for it!" said Terry, 
sighing ; " but ye see I wasn't compos when I did it. I thought they 
were a set of blackguards that I couldn't root out of the land — 
squatters that wouldn't pay sixpence, nor do a day's work. That 
was the delusion that was upon me !" 

I hold here a letter firom Mr. Hankes," said his Lordship, pom- 
pously, and in a tone that was meant to recal Mr. Driscoll from the 
personal narrative he had entered upon with such evident self-satis- 
faction. " He mentions you as one likely — ^that is to say— one in a 
position — ^a person, in fac t " 

" Yes, my Lord, yes," interrupted Terry, with a grin of unbounded 
acquiescence. 

"And adds," continued his Lordship, "your desire to communi- 
cate personally with myself." The words were very few and not very 
remarkable, and yet Lord Glengariff contrived to throw into them an 
amount of significance really great. They seemed to say, " Bethink 
thee well, Terry Driscoll, of the good fortune that this day has 
befallen thee. Thy boldness has been crowned with success, and 
there thou sittest^now, being the poor worm that thou art, in converse 
with one who wears a coronet." 

And so, indeed, in all abject humility, did Mr. Driscoll appear to 
feel the situation.. He drew his feet closer together, and stole his 
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hands up the wide sleeves of his coat, as though endeavouring to 
diminish, as far as might be, his corporeal presence. 

His Lordship saw that enough had been done for subjection, and 
blandly added, And I could have no objection to the interview ; 
none whatever.'* 

**It's too good you are, my Lord, too good and too gracious to 
the like of me," said Terry, barely raising his eyes to throw a glance 
of mingled shame and drollery on his Lordship ; " but I come by 
rayson of what Mr. Hankes tould me, that it was a trifle of a loan — 
a small matter of money your Lordship was wantin*, just at this 
moment." 

" I prefer doing these kind of things through my solicitors. I know 
nothing of business. Sir — absolutely nothing," said his Lordship, 
haughtily. "The present case, however, might form an exception. 
The sum I require is, as you justly remark, a mere trifle, and the 
occasion is not worthy of legal interference." 

" Yes, my Lord," chimed in DriscoU, who had a most provoking 
habit of employing the affirmative in all situations. 

" I suppose he mentioned to you the amount ?" asked his Lordship, 
quickly. 

" No, indeed, my Lord ; all he said was, ' Terry,' says he, * go over 
to Bilton's Hotel with this note, and ask for Lord Olengariff. He 
wants a little ready cash,' says he, *and I^ould him you*re a likely 
man to get it for him. It's too small a matter for us here,' says he, 
* to be bothered about.' " 

" He hadn't the insolence to make use of these words towards me /" 
said Lord Qlengariff, growing almost purple with passion. 

"Paix, I'm afeard he had, my Lord," said Terry, looking down; 
" but I'm sure he never meant any harm in it ; 'twas only as much as 
to say, * There, Terry, there's something for ^ou; you're a poor 
strugglin' man, and are well plazed to turn a penny in a small way. 
If you can accommodate my Lord there,' says he, * he'll not forget it 
to you.' " 

The conclusion of this speech was far more satisfactory to his Lord- 
ship than its commencement seemed to promise; and Lord Olen- 
gariff smiled half graciously as he said, " I'm not in the habit of 
neglecting those who serve me." 

" Yes, my Lord," said Driscoll again. 

" I may safely say, that any influence I possess has always been 
exercised in favour of those who have been, so to say, supporters of 
my family.'* 

Had his Lordship uttered a sentiment of the most exalted and self- 
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denying import^ he could not have aasumed a prouder air than when 
he had finished these words. "And now^ Mr. DriscoU, to business. I 
want five thousand pound s 

A long, low whistle from Terry, as he threw up both his hands in 
the air, abruptly stopped his Lordship. 

What do you mean ; does the sum appear so tremendous, Sir ?" 

Five thousand ! Where would I get it p Five thousand pounds I 
By the mortial man! your Lordship might as well ax me for five 
millions. Ithought it was a hundred ; or, maybe, a hundred and fifty; 
or, at the outside, two hundred pounds, just to take you orer to 
London for what they call the sayson, or to cut a figure at Fans ; 
but, fiTO thousand ! By my conscience, thaf s the price of an estate 
now-a-days !" 

" It is upon estated property I intend to raise this loan, Sir," said 
his Lordship, angrily. 

" Kot Gushnacreena, my Lord P" asked Terry, eagerly. 
Ko, Sir ; that is secui^^ by settlement." 

"NorBallyrenninP" 
No ; the townland of BaUyrennin is, in a manner, tied up." 

" Tory's Mill, maybe P" inquired Terry, with more eagerness. 

'^Wdl, Sir," said his Lordship, drawing himself up, -'I must 
really make you my compliments upon the very accurate knowledge 
you appear to possess affout my estate. Since what period, may I 
yenture to ask, have you conceived this warm interest in my behalf P" 

" The way of it was this, my Lord," said DriscoU, drawing his 
chair closer, and dropping his voice to a low, confidential tone. 

After I had the fever — ^the fever and ague I tould you about — I got 
up out of bed the poor craytureyou see me, not able to think of any- 
thing, or do a hand's turn for myself, but just a burden on my 
friends or anybody that would keep me. Wel^ I tried all manner of 
ways to make myself useful, and I used to go errands here and there 
over the country for any one that wanted to know what land was to 
be sold, where there was a lot of good sheep, who had a drove of 
bullocks or a fancy bull ; and, just getting into the habit of it^ I 
lamed a trifle of what was doing in the three counties, so that the 
people called me ^ Terry's Almanack' — ^that's the name they gave me, 
better than Tearin' Terry, anyhow ! At all events, I got a taste for 
finding out the sacrets of all the great families ; and to be sure, if I 
only had the memory, Fd know a great deal, but my head is like a 
cullender, and everything runs out as fast as you put it in. That's 
how it is, my Lord, and no lie in it." And Terry wiped his fore- 



Digitized by 



XfjLTXKPOBT mtOL 



51 



head and heaved a heavy sigfa^ like a man who had juat acoompUshed 
A very ardaona task. 

**Bo^ then,* I begin to nndeiBtand how Hsnkes mt yon over heve 
to me," said his Lordship^ 

" Yes, my Lord," muttered Terry, with a bow. 

had been under the impiesBion — tiie emmeoua impreision— 
that yon were youraelf prepared to advance tins small snm." 

Me ! Terry DriscoU lend five thousand pounds ! Arrah, look at 
me, my Lord— just take a glance at me, and yotill see how likely it 
is rd have as many shillings ! *Twa8 only by rayson of being always 
about — on the tramps as they call it — that Mr. Hankes thought I 
could be of use to your Lordship. ' Gh> over/ says he, ' and just tell 
him who and what you are.' There it is nowP 

Lord GHeogariff made no reply, but slowly walkad the room in 
deep meditation ; a passing feeling of pity for the poor fellow before 
him had overcome any irritation his own disappoinlanent had occa- 
sioned, and for the moment the bent of his mhid was compassionate. 

Well, DriscoU," said he, at length, don't exactly see how yon 
can serve me in tins matter.'' 

^ Yes, my Lord," said Teixy, with a pleasant lecar of his restless 
eyes. 

" I say 1 don't perceive that you can cojitribute in any way to the 
object I have in view," said his Lordship, holf peevish at being, as he 
thought, misapprehended. ^^Haukes ought to have known as much 
himself." 

" Yes, my Lord," chimed in Terry. 
And you may tell him so firom me. He is totally unfitted for his 
situation, and I am only surprised that Dunn, shrewd fellow that he 
is, should have ever placed a man of this stamp in a position of such 
trust* The first requisite in such a man is to nndentand tiie de- 
forenee he owes to iw." 

There was an emphasis on tiie last monosyllable that pretty deadly 
announced how little share Terry DriscoU enjoyed in this co- 
partnery* 

'^That because I have a m<»nentary oecasiosi for a small sum of 
ready money, he should send over to confer with me a half-wittod I 
mean a man only half recovered from a fevev— a poor fellow still Buf- 
fering firom " 

Yes, my Lord," interposed Teny, as he laid his hand onhis fore- 
head in token of the seat of his cal^anifcy. 

It is too gross— it is outrageous — ^but Dunn shaQ hear of it— 
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Dunn shall deal with this fellow when he comes back. I'm sony for 
youy Driscoll — ^yery sony indeed; it is a sad bereayement, and 
though you are not exactly a case for an asylum— perhaps, indeed, 
you might have objections to an asylum—-—" 

" Tes, my Lord." 
Well, in that case, prirate Mends are, I opine— private friends— 
and the kind sympathies of those who have known you — eh, don't 
you think so 

" Yes, my Lord." 
That is the sensible view to take of it. I am glad you see it in 
this way. It shows that you really exercise a correct judgmenir— a very 
wise discretion in your case — and for a man in your situation — ^your 
pamful situation — ^you see things in their true light." 

Yes, my Lord." And this time the eyes rolled with a most pecu- 
liar expression. 

If you should relapse, howerer— if, say, former symptoms were 
to threaten again — ^remember that I am on the committee, or a 
governor, or something or other of one of these institutions, and I 
might be of use to you. Bemember that, Driscoll." And with a 
wave of his hand his Lordship diEtmissed Terry, who, after a series 
of respectful obeisances, gained the door and disappeared. 



CHAPTEE VL 

8TBELLA KELLETT. 

When change of fortune had reduced the Kelletts so low that 
Sybella was driven to become a daily governess, her hard fate had 
exacted from her about the very heaviest of ail sacrifices. It was not, 
indeed, the life of unceasing toil — dreary and monotonous as such 
toil is, — ^it was not the humility of a station for which the world 
affords not one solitary protection, — ^these were not what she dreaded : 
as little was it the jarring sense of dependence daily and hourly im- 
posed. No, she had courage and a high determination to confront 
each and all of these. The great source of her suffering was in the 
loss of that calm and unbroken quiet to which the retired habits of a 
remote country-house had so long accustomed her. With, scarcely any- 
thing which could be called a society near them, so reduced in means 
as to be unable to receive visitors at home, Kellett's Court had been 



sa 



for manj years a lonelj house. Th^ days succeeded each other with 
such similarity that time was unfelt, seasons came and went, and 
years rolled on unconsciously. No sights nor sounds of the great 
world without invaded these retired precincts. Of the mighty eyenta 
which convulsed the politics of states— of the great issues that engaged 
men's minds throughout Europe — ^they heard absolutely nothing. The 
passing story of some little incident of cottier life represented to them 
all that they had of news ; and thus time glided noiselessly along, tiU 
they came to feel a sense of happiness in that same unbroken round 
of life. 

They who have experienced the measured tread of a oonventual 
existence — where the same incidents daily recur at the same periods 
— ^where no events from without obtrude — where the passions and the 
ambitions and cares of mankind have so little of reidity to the mind 
that they fail to impress with any meaning — are well aware that in 
the peaceful calm of spirit thus acquired there is a sense of happiness, 
which is not the less real that it wears the semblance of seriousness, 
almost of sadness. 

In all that pertained to a sombre monotony, Kellett's Court was a 
convent. The tall mountains to the back, the deep woods to the 
front, seemed barriers against the world without ; and there was a 
silence and a stillness about the spot as though it were some lone 
island in a vast sea, where no voyagers ever touched, no traveller ever 
landed. This same isolation, strong in its own sense of security, was 
the charm of the place, investing it with a kind of romance, and im- 
parting to Sybella's own life a something of storied interest. The 
yery few books the house contained she had read and re-read till she 
knew them almost by heart. They were lives of voyagers — ^hardy men 
of enterprise and daring, who had pushed their fortunes in far-away 
lands — or else sketches of life and adventure in distant countries. 

The annals of these sea-rovers were full of all the fascination of 
which gorgeous scenery and stirring incident form the charm. There 
were lands such as no painter's genias ever fancied, verdure and 
flowers of more than fiury brilliancy, gold and gems of splendour that 
rivalled Aladdin's cave, strange customs and curious observances 
mingled with deeds of wildest daring, making up a succession of 
pictures wherein the mind alternated between the voluptuous repose 
of tropical enjoyment and the hair-breadth 'scapes of buccaneering 
existence. The great men whose genius planned, and whose courage 
achieved, these enterprises, formed for her a sort of hero worship. 
Their rough virtues — ^their splendid hospitality— their lion-hearted 
defiance of danger— were strong appeals to her sympathy^ while in 
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their devoted loyally ehe fonnd a apecieB of chivalry that elevated 
them in her eateem. Woman-like, too, she inclined to make auocesB 
the tme teat of greatness, and glorified to herself those hold spirits 
who never halted nor turned aside when on their road to victory. The 
splendid self-dependence of such men as Drake and Dampier strode 
har as the noblMt attribute of mankind ; that resolute trust in their 
own stout hearts imparted to them a degree of interest almost devo- 
tional ; and over and over did she bethink her what a glorious destiny 
it would have been to have had a life associated and bound up with 
some such man as one of these. The very contest and controversy 
his actions would have evoked, heightened the illusion, and there 
savoured of heroism in sharing a fieime that flung down its proud 
defiance to the world. 

Estrangement firom the world often imparts to the stories of the 
past, or even to the characters of fiction, a degree of interest which, 
by tliose engaged in the actual woric of life, is only accorded to their 
Mends or relatives ; and thus, to this young girl in her isolation, such 
names as Baleigh and Cavendish — such characters as Cromwell, 
Lorenzo de Medi^ and Napoleon — stood forth before her in all the 
attributes of weU-lmown individuals. To have so far soared above the 
ordinary accidents of life as to live in an atmosphere above all other 
men — ^to have seen the world and its ways from an eminence that 
gave wider scope to vision and more play to speculation — ^to have 
meditated over the destinies of mankind from the height of a station 
that gave control over their actions — seemed so glorious a privilege, 
that the blemishes and even the crimes of men so gifted were merged 
in the greatness of the mighty task they had imposed upon them* 
selves ; and thus was it that she claimed for these an exemption from 
the judgments that had visited less distinguished wrong-doers most 
heavily. ^ How can I, or such as I am, pronounce upon one like this 
man? — what knowledge have I of the conflict waged within his deep 
intelligence? — ^how can I fathom the ocean of his thoughts, or 
even guess at the difficulties that have opposed, the doubts that have 
beset him ? I can but vaguely fashion to myself the end and object 
of his journey ; how then shall I criticise the road by which he travels, 
the haltB he makes, the devious turnings and windings he seems to 
fiiU into P' In such plausibilities she merged every scrapie as to those 
she had deified to her own mind. " Their ways are not our ways,** 
said she ; ^ their natures are as little our natures." 

Trom all the dream-land of these speculations was she suddenly 
and rodely broug^it to fiice the battle of life itself, an humble soldier 
in the ranks* No longerto dweU in secret converse wilhrt^® mishtr 
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spiritB who had swayed their fellow-men, ahe was now to enter upon 
that path of daily drudgery whose direst infliction was the contact 
with that work-o*-day world wherewith she had few sympathies. 

Mrs. Hawkshaw had read her adyertisement in a morning paper, 
and sent for her to call upon her. Now Mrs. Hawkshaw was an al- 
derman's lady, who lived in a fine house, and had fine clothes, and fine 
servants, and fine plate, and eyer3rthing, in short, fine about her but 
a fine husband, for he was a rough, homespun, good-natured sort of 
man, who cared little for anything save a stocking-factory he owned at 
Balbriggan, and the stormy incidents that usually shook the " livery" 
he belonged to. 

There were six little Hawkshaws to be governed, and geographied, 
and catechised, and civilised in all the various forms by which un- 
taught humanity is prepared for the future work of life ; there were 
rudiments of variously-coloured knowledge to be imparted, habits in- 
fitilled, and tempers controlled, by one who, though she brought to her 
task the most sincere desire to succeed, was yet deep in a world of 
her own thoughts, — ^far lost in the mazy intricacies of her own fancies. 
That poor Miss Kellett, therefore, should pass for a very simple- • 
minded, good creature, quite unfit for her occupation, was natural 
enough ; and that Mrs. Hawkshaw should take her into training" 
was almost an equally natural consequence, 

" She seems to be always like one in a dream, my dear," said Mrs. 
Hawkshaw to her husband. " The children do exactly as they please ; 
they play all false, and she never corrects them ; they draw land- 
scapes in their copy-books, and she says, 'Very nicely done, dar- 



" Her misfortunes are preying upon her, perhaps." 

" Misfortunes ! why, they have been in poverty this many a year. 
My brother Terry tells me that the Kelletts hadn't above two 
hxmdred a year, and that latterly they lost even this." 

"Well, it is a come-down in the world, anyhow," said Hawkshaw, 
sighing, " and I must say she bears it well." 

" If she onjy feels it as little as she appears to do everything else, 
the sacrifice doesn't cost her much," said the lady, tartly. " I told 
her she was to come here last Sunday and take charge of the children ; 
she never came ; and when I questioned her as to the reason, she only 
smiled and said, * She never thought of it ; in fact, she was too happy 
to be alone on that day to think of anything.' And here she comes 
now, nearly an hour late." And, as she spoke, a weary step ascended 
the steps to the door, and an uncertain, faltering hand raised the 
knocker* 
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" It is nigh eleven o'clock, Miss Kellett," said Mrs. Hawkshaw, as 
she met her on the stairs* 

'* Indeed — I am so sorry — I must have forgotten — I don't think I 
knew the hour," said the other, stammeringly, 

" Tour hour is ten, Miss Kellett." 
I think so." 

"How is your father, Miss Kellett ?" asked the Alderman, 
abruptly, and not sorry to interpose at the juncture. 

^* He is well, Sir, and seems very happy," said she, gratefully, while 
her eyes lighted up with pleasure. 

"Give him my regards," said Hawkshaw, good-naturedly, and 
passed down the stairs ; while his wife coldly added, 

" The children are waiting for you," and disappeared. 

With what determined energy did she addiess herself now to her 
task — how resolutely devote her whole mind to her duty. Sh^ 
read, and heard, and corrected, and amended with all the intense 
anxiety of one eager to discharge her trust honestly and well. She 
did her very utmost to bring her faculties to bear upon every detail 
* of her task, and it was only when one of the girls asked who was he 
whose name she had been writing over and over again in her copy- 
book, that she forgot her self-imposed restraint, and in a fervour of 
delight at the question, replied, " I'll tell you, Mary, who Savonarola 
was." 

In all the vigour of true narrative power, the especial gift of those 
minds where the play of fancy is only the adornment of the reasoning 
faculty, she gave a rapid sketch of the prophet priest, his zeal, his 
courage, and his martyrdom ; with that captivating fascination which 
is the first-bom of true enthusiasm, she awakened their interest so 
deeply, that they listened to all she said as to a romance, whose hero 
had won their sympathies, and even dimly followed her, as she told 
them that such men as this stood out from time to time in the world's 
history like great beacons blazing on a rocky eminence, to guide and 
warn their fellow-men. That, in their own age, charaoters of this 
stamp were either undervalued or actually depreciated and condemned, 
was but the common lot of humanity ; their own great destinies 
raised them very ofteii above the sympathies of ordinary life, and men 
caught eagerly at the blemishes of those so vastly greater than them- 
selves — ^hence all the disesteem they met with from contemporaries* 

" And are there none like this now. Miss Bella f " asked one of the 
girls ; " or is it that in our country such are not to be met with ?" 

" They are of every land, and of every age, ay, and of every station ! 
Country, time, birth, have no prerogative. At one moment the great 
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light of tbe earth has been the noblest born in his nation, at another, 
a peasant — miles apart in all the accidents of fortune, brothers bj 
the stamp which makes genius a tie of family. To-morrow you shall 
hear of one, the noblest-hearted man in all England, and yet whose 
daily toil was the vulgar life of an exciseman. This great man's nature 
is loiown to us, teaching men a higher lesson than tJl that his genius 
has bequeathed us." 

In the willingness with which they listened to her, Bella found 
fresh support for her enthusiasm. If, therefore, there was this solace 
to the irksome nature of her task, it rendered that task itself more and 
more wearisome and distasteful. Her round of duty led her amongst 
many who did not care for these things ; some heard them with apathy, 
others with even mockery. How often does it happen in life that 
feelings, which if freely expanded had spread themselves broadly over 
the objects of the world, become by repression compressed into prin- 



This was the case with her ; the more opposition thwarted, the 
more resolutely was she bent on carrying out her notions. All her 
reading tended to this direction, all her speculation, all her thought. 

*^ There must be men amongst us even now," said she, " to whom 
this great prerogative of guidance is given ; superior minds who feel 
the greatness of their mission, and perhaps know how necessary it is 
to veil their very ascendancy, that they may exercise it more safely 
and more widely. What concession may they not be making to vulgar 
prejudice ? what submission to this or that ordinance of society P how 
many a devious path must they tread to reach that goal that the 
world will not let them strive for more directly ? and, worse than al), 
through what a sea of misrepresentation, and even calumny, must they 
wade? how must they endure the odious imputations of selfishness, 
of pride, of hard-heurtedness, nay, perhaps, of even crime ? — ^and all 
this, without the recognition of as much as one who knows their pur- 
pose and acknowledges their desert. 
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AN ARSIVAL AT MIDNIGHT. 



NiaH<r had just closed in over tiie Lake of Gomo, and, if the 
character of the scene in daylight had been such as to suggest ideas 
of dnunatic effect, still more was this the case as darkness wrapped 
the whole landscape, leaving the great Alps barelj traceable a^tinst 
the starry sky, while faintly glimmering lights dotted the dark shores 
£pom Tilla and palace, and soft sounds of music floated lazily on the 
night air, only brok^ by the plashing stroke of some gondolier as he 
stele across the lake. 

The Villa d'Esto was a-glitter with light The great saloon which 
opened on the water blazed with lamps ; the terraces were illumi- 
nated with many-coloured lanterns ; solitary candles glimmered from 
the windows of many a lonely chamber ; and even through the dark 
copses and leafy parterres some lamp twinkled, te show the path te 
those who preferred the scented night air to the crowded and bril- 
liant assemblage within doors. The votaries of hydropathy are 
rarely victims of grave malady. They are generally either the ex- 
hausted sons and daughters of &shionable dissipation, the worn-out 
denizens of great cities, or the tired slaves of exciting professions — the 
men of Politics, of Literature, or of Law. To such as these, a life 
of easy indolence, the absence of all constraint, the freedom which 
comes of mixing with a society where not one face is known te them, 
are the chief charms, and, with that, the privilege of condescending 
to amusements and intimacies of which, in their more regular course 
of life, they had not even stooped to partake. To Engh'sh people 
this latter element was no inconsiderable feature of pleasure. 
Strictly defined as all the ranks of society are in their own country — 
marshalled in classes so rigidly that none may move out of the place 
to which birth has assigned him — they feel a certain expansion in this 
novel liberty, perhaps the one sole new sensation of which their 
natures are susceptible. It was in the enjoyment of this freedom that 
a considerable party were ilow assembled in the great saloons of the 
villa. There were Eussians and Austrians of high rank, conspicuous 
for their quiet and stately courtesy ; a noisy Frenchman or two ; a 
few pale, thoughtful-looking Italians, men whose noble foreheads seem 
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to pzomiae bo madiy but whose actoal li^es appear to evidence 00 little ; 
a crowd of AmerioaaB, as distinctive and as marked as iliOBgli theirs 
liad been a imfcHinality stamped witii oentnries of transmission ; and, 
lastlj, tiiero were tiie^SngiiBh, already presented to our reader in an 
early chapte]^--I4dy Laoimigton and her frimd Lady Ghtaoe-— havings 
in a caprice of a moment, desoended to see ^ wbat the whole thing 
was like." 

Ko presentations, my Lord, none whatever,'' said Lady Lacking- 
ton, as she arranged the folds of her dress/ on' asstimiiSg^a yery dis^ 
tinguished position in the room. We have only come ' for a few 
minutes, and don't mean to make acquaintances." 

Who is the little pale woman, witii the turquoise ornaments?" 
asked Lady Grace. 

** The I^cess L^baiiofi','^ said his Lordship, Uandly bowing. 
" Not she who was siispected of having poisoned— i-'* 
"The same." 

^ I should like to know her. And the man— ^ho is that taQ, d^urk 
man, with the high fereheadP" 

^ Glumthal, the great Fittnkfort millionnaire.'' 

''Oh, present himj by all means. Let us have him here," said 
Lady Lackington, eagerly. " What does that little man mean by 
emiridng in that fashion— who is he ?" ask^d Ae, as Mr. O'Beilly 
passed and repassed before her, iaakit^ some hoiindble grimaces, that 
he intended to have repeesented as fasdnatiotis. " On ho accotint, 
my Lord," said Lady LaekiDgtcm, as though replyiag to a look of 
entreaty &om his Lordidip.^ . 

" But you'd really be amused," said he, smiling. " It is about 
the best bit of low comedf— 
I detest low comedy/* , ^ 

" The father of your fair friends, is it not ?" asked Lady Grace, 
languidly. 

**Tes. Twimng admii^' them vastly," said his Lordship, half 
maliciously. If I might veAtur o i " * 

^ Oh dear no ; not to m^,'^ said Lady Grace, shuddering. ^^I have 
little tolerance for what )Eufe called characters. Yon may present 
your Hebrew inend, if you like.'* 

" He's going to dance witti the Princess ; and there goes Twining, 
with one of my beauties, I declare," said Lord Lackington. I say^ 
Spicer, what is that dark lot, near the door 

American trotters, my Lord ; just come over.*' 

" You know them, don?t you P" 

" I met them yesterday at dinner, and shall be delighted to intro- 
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dace your Lordship, Indeed, they asked me if you were not the 
Lord that was so intimate with the Prince of Wales." 

How stupid ! They might have known, even without the fdd of 
a Peerage, that I was a schoolboy when the Prince was a grown 
man. The tall girl is good-looking — ^what's her name f " 

She's the daughter of the Honourable Leonidas Shinbone, that's 
all I know — rather a belle at Saratoga, I fancy." 

" Very dreadful !" sighed Lady Grace, fanning herself ; " they do 
make such a mess of what might be very pretty toilette. Tou 
couldn't tell her, perhaps, that her front hair is dressed for the back 
of the head." 

No, Sir ; I never play at cards," said Lord Lackington, stifS^y, as 
an American gentleman offered him a pack to draw from. 

" Only a little bluff or a small party of poker," said the stranger, 
"for quarter dollars, or milder if you like it," 

A cold bow of rei^sal was the reply. 

" I told you he was the Lord," said a friend in a drawling accent. 
" He looks as if he'd * mow us all down like grass.' " 

Doctor Lanfranchi, the director of the establishment, here inter- 
posed, and, by a few words, induced the Americans to retire and leave 
the others unmolested, 

" Thank you. Doctor," said Lady Lackington, in acknowledgment ; 
" your tact is always considerate— always prompt." 

" These things never happen in the season, my Lady," said he, with 
a very slight foreign accentuation of the words. " It is only at times 
like this that people — ^very excellent and amiable people, doubt-* 
less " 

" Oh, to be sure they are," interrupted she, impatiently ; " but let 
us speak of something else. Is that your dairvoyante Princess 
yonder ?" 

" Yes, my Lady ; she has just revealed to us what was doing at the 
Crimea. She says that two of the English advanced batteries have 
slackened their fire for want of ammunition, and that a deserter was 
telling Todleben of the reason at the moment. She is en rwpport 
with her sister, who is now at Sebastopol." 

" And are we to be supposed to credit this ?" asked my Lord. 

"I can only aver that I believe it, my Lord," said Lanfranchi, 
whose massive head and intensely acute features denoted very little 
intellectual weakness. 

" I wish you'd ask her why are we lingering so long in this dreary 
place P" sighed Lady Lackington, peevishly. 
* " She answered that question yesterday, my Lady," replied he, 
quietly. 
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« How was that ? Who asked her ? What did she say 

*^lt was the Baron von Glumthal asked: and her answer was, 

^Expecting a disappointment/ ^ 
" Very gratifying intelligence, I must say. Did you hear that, my 

Lord?" 

Yes, I heard it, and I have pkced it in my mind in the same 
category as her Crimean news.'* ' 

Can she inform us when we are to get away asked her Lady- 
ship. 

She mentioned to-morrow evening as the time, my Lady," said 
the Doctor, calmly. 

A faint laugh of derisive meaning was Lady Lackington's only 
reply; and the Doctor gravely remarked, "There is more in these 
things than we like to credit ; perhaps our very sense of inferiority in 
presence of such^'prediction is a bar to our belief We do not will- 
ingly lend ourselves to a theory which at once excludes us from the 
elect of prophecy." 

"Could she tell us who'll win the Derby?" said Spicer, joining 
the colloquy. Bat a glance from her Ladyship at once recalled him 
from the indiscreet familiarity. 

"Do you think she could pronounce whose is the arrival that 
makes such a clatter outside ?" said Lord Lackington, as a tremen- 
dous chorus of whip-cracking announced the advent of something 
very important ; and the Doctor hurried off to receive the visitor. 
Already a large travelling carriage, drawn by eight horses, and fol- 
lowed by a "fourgon" with four, had drawn up before the great 
entrance, and a courier, gold-banded and whiskered, and carrying a 
most imposingly swollen money-bag, was ringing stoutly for admit- 
tance. When Doctor Lanfranchi had exchanged a few words with 
the courier, he approached the window of the carriage, and bowing 
courteously, proceeded to welcome the traveller. 

" Your apartments have been ready since the sixteenth, Sir; and 
we hoped each day to have seen you arrive." 

" Have your visitors all gone ?" asked the stranger, in a low, quiet 
tone. 

" No, Sir ; the fine weather has induced many to prolong their 
stay. We have the Princess Labanoff, Lord Lackington, the Countess 
Qxembinski, the Duke of Terra di Monte, the Lady Ghrace— -" 

The traveller, however, paid little attention to the catalogue, but 
with the aid of the courier on one side and his valet on the other, 
slowly descended from the carriage. If he availed himself of their 
assistance, there was little in his appearance that seemed to warrant 
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its necesfltty. He was a large, powerfuUy-boilt man^ Bomething be- 
yond iihe prime of life, but whoae build atmouiiced conaideiable 
rigour. Slightly stooped in the shoulders, tiie defect seemed to add ia 
the fizifey of liis look, for the head was thus thrown more forward, and 
the expression of the deep-set eyes, overshadowed by shaggy grey 
eyebrows^ rendered more piercing and direct. His featmres were 
massive and regular — ^their character that of solemniiy and gravity; 
and as he removed his cap, he displayed a high, bold forehead, with 
what phrenologists would have called an extravagant development of 
the organs of locality. Indeed, these overhanging masses almost im- 
parted an air of retreating to a head that was singularly straight. 

A number of letters have arrived for you, and you will find them 
in your room. Sir," continued Lanfranchi, as he escorted him towards 
the stairs. A quiet bow acknowledged this speech, and the Doctor 
went on: I was charged with a message firom Lord Lackington, too, 
who desired me to say, ' That he hoped to see you as soon as possible 
after your arrival.' May I inform him when you could receive him 

*^ Not to-night ; some time to-morrow about twelve o'clock, or half- 
past, if that will suit him," said the stranger, coldly. Is Baron 
Glumthal here P Well, tell him to come up to me, and let them send 
me some tea." 

May I mention your arrival to his Lordship, for I know his great 

anxiety?" 

Just as you please," said the other, in the same quiet tone ; while 
he bowed in a fashion to dismiss his visitor. 

Having glanced casiudly at the addresses of animiberof letters,h6 
only opened one or two^ and looked cursorily over their contents, and 
thm opening a window which looked over the lake, he placed a chair 
on the balcony and sat down, as if to rest and reflect in the fresh 
and still night air. It was a calm and quiet atmosphere— 4iot a leaf 
stirred, not a ripple moved the glassy surfiu^e of t^e lake— so that 
as he sat he could overhear Doctor Lan&anchi's voice beneath an- 
nouncing his arrival to Lord Lackington* 

^^If he can receive Glumthal, why can't he see «m/" asked the 
Viscount, testily. " Tou must go back and tell him that I desire par- 
ticularly to meet him this evening." 

" If you wish, my Lord—-" 

" I do, Sir," repeated he, more peremptorily. Lady LackLngton 
and myself have been sojourning here the last three weeks awaiting 
this arrival, and I am at a loss to see why our patience is to be 
pushed further. Fray take him my message, therefore." 

The Doctor, without speaking, left the room at once. 
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Lanfiranclii was some minutes in the apartment before he dis- 
ocmred where the straiiger was sittiiigy and tiien approadung him 
softly, he commimicated his L(^faip's request. 

am afraid you must aUcyw me to take my own way. I have 
contracted an nn£o!rtiinate habit in that respect^" said the stranger, 
with a quiet smile. " Gire my compliments to his Lordship, and 
say, that at twelve to-moirow I am at his orders; and tell Baron 
Glumthal that I expect him now." 

Lan&anchi withdrew ; and haying whispered the message to the 
Baron, proceeded to make his communication to the Viscount. 

''Yerywdl, Sir,'* said Lord Lackington, haughtily interrupting ; 
something like an apology. Men of this sort haye a bosbess-like 
standard eyen for their politeness^ and there is no neoesnty for me to 
teach them something better;" and then, toining to Twining^ he 
added, That was Bonn's arrival we heard a while ago." 

Oh, indeed ! Yeaj glad — quite rejoiced on your account more 
tiian my own. Dunn — ^Dunn; remarkable man— yery/' said Twining, 
hurrieiy. 

*^ Thank Heayen! we may be able to get away from this place to- 
morrow or next day," said Lord Lackington^ sighing drearily. 

^^Yes, of course; yery slow for your Lordship — no sodetj— 
nothing to do." 

And the weather beginning to break ?" said Lord Lackington, 

peeyishly. 

Just so, as your Lordship most justly obseryea-4he weather be- 
ginning to break." 

^ Look at that troop of horses," said the Viscounty as the postilions 
passed beneath the window in a long file with the cattle just released 
from the trayelling carriages. There goes ten — no, but twelye^ 
posters. He trayels right royally— doesn't he ?" 

^'Very handsomely, indeed; quite a pleasure to see iV' said 
Twining, gleefully. 

These feUows haye little tact, with all their worldly shrewdness, 
or they'd not make such ostentatious display of their wealth." 

^ Quite true, my Lord. It u indiscreet of them." 
It is so like saying, ' This is otir day !' " said the Viscount. 

'^Soitis,my Lord; and a yery pleasant day they haye of it^ I must 
say; deyer men — shrewd men— know the world ^oroughly." 

" I'm not so yery sure of that, Twining," said his Lordship, smiling 
half superciliously. If they reaUy had all the worldly knowledge 
you atl^bute to them, they'd scarcely yenture to shock the feelings of 
society by assumptions of this sort. They would haye more patience, 
Twining — ^lAore patience." 
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''So thej would, my Lord. Capital thin^— excellent thing, pa- 
tience ; always rewarded in the end — great fun." And he rubbed 
his hands and laughed away pleasantlyr 

And they'll defeat themselyes, that's what will come of it, Sir," 
said L(»rd Lackington, not heeding the other's remark. 

" I quite agree with your Lordship," chimed in Twining. 

" And shall I tell you why they'll defeat themselves. Sir ?" 

" Like it of all things ; take it as a great &your on your Lord- 
ship's part." 

"For this reason, Twining, that they have no 'prestige* — no. 
Twining, they have no prestige. Now, Sir, wealth unassociated with 
prestige is just like-— what shall I say P — ^it is, as it were, a sort of 
local rank — a kind of thing like being Brigadier in the Bombay 
Army, but only a Lieutenant when you're at home ; so long, there- 
fore, as these fellows are rich, they have their influence. Let them 
suffer a reverse of fortune, however, and where will they be. Sir P" 

" Can't possibly say ; but quite certain your Lordship knows — ^per- 
fectly sure of it," rattled out Twining. 

" I do. Sir. It is a subject on which I have bestowed considerable 
thought. I may go further and say, one which I have reduced to a 
sort of theory. These men are signs of the times— emblems of our 
era ; just like the Cholera, the Electric Telegraph, or the Gk)ld Fields 
of Australia. We must not accept them as normal, do you perceive ; 
they are the abnormal incidents of our age." 

" Quite true; most just ; very like the Electric Telegraph !" mut- 
tered Twining. 

" And by that very condition, only exercising a passing influence 
on our society. Sir," said his Lordship, pursuing his own train of 
thought. 

" Perfectly correct ; rapid as lightning." 

"And when they do pass away, Sir," continued the Yiscount, 
'' they leave no trace of their existence behind them. The bubble 
burst, the surface of the stream remains without a rip^e. I myself 
may live to see — you in all probability will live to see." 

"Your Lordship far more likely — sincerely trust as much," said 
Twining, bowing. 

"Well, Sir, it matters little which of us is to witness the ex- 
tinction of this Plutocracy." And as his Lordship enunciated this 
last word, he walked off like one who had totally exhausted his sub* 
ject. 
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CHAPTBS Vni. 

MB. DUNN. 

Mb. Daybitfobt Dunn sat at breakfast in his spacious chamber 
overlooking the Lake of Como. In addition to the material appli- 
ances of that meal, the table was covered with newlj-arrived letters, 
and newspapers, maps, surveys, railroad sections, and Parliamentary 
blue-books littered about, idong with chalk drawiags, oil minia- 
tures, some carvings in box and ivory, and a few bronzes of rare 
beauty and design. Occasionally skimming over the newspapers ■ 
now sipping his tea— -or now examining some object of art through a 
magnifier — ^he daUied over his meal like one who felt the time thus 
passed a respite from the task of the day. At last he walked out, 
and, leaning over the balcony, gazed at the glorious landscape at 
his feet. It was early morning, and the great masses of misty douds 
were slowly beginning to move up the Alps, disclosing as they went 
spots of bright green verdure, dark-sided ravines and cataracts, amid 
patches of pine forest, or dreary tracts of snow still lying deep in the 
mountain defbs. Beautiful as was the picture of the lake itself, and 
the wooded promontories along it, his eyes never turned from the 
rugged grandeur of the Alpine range, which he continued to gaze at 
for a long time. So absorbed was he in his contemplation, that he 
never noticed the approach of another, and Baron Olumthal was 
already leaning over the balustrade beside him ere he had perceived 
him. 

Well, is it more assuring now that you have looked at it P" asked 
the German, in English, of which there was the very slightest trace 
of a foreign accent. 

"I see nothing to deter one from the project," said Dunn, slowly. 

These questions resolve themselves purely into two conditions — 
time and money. The Grand Army was only ft corporal's guard, 
multiplied by hundreds of thousands." » 

"But the difficulties " 

"Difficulties!" broke in Dunn; " thank Heaven for them. Baron, 
or you and I would be no better off in this world than the herd about 
us. Strong heads and stout hearts are the breaching artillery of man- 
kind — ^you can find rank and file any day." 

" When I said difficulties, I might have used a stronger word." 
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"And yet," said Dunn, smiling, " I'd rather contract to turn the 
Alps yonder, than to drive a new idea into the heads of a people. 
See here, now," said he, entering the room, and returning with a 
large plan in his hand, " this is Chiavenna. "Well, the leyels show 
that a line drawn from this spot comes out below Andeer, at a place 
called Miihlen — ^the distance something less than twenty-two miles. 
By Brumall's contract, you will perceive that if he don't meet with 
water ^" 

" But in that lies the whole question," broke in the other. 

" I know it, and I am not going to blink it. I mean to take the 
alternatives in turn." 

** Shall I spare you a deal of trouble, Dunn ?" said the German, 
laying his hand on his ann. " Our house has decided against the 
entarpnse. I have no need to explain the reasons." 

" And can you be swayed by such counsels P" cried Dunn, eagerly. 
" Is it possible that you will mxSet yourselves to be made the dupes 
of a Boflsian intrigue ?" 

" Say, rather, the agents of a great policy," said Glumthal, " and you 
will be nearer the mark. My dear friend," added he, in a lower and 
more confidential tone, have I to tell you that your whole late 
policy in England is a mistake — your Cnmean war a mistake— 
your French alliance a mistake — and your present attempt at a re- 
conciliation with Austria the greatest mistake of all P" 

^ You would find it a hard task to make the nation believe this," 
said Dunn, euniling. 

" So I might ; but not to eonvince your statesmen of it. They see 
it already. They perceive even now some of the perils of the course 
they have adopted." 

" The old story. I've heard it at least a hundred times," broke in 
Dunm. " We have been ov^uming the breakwaters that the ocean 
may sw»np us. But I tell you^ Baron, that the more demoawtic we 
grow in England, the safer we become. We don't want these alliances 
we fimcied ourselves once in need of. That family compact redounded 
but little to our advantage." 

So it mig^t. But there is aootiber compact now forming, which 
bodes even less favourably to you. The Church, by h^ Ck)ncordat, is 
replacing the old Holy Alliance. You'E need the aid of the only 
power that cannot be drawn into tim Leaguie — ^I measx the only great 
power — ^BuBsia." 

If yon wait till we are so minded, Bojron," said Dunn, laughing, 
" you have plenty of time to bdp me with my tunnel here." And he 
pointed to his plans. 
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^ And wheie vrill the world be-— I mean your world and mine- 
before the pick of the workman reaches so far — and he placed his 
finger on the SplugenAIps — ^'^answ^me that. What will be the 
Government of France — don't ask who ? Where will Naples be ? 
What king will be CGnvdking the Hungarian Diet? Whowillbethe 
Bussiaa viceroy on the Danube 

^ Far more to thd purpose were it if I could tell you how would 
the Three per Cents, stand," broke in Dunn. 

'Tm coming to that/' said the other, dryly. "No, no," said he, 
after a pause ; " let us see this unhappy war finished — let us wait till 
we know who are to be partners in the great game of European 
politics. Lanfranchi tells me that the French and Eussians who meet 
here eome together on the beat of terms ; that intixnacies, and even 
friendships, spring up rapidly between them. This fact, if repeated 
in Downing-street, might be heard with some misgiving." 

Though Dunn affected indifference to this remark, ha winced, and 
walked to the window to hide his irritation. 

Immediately beneath where he stood, a treUised vine-walk lad 
down to the lake, where the boats were usually in waiting ; and from 
this aUey now a number of voices could be heard, although the 
speakers were entirely hidden by the foliage. The gay and laughing 
tones indicated a pleasure-party ; and such it was, bent on a pic-nic 
to Bellaggio. Some were loud in praises of the morning, and the 
splendid promise of the day; others discussed how many boats they 
should vrant, and how the party vm to be divided. 

" The Americans with the Bussians," said Twining, shipping his 
legs and laughing ; " great friends— <»pital allies-^what fun ! Our- 
selves and the O'BeQlys. — Spicer, look out, and see if they are 
coming." 

" And do yen mean to say you'll not come ?" whispered a very soft 
voice, after the crowd had passed on. 

" Gharmante Molly!" said Lord Lackington, ia his most dulcet of 
accents, I am quite heart-broken at the disappointment ; but when 
I tell you that this man has come some hundreds of miles to meet me 
liere-^that the matter is one of deepest importance—" 

^ And who is he ? Gould you make him come too ?" 

" Impossible, ma belle. He is quite unsuited to this kind of thing 
—a mere creature of parchments. The very sight of him would only 
suggest thoughts of fbredosing mortgages and renewal fines." 

"How I hate him!" 

" Do, dearest — ^hate him to your heart's content— ^d f<Mr nothing 
more than the happiness of which he robs me." 
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Well, I'm Bure, I did think—" And she stopped, and seemed 
confused. 

And what, pray, was it that you did think ?" said his Lordship, 
most winningly. 

I thought two things, then, if jou must know," said she, archly. 

First, that a great personage like your Lordship would make a very 
small one like this Mr. Dunn understand it was his duty to await 

your convenience ; and my second thought was ^But perhaps you 

don't care to hear it ?" 

"Of all things. Pray go on." 

"Well, then, my second was, that if I asked you to come, you'd 
not refuse me." 

" What an inexorable charmer it is 1" cried he, in stage fashion. 
" Do you fancy you could ever forgive yourself, if, yielding to this 
temptation, I were really to miss this man P" 

" Tou told me yourself, only yesterday," said she, " ce que femme 

veut ^Besides, you'll have him all day to-morrow, and the next, 

and " 

" Well, so be it. See how I hug my chains," said he, drawing her 
arm within his, and moving on towards the boat. 

" Were you to be of that party, Baron ?" asked Dunn, pointing to 
the crowd beside the lake. 

" So I was. The Princess engaged me last night ; they are going 
to the Plinniana and Bellaggio. Why not join us ?" 

" Oh, I have a score of letters to write, and double as many to 
read. In fact, I have kept all my work for a quiet day in this nice 
tranquil spot. I wish I could take a week here." 

"And why not do itp Haven't you yet learned that it is the 
world's duty to wait onus? For my own part, I have always found 
that one emerges from these secluded places with renewed energy 
and awakened vigour. I heard Stadeon once say that when anything 
puzzled him, he went to pass a day at Maria Zell, and he never came 
away without hitting on the solution. They are beckoning to me, so 
good-by !" 

" Anything puzzled him !" muttered Dunn, repeating the words of 
the other's story. " If he but knew that what puzzles me at this 
moment is myself!" 

The very nature of the correspondence that then littered his table 
might well warrant what he felt. Who, and what was he, to whom 
great ministers wrote confidentially, and secretaries of state began, 
" My dear Dunn ?" How had he risen to this eminence ? What were 
the gifts by which he held, and was to maintain it P Most men who 
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hskre attained to high station feom small beginnings, have so con* 
formed to the exigencies of each new change in life as to cany but 
little of what they started with to their position of eminence ; gradually 
assimilating to the circumstances around them as they went, they 
flung the past behind them, only occupied with those qualities which 
should fit them for the future. !N'ot so Davenport Dunn ; he was 
ever present to his own eyes as the son of the very humblest pa- 
rentage — ^the poor boy educated by charity, struggling dreaiily 
through years of poverty — ^the youth discouraged and slighted — the 
man repulsed and rejected. Certain incidents of his life never left 
him ; there they were, as if photographed on his heart ; and at will 
he could behold himself, as he was turned away ignominiously from 
Kellett's house; or a morning scarce less sad, as he learned his 
rejection for the sizership ; or the day still more bitter that Lord 
Glengariff put him out of doors, with words of insult and shame. 
Like avenging spirits, these memories travelled with him wherever 
he journeyed. They sat beside him as he dined at great men's 
tables; they loitered with him in his lonely walks, and whispered 
into his ear in the dark hours of the night. No high-hearted hope, 
no elevating self-reliance, had sustained him through these youthful 
reverses ; each new failure, on the contrary, seemed to have impressed 
him more and more strongly with the conviction that the gifts which 
win success in life had not been vouchsafed him ; that his abilities 
were of that humble order which never elevate their possessor above 
mere mediocrity ; that if he meant to strive for the great prizes of 
life, it must be less by addressing himself to great intellectual efforts 
than by a patient study of men themselves — of their frailties, their 
weaknesses, and their follies. Whatever he had seen of the world 
had shown him how invariably the greatest minds were alloyed with 
some deteriorating influence, and that passions of one kind or other, 
ambitions more or less worthy, even the subtlety of flattery, swayed 
those whose intellects soared loftily among their fellows. I cannot 
share in the tilt with these," said he. " Mine are no gifts of elo- 
quence or imaginative power; I am not versed in the mysteries of 
science, nor deep-read in the intricacies of law. Let me, however, see 
if I cannot, by dexterity, accomplish what is denied to my strength. 
Every man, whatever his station, covets wealth. The noblest and 
the meanest, the man dignified by exalted aspirations, the true 
creature of selfish enjoyments, are all alike enlisted in the pursuit. 
Let me consider how this common tendency may be best turned to 
account. To enrich others, it is not necessary that I should be 
wealthy myself. The geographer may safely dictate the route by 
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the explorer is to journey throngfa a desert lie baB never traydied 
himself. The great problems of finance can. be imked by sugges- 
tions in a garret, though their application may demand millions" 
Starting thus from an humMe attcnmey in a eountry town, he gra- 
dually grew to be known as a most capable adviser in all monetaaT' 
matters: rich men consulted him about profitable inTCBtmenta and 
safe employment of their capital ; embarrassed men confided to him 
their difficulties, and sought his aid to meet them ; speculators asked 
his advice as to this or that venture; and even those who gambled on 
the eventful fortunes of a ministry were fiiin to be guided by his 
wise predictions. '^Dunn has got me the money on reasonable 
terms" — " Dunn has managed to let me have five per cent." — Dunn 
assures me I may risk this" — Dunn tells me that they'll carry the 
bill next session," — such and such things were the phrases one heard 
at every turn, till his opinion became a power in the land, and he grew 
to feel it so. 

This first step led to another and a higher one. Through the 
moneyed circumstances of men he came to learn their moral natures : 
against what temptations this one was proof ; to what that other 
would yield ; what were the goals for which each were striving; vrhnt 
the secret doubts and misgivings that beset them. What the doctor 
was to the world of sickness and infirmity did he become to the world 
of human passion and desire. Men came to him with the same un- 
reserve — ^they stripped before him and laid bare the foul spots of their 
heart's disease, as though it were but repeating the story to them- 
selves. Terrible and harrowing as are the tales which reach the 
physician's ears, the stories revealed to his were more terrible and 
harrowing still. They came to him with narratives of reckless waste 
and ruin ; with histories of debt that dated a century back ; with 
worse, far worse — with tales of forgery and fraud. Crimes for which 
the law would have exacted its last expiation were whispered to him in 
thatdreary confessional — his private office — and the evidences of guilt 
placed in his hands that he might read and reflect over them. And 
as the doctor moves through life with the sad knowledge of aU the 
secret suffering around him — how little that "flush" indicates of 
health, how faintly beats the heart that seems to swell with hap- 
piness — so did this man walk a world that was a mere hospital 
ward of moral rottenness. Why should the priest and the physician 
be the only men to tiTide upon the infirmities of himian nature ? 
Why should they be the sole depositaries of those mysteries by which 
men's actions can be swayed and moulded P By what temptations 
are men so assailable as those that touch their material fortunes, and 
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why not make thas moal ooaaitj m espeeial study ? Bmla wese his 
theoiy and his practiee. 

There is ofkea a iemaj:kable fitness — ^may we call it a ''pre^ta- 
blished harmooy ?" — betiroea men aod the carenmstances of their 
age, and this has led to the opiniim that it is by the events them- 
selves ike agents are developed; we indine to think differently, as 
the appearance of both together is rather in obedienee to soiae oyer- 
ruling edict of Froividence which has ali^e provided the woark and 
the workmen. It wonld be a shallow reading of histoiy to imagine 
Cromwell the diild of the Bevolution, or IS^apoleon as the aocident 
of the battle of the aeetioios. 

Davenport Dunn sprang into enunenee when, by the action of the 
Encumbered Estates Court, a great change was operated in the con- 
dition of Ireland. To grasp at once the immense consequences of 
a tremendous social revolution — ^to foresee even scnne of the results 
of this sweeping confiscation — ^required no common knowledge of the 
country, and no small insight into its habits. The old feudalism that 
had linked the fate of a starving people with the fortunes of a ruined 
gentry was to be extinguished at once, and a great experiment tried. 
Was Ireland to be more governable in prosperity than in adversity ? 
This was a problem whidi really might not seem to challenge much 
doubt, and yet was it by no means devoid of difioiculty to those minds 
who had long based their ideas of ruling that land on the principles 
of fomenting its dissensions and separating its people. Davenport 
Dunn saw the hesitation of the moment, and offered himself at once 
to solve the difficulty. The transfer of property might be conducted 
in such a way as to favour the views of a particidar party in the state : 
the new proprietary might be selected, and the aim of a government 
consulted in the establishment of this new squirearchy. He thought 
so at least, and, what is more, he persuaded a chief secretaiy to be- 
lieve him. 

Nothing reads more simply than the sale of an encumbered estate: 
" In the matter of Sir Eoger O'Moore, Bart., Brian O'Moore, and 
Margaret HalKday, owners, and Paul Maybey, petitioner, the Com- 
missioners will, on Friday next, at the hour of noon," — and so on; 
and then come the descriptive particulars of Carrickross, Dummay- 
magan, and Lantygoree, with Griffith's valuation and the ordnance 
survey, concluding with a recital of all the penalties, reaervalaons, 
eovenants, clauses, <&c., with the modest mention of twenty odd pounds 
some shillings tithe-rent charge, for a finish. To dispossess of this a 
man that never really owned it for the last forty years, and invest it 
in anotiber, who never saw it, was the easy operation of the auctioneer's 
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hammer^ and with a chief commissioner to ratify the sale, few things 
seem easier than the whole process. Still there are certain aspects 
in the transaction which suggest reflection. What were the ties, 
what the relations, between the original owner and the tenantry who 
held under him P What kind of social system had bound them — ^what 
were the mutual services they rendered each other P For the reyerence 
and respect tendered on one side, and for the thousand little charities 
and kindnesses bestowed on the other, what was to be the compen- 
sation P How was that guidance and direction, more or less inherent 
in those who are the heads of a neighbourhood, to be replaced P 
Was it quite certain that the incoming proprietor would care to study 
the habits, the tastes, and the tempers of the peasantry on his estate, 
learn their ways, or understand their difficulties P And, lastly, what 
new political complexion would the country wear P Would it become 
more Conseryative or more Whig, more Democratic or more Saxon P 
Dayenport Dunn's opinion was, that the case was precisely that of 
a new colony, where the first settlers, too busy about their material 
interests to care for mere speculatiye questions, would attach them- 
selyes heartily to any existing goyemment, giving their adhesion to 
whatever afforded protection to their property and safety to their 
lives. " Take this new colony," said he, " into your especial care, and 
their sons and grandsons will be yours afterwards. A new regiment 
is being raised — write your own legends on their colours, and they are 
your own." He sketched out a system by which this new squirearchy 
was to be dealt with — ^how courted, flattered, and rewarded. He 
showed how, in attaching them to the state, the government of the 
country might be rendered more easy, and the dreaded influence of 
the priest be antagonised most effectually; and, finally, demon* 
strated that Ireland, which had been the stereotyped difficulty of 
every administration, might now be turned into a stronghold against 
opposition. 

To replace the great proprietary whose estates were now in the 
market by a new constituency in accordance with his views, was 
therefore his general scheme, and he addressed himself to this task 
with all his peculiar energy. He organised the registry of all the en- 
cumbered estates of Ireland, with eyery detail which could illustrate the 
various advantages ; he established an immense correspondence with 
English capitalists eager for new investments ; he possessed himself 
of intimate knowledge of all the variations and fluctuations which 
attend the money market at certain periods, so that he knew the most 
favourable moments to suggest speculation ; and, lastly, he had craft 
enough to carry his system into operation without any suspicion 
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being attached to it ; and was able to say to a Viceroy, Look and 
judge for yourself, my Lord, whose influence is now paramount in 
Ireland." 

Truly, it was not easy for a government to ignore him — ^his name 
turned up at every moment. Prom the stirring incident of a great 
county election to the small contest for a poor-law guardianship, he 
figured everywhere, until every question of policy became coupled 
with the inevitable demand, " What does Dunn think of it P" 

Like all men of strong ambition, he encouraged few or no intimacies ; 
he had actually no friendships. He wanted no coimsels — ^nor would 
he have stooped to have laid a case for advice before any one. Partly 
in consequence of this he was spoken of generally in terms of depre- 
ciation and discredit. Some called him lucl^ — ^a happy phrase 
that adapts itself to any fancy ; some said he was a common-place, 
vulgar fellow, with certain, business aptitudes, but quite incapable of 
any wide or extended views ; some again went further, and said he was 
the mere , tool of certain clever heads that did not care to figure in 
the foreground ; and not a few wondered that a man of this kind " 
should have ever attained to any eminence or station in the land. 

" You'll see how his Excellency will turn him to account ; he knows 
how to deal with fellows of this stamp," said a Private Secretary in 
the Castle. 

" I have no doubt, sir, Mr. Davenport Dunn would agree with you," 
said the Attomey-G-eneral, with a sneer; but the opinion would be 
bad in law!" 

He's not very much of a churchman, I suspect," whispered a 
Bishop ; but we find him occasionally useful." 

" He serves our purpose !" pompously spoke a Country Gentleman, 
who really, in the sentiment, represented a class. 

Such was the man who now sat alone, communing with himself, in 
his room at the Villa d'Este. Let us believe that he had enough to 
think of. 
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CHAPTBE IX. 

▲ DAT ON THB LAKB OV COMO. 

"Wb fblly sympsfcluBe inih Lord Laddngton, who preferred the 
pic-nic and the Bocietj of Miss M0II7 CBeillj to the cares of busi- 
ness and an interriew with Davenport Dmm. The Lake of ComOy 
on a fine daj of summer or early autumn, and with a heart mode- 
ratelj free firom the anxieties and sorrows of life, is a very enjoyable 
locality, and essentially so to a man of the world like the noble 
Yiscoont, who liked to have the more romantic features of the scene 
blended with associations of ease and pleasure, and be able to turn 
from the contemplation of Alpine ruggedness to the sight of some ter- 
raced garden, glowing in the luxuriance of its T^etation. Never, 
perhaps, was there ever a spot so calculated to appeal successfully to 
the fbelings of men of his stamp. There was mountain grandeur and 
desolation — snow-peak and precipice ; but all in the back distance, 
not near enough to suggest even the fear of cold, or the disagreeable 
idea of a sledge journey. There were innumerable villas of every 
style and class : some, spacious and splendid enough for royal resi- 
dences ; others, coquettish little chalets, where lovers might pass the 
honeymoon. There were tasteful pavilions over the very lake — snug 
spots where solitude might love to ponder, a student read, or an idler 
enjoy his cigar, in the most enviable of scenes. TreUised vine-walks 
zigzagged up the hills to some picturesque shrine whose modest little 
spire rose above the olive-trees, or some rude steps in the rock led down 
to a little nook, whose white sands glistened beneath the crystal waters 
-H9uch a bath as no Sybarite, in all his most glowing fancy, ever ima- 
gined. And amid all, and through all, there was that air of wealth — 
that assurance of affluence and abundance — ^which comes so home to the 
hearts of men whose sense of enjoyment can only be gratified where 
there is to be no sacrifice to their love of ease. In the noble Vis- 
count's estimation, the place was perfect. It was even associated 
with the solitary bit of romance of his whole life. It was here that 
he passed the first few weeks afber his wedding ; and though he had 
preserved very little of those feelings which imparted happiness to 
that period, though her Ladyship did not recal to his mind the attrac- 
tions which once had fascinated him — ^new glazed and new lacquered 
over and over again as was the vase — the scent of the roses had 
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ctmg to it still." The distance that lends enchantment to the mate^ 
rial, has also its raflnence on the moral, picture. Memory softens and 
snbdnes manj a harsh tint, mellows many an incongruity, and Uends 
into a pleasant harmony many things which, in their proximity, were 
ihB reverse of agreeable. Not that we would be understood to say 
that Lord Lackingtoa's honeymoon was not like yours, an elysium of 
happiness and bliss ; we would simply imply that, in recalling it, he 
only remembered the rose-tints, and never brought up one of the 
sh»iows. He had, in his own fashion, poetised that little episode of 
his life, when, dressed in a fancy and becoming costume, he played 
GtondoH^ to his young bride, scaled the mountain to fetch her Alp- 
roses, and read aloud ^ Ohilde Harold,^' as he interpokted Harrow 
recollecttons of its author. Not one of these did he now remember^ 
he'd as soon have dreamed of being marker at a biLliard-tablej as of play- 
ing the Barcarole ; and as to mountain excursions, he'd not hare bar- 
gained for any success that required the exertion of a steep staircase. 

^ There^s a little villa in a bay, somewhere hereabouts," said he, 
as i^e boat glided smoothly along ; I should like much to show it 
to you." This was addressed to Molly O'Eeilly, who sat beside him. 
''Do you happen to know La Face?" asked he of one of the boat- 
men. 

^ To be sure I do, Eccellenza. "Whodoesnt? Myownfatheir was 
barcarole there to a great milordo, I can't say how many years back. 
Ab," added he, laughing, " what stories he used to have of that 
same milordo, who was always dressing himself up to be a gcmdolier 
or a chamois hunter." 

" We haven't asked for your father's memoirs, my good fellow ; 
we only wanted you to show us where La Pace lies," said the 
Viscount, testily. 

There it is, then, Eccellenza," said the man, as they rounded a 
little promontory of rock, and came in full view of a small cove, in 
the centre of which stood the villa. 

Untenanted and neglected as it was, there was yet about it that 
glorious luxuriance of vegetation — that rare growth of vines and 
olive, and oleander and cactui^ whidi seems to more than compensate 
all the care and supervision of men. The overloaded orange-trees 
dipped their weary branches in the lake, where the golden balls rose 
and ML as the water surged about them. The tangled vines E^rawled 
over the ground, staining the deep grass with their purple bloods 
Olive berries lay deep around, and a thousand perfumes loaded the 
air as tiie fiiint breeze stirred it. 

^Let me show you a true Italian villa/' said the Yiaoount^ as the 
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boat glided up to the steps cut in the marble rock. ^ I once passed 
a few weeks here ; a caprice seized me to know what kind of life it 
would be to loiter amidst olive groves, and have no other company 
than the cicala and the green lizard. 

" Faith, my Lord," said O'Eeilly, "if you could live upon figs and 
lemons you'd have nothing to complain of, but Fm thinking you 
found it lonely." 

" I scarcely remember, but my impression is, I liked it," said he, 
with a slight hesitation. I used to lie under that great cedar, 
yonder, and read Petrarch." 

" Capital fun— excellent— live here for two hundred a year, or even 
less— plenty of fish in the lake — ^keep the servants on water melons," 
said Twining, slapping his legs, as he made this domestic calculation 
to himself. 

" With people one liked about one," said Miss O'Eeilly, "I don't 
see why this shouldn't be a delicious spot." 

« There's not a hundred yards of background. You couldn't give a 
horse walking exercise here, if your life was on it," said Spicer, con- 
temptuously. 

** Splendid grapes, wonderful oranges, finest melons I ever saw, 
all going to waste, too," said Twining, laughing, as if such utter 
neglect was a very droll thing. ** Ghet this place a bargain — ^might 
have it for a mere nothing." 

" So you might, O'Eeilly," said the Viscount; " it is one of those 
deserted spots that are picked up for a tenth of their value ; buy it, 
fit it up handsomely, and we'll come and spend the autumn with you, 
won't we. Twining ?" 

" Upon my life we will, I'll swear it ; be here 1st September to the 

day, and stay till ^as long as you please. Oreat fun." 

Delicious spot to come and repose in from the cares and worries 
of life," said Lord Lackington, as he stretched upon a bench and 
began peeling an orange. 

I'd get the blue devils in a week— I'd be found hanging some 
fine morning—" 

"For, shame, papa," broke in MoUy. "My Lord says he'd 
come on a visit to us, and you know we'd only be here in the 
autumn." 

" Just so — come here for the wine season — get in your olives and 
look after your oil — great fan," chimed in Twining, merrily. 

" I declare I'd like it of all things, would not you ?" said the elder 
girl to Spicer, who had now begun to refiect that there was a kind of. 
straw-yard season for men as well as for hunters — ^when the great ob- 
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ject was to live clieap and husband your resources ; and as he ruminated 
over the lazy quietness of an existence that would cost nothing — 
when even his BelVs Idfe should be inserted amongst the family 
extraordinaries — he vouchsafed to approve the scheme, and in his 
mumbling tone, in imitation of Heaven knows what celebrated sport- 
ing character, he grumbled out, Make the governor go in for it, by 
all means !" 

Twining had entered into the project most eagerly. One of the 
most marked traits of his singular mind was not merely to enjoy his 
own pre-eminence in wealth over so many others, but to chuckle over 
all the possible mistakes which he had escaped and they had fallen 
into. To know that there was a speculation whose temptation he 
had resisted and which had engulphed all who engaged in it — ^to see 
the bank fail whose directorship he had refused — or the railroad 
smash whose preference shares he had rejected, — ^this was an intense 
delight to him, and on such occasions was it that he slapped his lean 
legs most enthusiastically, and exclaimed, "What fiin!" with the 
true zest of enjojrment. 

To plant a man of O'Eeilly's stamp in such a soil seemed, therefore, 
about the best practical joke he had ever heard of, and so he walked 
him over the villa, discoursing eloquently on all the advantages of the 
project — ^the great social position it would confer — ^the place he 
would occupy in the country — the soundness of the investment — the 
certainty of securing great matches for the girls. " What a view that 
window opened of the Splugen Alps !— what a delicious spot, this 
little room, to sip one's claret of an autumn evening! Think of the 
dessert growing almost into the very dining-room, and your trout 
leaping within a yard of the breakfast-table ! Austrians charmed to 
have you — make you a Count — a Hof something or other, at once — 
give you a cross — great fun, eh ? — Graf O'Eeilly — sound admirably 
—do it by all means." 

While Twining's attack was being conducted in this fashion, Lord 
Lackington was not less industriously pursuing his plan of campaign 
elsewhere. He had sauntered with Molly into the garden and a little 
pavilion at the end of it, where the lake was seen in one of its most 
picturesque aspects. It was a well-known spot to him ; he had passed 
many an evening on that low window-seat, half-dreamingly forgetting 
himself in the peaceful scene — ^half consciously recalling pleasant 
nights at Brookes's, and gay dinners at Carlton House. Here was it 
that he first grew hipped with matrimony, and so sated with its hap- 
piness, that he actually began to long for any little disaster that might 
dash the smooth monotony of his life; and yet now, by one of 
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those strange tricks memory plays 11% be fancied that the mosn^ta he 
had once passed here had never been equalled in all his aflber life. 

" I'm certain, though you won't confess," said she, after one of his 
most eloquent bursts of remembered enjoym^t — I'm oectain you 
were very much in Ioto, those days.'* 

" An ideal passion, perhaps, a poetised vision of that bright creature 
who should, one day or other, sway this poor heart," and he flattened 
the creases of his spotless white waistcoat ; but if you mean that I 
knew of any, had ever seen any, until now, this very moment—" 

" Stop ! remember your promise," said she, laughing. 
But, charmante Molly, I'm only mortal," said he, with an air of 
such superb humility, that made hex at once remember it was a peer 
who said it. 

" Mortals must keep their word," said she, pertly. The condition 
on which I consented to accept your companionship was— Bat I 
needn't remind you." 

" No, do not, dear Molly, for I shall be delighted to forget it. You 
are aware that no law ever obliged a man to do what was impossible; 
and that to exact any pledge from him to such an end is in itself an 
illegality. You little suspected, therefore, that it was you, not I, was 
the delinquent." 

All i know is, that you assured me you'd not-— you'd not talk 
nonsense^" said she, blushing deeply, half angry, half ashamed. 

'^Oh! never guessed you were here," broke in Twining, as he 
peeped through the window. Sweet spot — so quiet and secluded — 
capital fun!" 

" There is 9uch a view from this, papa," said Molly, in some con- 
fusion at Twining^s bantering look ; come round and see it." 

I have just been telling this dear girl of yours, O'Beilly, that 
you ought to make this place your own," said Lord Lacldngtan. 
" Don't fency you'd be out of the world here. Why there's the 
Villa d'Este, a European celebrity at once— it will be thronged next 
year to suffocation. The OaUgnani^ I see, has ab*eady mentioned 
myself and Lady Lackington as among the visitors. These things 
have their effect. The press in our day is an estate." 

Indeed, I'm sure of it. There was a cousin of my wife's drew 
his two hundred a year out of the Tyra/wlmf Easprm^s^ daily little 
paper that maybe your Lordship never seen.'* 

When I said an estate, sir, I rather alluded to a recognised con- 
dition of power and influence than to mere wealth. Not, I will add, 
that I am one of those who approve of this consummation; iM)r cani 
see how men of my order can over so regard it." 
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"Well/* said O'Beillj, sigbing, aa though the confeBsion €OBt 
something, "there's nothing equal to a newspaper. I'm reading 
Saunders this eight-and-fortf years, and I own to yon I never found 
one I liked so much. For you see, my Lc^rd, it's the same with a 
paper as with your house — you ought to know where to lay your 
hand on what you want. Now, you might as weU put me in Buek« 
ingham Bslace, and tell me to find my bedroom, as give me the HXmei 
and bid me discover the Viceregal Court. If they m^ition it ai ally 
it's among the accid^Lts and offences." 

'^Castle festivities — Patrick's Hail — great fonl" said Twining, 
laughing pleasantly, for he cherished some merry recoUections of 
these hospitalities. 

" Have yo« ^But of course you were too young for piesentft- 

tion," said his Lordship to Molly. 

" We weren't out ; but, in any case, I'm sure we'd not have been 
there," said Molly. 

" The pleasure of that presentation may perhaps be reserved for me, 
who knows F" said the Yiseount, graciously. " If our people come in, 
it is the post they'd offer me." 

" liord-Iiaitenant !" said Molly, op^ung her eyes to the fullest. 

" Even so, ma belle; Shall we rehearse the ceremony of presen- 
tation? Twining, do you perform the Chamberlain. Stand aside 
O'Beilly — ^be a gentleman at laige, or an Ulster King-at-Axms. Now 
for it." And so saying, he drew himself proudly up to an attitude of 
considerable dignity, while Twining, muttering to himself, " What 
fun !" announced aloud, "Miss Molly O'Beilly, your Exoell^cy ;" at 
whidb, and before she was sware, his Excellency stepped one step in 
advance and saluted heron either cheek with a cordiality that covered 
her with blushes. 

That's not it, at all, I'm certain," said she^ half angrily. 

" On my life, it's the exact ceremony, and no more," said the 
Viscount. Then resuming the performance, he added, Take care. 
Twining, that she is put on your list for the balls. O'Seilly, your 
iiiece is charming." 

My niece — sure she's—" 

You f<»rget, my worihy £riend, that we are enacting TiceKoy, 
and cannot charge cur memory with the ties of kindred." 

Spicer now came up to say that a thunderstorm was threatening, 
and that the wisest course would probably be to land the luncheon 
and remain where they were till the hurricane should pass over. The 
proposition was at once approved of, and the party were soon busily 
occupying themselves in the cares for the entertainment ; all agreeing 
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that they felt no regret at being separated from the other boat, which 
had proceeded up the kke ; in fact, as Mr. O'Beilly said, " they were 
snugger as they were, without the Boosians,*'— a sentiment in various 
ways acknowledged by the rest. 

Strange freemasonry is there in conviviality : the little prepara- 
tions for this pio-nic dinner disseminated amidst them aU the fel- 
lowship of old acquaintance, and, as they assisted and idded each 
other, a degree of kindliness grew up that bound them together 
like a iGEimily. Each vied with each in displaying his power of 
usefulness and agreeability ; even the noble Yiscount, who actu- 
ally did nothing whatever, so simulated occupation and activity, 
that he was regarded by all as the very life and soul of the party. 
And yet we are unjust in saying he did nothing, for he it was, 
who by the happy charm of his manner, the ready tact of a consum- 
mate man of the world, imparted to the meeting its great success. 
Unused to the agreeable qualities of such men, O'Beilly felt all the 
astonishment that great conversational gifts inspire, and sat amazed 
and delighted at the stores of pleasant stories, witiy remarks, and acute 
observations poured out before him. 

He knew nothing of the skill by which these abilities were guided, 
nor how, like cunning shopkeepers dressing their wares to most ad- 
vantage, such men exhibit their qualities with all the artifice of 
display. He never suspected the subtle flattery by which he was led 
to fancy himself the intimate of men whose names were freely talked 
of before him, till at length the atmosphere of the great world was 
to him like the air he had breathed from childhood. 

" How the Prince would have relished O'EeiUy," said the Viscount 
to Twining, in a whisper easily overheard. " That racy humour, that 
strong native common sense, that vigorous disregard of petty obstacles 
wherever he is bent on following out a path — ^his Boyal Highness 
would have appreciated all these." 

" Unquestionably — ^been charmed with them — ^thought him most 
agreeable — great fun.*' 

« Tou remind me of O'Kelly— Colonel O'Kelly— O'Beilly ; strange 
enough, too, each of you should be of that same old Celtic blood. But 
perhaps it is just that very element that gives you the peculiar 
social fascination I was alluding to. You are not old enough, 
Twining, to remember that small house with the bay-windows opening 
on the Birdcage-walk; it was like a country parsonage dropped 
down in the midst of London, with honeysuckles over the porch, and 
peacocks on the lawn in firont of it. O'Kelly and Payne lived 
there together — the two pleasantest bachelors that ever joined in 
partnership. The Prince dined with them by^ a^NHSi^^ j^^^ 
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Friday. The chann of the thing was no state, no parade whatever. 
It was just as if O'Beilly here were to take this villa, and say, ' Now, 
Lackington, I am rich enough to enjoy myself, I don't want the 
worry and fatigue of hunting out the pleasant people of the world ; 
but you know them all, you understand them — ^their ways, their 
wants, and their requirements— just tell me frankly, couldn't we 
manage to make this their rallying spot throughout Europe P Settled 
down here in the midst of the most lovely scenery in the world, with 
a good cook and a good cellar, might not this place become a perfect 
Paradise?'" 

" If I only knew that your Lordship, just yourself alone, and of 
course the present company," added O'Beilly, with a bow round the 
table, " would vouchsafe me the honour of a visit, I'd be proud to be 
the owner of this place to-morrow. Indeed, I don't see why we 
wouldn't be as well here as trapesing over the world in dust and 
heat. If, then, the girls see no objection " 

" I should like it of all things, papa," broke in Miss O'Eeilly. 

" I am charmed with the very thought of it," cried Molly. 

" Capital thought — ^romantic notion — save any amount of money, 
and no taxes," muttered Twining. 

" There is no approach by land whatever," said Spicer, who fore- 
saw that all his horse capabilities would receive no development here. 

" All the better," broke in Twining ; " no interlopers — no fellows 
cantering down to luncheon, or driving over to dine — must come by 
boat, and be seen an hour beforehand." 

" If I know anything of my friend here," said the Viscount, " his 
taste will rather lie in the fashion of a warm welcome than a polite 
denial to a visitor. You must talk to Lanfranchi about the place to- 
morrow, O'Eeilly. He's a shrewd fellow, and knows how to go about 
these things. 

" Faith, my Lord, I see everything in sunshine so long as I sit in 
such company. It's the very genial kind of thing I like. A few 
friends — ^if I'm not taking too great a liberty " 

" No ; by no means, O'Eeilly. The esteem I feel for you, and that 
Twining feels for you" — ^here his Lordship looked over at Spicer and 
slightly nodded, as though to say, " There is another there who re- 
quires no formal mention in the deed" — are not passing sentiments^ 
and we sincerely desire they may be accepted as true friendship." 

" To be sure — unquestionably — ^great regard — ^unbounded admira- 
tion — ^what fun !" muttered Twining, half aloud. 

The evening wore along in pleasant projects for the future. Spicer 
had undertaken to provide workmen and artificers of various kinds to 
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repair and decorate tlie yilla and its groandfl. He knew of such % 
gardener, too ; and he thought, by a little bribeij and a trip down to 
Nicies, he might seduce the Prince of Syracuse's cook — a Sicilian, 
worth all the Frenchmra in the world f(» an ultramontane cuisine." 
In fact, ere the bright moonlight on the lake reminded them of their 
joomej homeward, they had arranged a plan of existence for the 
O'BeiUys almost Elysian in its enjoyments. 

Few things develop more imaginatire powers than the description 
of a mode of life wherein ''money is no object," and wishing and 
having are convertible terms. Let a number of people— the least 
gifted though they be with the graces of fancy — so picture forth 
such an existence, and see how, by the mere multiplication of yarious 
tastes, they will end by creating a most voluptuous and splendid 
tableau. O'Beilly's counsellors were rather adepts in their way, and 
certainly they did not forget one single ingredient of pleasure ; till, 
when the boat glided into the little bay of the D'Este, such a story of 
a life was sketched out as nothing out of fury-land could rivaL 

" I'll have it, my Lord ; the place is as good as mine this minute," 
said O'Beilly, as he stepped on shore; and as he i^ke his heart 
thrilled with the concentrated delights of a whole life of happiness. 



GHAPTEB I. 

A SMALL PIHKaS.* 

Ladt Lacehtotok and Lady Ghnce Twining passed tiie moniing 
together. Their husbands' departure on the pic-nic excursion o&ced 
them a suitable subject to discuss tibtose genttemen, and they impzoyed 
the occasion to some purpose. 

The Viscountess did not, indeed, lean very heavily on her lard's 
failings; they were, as she described them, the haimless follies of 
certain middle-aged gentlemen, who, despite time aad years, would still 
be charming and fascinating. ^ He likes those little easy conqnests 
he is so sure of amongst yulgar people," said afae. ^ He affects onlj 
to be amused by them, but he actually likes them ; and then, as he 
never indulges in this sort of thing except in ont-of-tfae way places, 
why there's no great harm in it.'* 

Lady Gkaoe agreed with her, and sighed. She sighed, because she 
thought of her own bordsD, and how &r move heavily it pressed. 
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Twixiixig'fl were iu> httle finbiee — no small weaknesaee ; none of his 
&iilt8 Jiad their loot in any easy sdMeoeptions. fiverytfaing he (did, 
or said, or thought, was maturely weighed and considered ; his gay, 
laughing manner—^ easy, light-hearted gestieubtion — his ready 
concurrence in the humour about him, were small coin that he scat- 
tered ftoAj while fae pondered mex faeayy in^stmente. 

From long esperieiioe of his crafty, double-dealing nature, coupled 
with aametibdng -rary near aversion to him, Lady Gh*aoe had grown 
to believe that in all he said or did some unseen mcftive lay, and she 
brought herself to bdieve thai even his ananoious and miserly habits 
were practised still less for the sake of saving than for some ulterior 
and secret end. 

Of ittuB wretched life tiiey ied she drew a dreary pictoie : a mock 
splendour for ihe world— a real miswy at home; all the outward 
semblance of oostly living — all the internal consciousness meanness 
and privation. He furnished houses vntii magnifieence that he might 
let them ; ke set up splendid equipages, that, when seen, they should 
be sold. ^ My very emeralds," said she, were admired and bought 
by the Duchess of Windermere. It is very difficult to say that there 
is anythingont of which he caaDot extract a profit. If my ponies were 
pndaed in tiie Fttrk, I knew it was only the pzelnde to iJieir being at 
Tattersall's in the morning ; even the camelia which I wore in my hair 
was tianed to advantage, for it sold the conservatory that raised 
it. And yei they tell me that if— they say that — I mean — I am told 
that the law would not constme these as cruelty, but simply a very 
ordinary exerrise of marital authority, aosoething unpleasant, perhaps, 
but not enough to warrant complaint, still less resi^amce.'* 

" But they are cruelties," broke in Lady Lackington ; " men in 
Mr. TwoDiig^ rank of life do i]iot beat thwwives-^^ 

^ No, they only break thor hearts,'^ sijghed Lady <3isace ; ^ and this, 
I believe, is perfectly legal." 

*^niey were doing, or gofing to do, something about that t'other 
day in the Lords. That dear old man, Lord Cloudeslie, had a bill, 
or an amendment to somebody's bill, by which — ^I'm not sure I'm 
quite correct about it — but I believe it gave the wife power to take 
her settlement. Wo, that is not it : she was to be able, after five 
years of great cruelty— I'm afiraid I have no dear recolledion of its 
provurioBS, but I kncMr iho odious Cfaancdlor said it would efiectuaUy 
make women independent of men." 

''Of eosorse it ne w will beeoue iaw, tiien," sighed Lady Grace, 
again. 

^ Who knows, dear? They are always posing soooMtiiing or other 
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they're Bony for afterwards in either House. Shall I tell you who'd 
know all about it P — ^that Mr. Davenport Dunn. He is just the kind 
of person to understand these things." 

Indeed!" exclaimed Lady Grace, with more animation in her 
manner. 

Let us ask him to dinner," said Lady Lackington ; I know him 
sufficiently to do so— -that is, I have met him once. He'll be charmed, 
of course ; and if there is anything very good and very safe to be 
done on the Bourse, he'll certainly tell us." 

I don't care for the Bourse. Indeed, I have nothing to specu- 
kte with." 

That is the best reason in the world, my dear, to make a yenture ; 
at least, so my brother-in-law, Annesley, says. You are certain to 
come out a winner ; and in my own brief experiences, I never gave 
anything — ^I only said, * Yes, I'll have the shares.' They were at fifty- 
eight and three-quarters, they said, and sure to be at sixty-four or 
five ; and they actually did rise to seventy, and then we sold — ^that is, 
Dunn did — and remitted me twelve hundred and fifty-three pounds 



" I wish he could be equally fortunate with me. I don't mean as 
regards money," said Lady Grace ; and her cheek became crimson as 
she spoke. 

" I have always said there's a fate in these things ; and who knows 
if his being here just at this moment is not a piece of destiny." 
" It might be so," said the other, sadly. 

" There," said Lady Lackington, as she rapidly wrote a few lines 
on a piece of note paper, " that ought to do : 

" ' Dear Mb. Dunn, — If you will accept of an early dinner, with 
Lady Grace Twining and myself for the company, to-day, you will 
much oblige " ' Yours truly. 



To another kind of man I'd have said something about two 'pauvres 
femmes d61aiss6es,' but he'd have been frightened, and probably not 
come." 

" Probably," said Lady Grace, with a sigh. 

" Now, let us try the success of this." And she rang a bell, and de- 
spatched the note. 

Lady Lackington had scarcely time to deliver a short essay on the 
class and order of men to which Mr. Davenport Dunn pertained, 
when the servant returned with the answer. It was a very formal 
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acceptance of the invitation : " Mr. Davenport Dunn presented his 
compliments," — and so on. 

" Of course, he comes," said she, throwing the note away. . " Do 
you know, my dear, I half suspect we have been indiscreet ; for now 
that we have caught our elephant, what shall we do with him ?" 

" I cannot give you one solitary suggestion." 
These people are not our people, nor are their gods our gods," 
said Lady Lackington. 

" If we all offer up worship at the same temple, the Bourse," said 
Lady &race, something sadly, ''we can scarcely dispute about a 
creed." 

" That is only true in a certain sense," replied the other. " Money 
is a necessity to all — the means of obtaining it may, therefore, be 
common to many. It is in the employment of wealth, in the tasteful 
expenditure of riches, that we distinguish ourselves from these 
people. You have only to see the houses they keep, their plate, 
their liveries, their equipages, and you perceive at once that whenever 
they rise above some grovelling imitation they commit the most 
absurd blunders against all taste and propriety. I vrish we had 
Spicer here to see about this dinner, it is one of the very few 
things he understands : but I suppose we must leave it to the cook 
himself, and we have the comfort of knowing that the criticism on his 
efforts will not be of a very high order." 

'' We dine at four, I believe," said Lady Grace, in her habitual 
tone of sorrow, as she swept from the room with that gesture of pro- 
found woe that would have graced a queen in tragedy. 

Let us turn for a moment to Mr. Davenport Dunn. Lady Lack- 
ington's invitation had not produced in him either those overwhelm- 
ing sensations of astonishment, or those excessive emotions of delight, 
which she had so sanguinely calculated on. There was a time that a 
viscountess asking him thius to dinner had been an event, the very 
fact being one requiring some effort on his part to believe; but these 
days were long past. Mr. Dunn had not only dined with great people 
since that, but had himself been.their host and entertainer. Noble 
lords and baronets had sipped his claret, right honourables praised 
his sherry, and high dignitaries condescended to inquire where he got 
"that exquisite port." The tremulous, faint-hearted, doubting spirit 
— ^the suspectful, self-distrusting, humble man, had gone, and in his 
place there was a bold, resolute nature, confident and able, daily test- 
ing his strength against some other in the ring, and as often issuing 
from the contest, satisfied that he had little to fear &om any anta- 
gonist. He was clever enough to see that the great objects in life 
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are aoGomplished lesa hy dexterity tnd address than by a ^iamg, on- 
deviating purpose. The failiire of many a gifted man, and the faigh 
success of many a common-place one, had not been without its lesson 
for him ; and it was in the firm resolTB to xiae a irimiar that he sat 
down to the game of life. 

Lady Lackington's invitation was, therefove^ neither a esuae of 
pleasnre nor astomshment. He remembered having met het some- 
where, some time, and he approached the renewed acquaintance with- 
out any one of the sentiments her Ladyship had so confidently 
predicted. Indeed, so little of that flnrry of anticipation did he 
experience, that he had to be reminded her Ladyship was waiting 
dinner for faim^ before he could remember ^e pkasme that was be- 
fore him. 

It may be a very nngallant confession for this true history to make, 
but we cannot blink saying that Lady Lackington and l4Mly Qrace 
both evidenced by their toilette that they were not indiiferent to the 
impression they were to produce upon their gneat 

The Yisconntess was dressed in the perfection of that Preneh taste 
whose chief characteristic is freshness and elegance. Bhe was lighl^ 
gauzy, and floating — ^a sweeping something of Yaleneiennes and white 
muslin — ^but yet human withal, and very gracefnL Her firiend, in 
deep black, vrith a rich lace veil fastened on her head behind, and 
draped artistically over one shoulder, was a charming perBonifiesti(»i 
of affliction not beyond consolation. When they met^ it was with an 
exchange of looks that said, ^' This ought to do." 

Lady Lackington debated with herself what precise manner of 
reception she woold award to Mr. Dnnn — whetiier to impose by the 
haughty ccmdescension of a fine lady, or fiiscinate by the graceful 
charm of an agreeable one. 8he was ''equal to either fortune," and 
could calculate on success, whichever road she adopted. While Ae 
thus hesitated, he entered. 

If his approach had little or nothing of the man of fashion about it, 
it was still a mannep wherein there was little to critidae. It was not 
bold nor timid, and, without anything like over oonfidenee, there was 
yet an air of sdif-reliance that was not without dignity. 

At dinner the conversation ranged over the usual topics of foveign 
travel, foreign habits, collectiona, and galleries. Of pietorea and 
atatues he had aeen much, and eridently witii profit and advantage^ 
of pe<^le and society he knew next to nothing, and her Ladyribip 
quickly detected this deficiency, and fell back upon it as her strong- 
hold. 
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When Iiard-woflced men like myself take a holiday/' said Dunn, 
they are hut too glad to escape from the realities of life hy taking 

refuge amongst works of art. The painter and the sculptor suggest 

as mneh poetry as can consist with their stem nofcions^ and are always 

real enough to satisfy the demand for fact." 

" But wonld not what yon call yo«r holiday be more pleasantly 

passed in making acqnaintances P Yon could, of course, hare easy 

access to the most dislingnished society/* 

I'm a had Frenchman, my Lady, and speak not a word of Gkrman 

or Italian.** 

" English is yery genendly cnltiTated just now — the -pmons best 
worth talking to can speak it." 

"The restraint of a strange tongae, like the novelty of a court 
dress, is a sad detractor &om all naturalness. At least, in my own little 
experience with strange, I haye failed to read anything of a man's 
charader when he addressed me in a language not his own." 

''And was it essential yoa should have read it?" asked Lady 
Grace, languidly. 

''I am always more atmy ease when I know the geography of the 
land I live in,** said Ihnm, smiling. 

I should say yon have great gifts in that way — I mean in de- 
ciphering character,'* said Lady Lackington. 

^ Your Ladyship iatters me. I have no pretensions of the hind. 
Once satisfied of the sincerity of those with whom I come into 
contact^ I never strive to know more, nor have I the faculties to 
attempt moore.** 

" But, in your wide-spread intercourse with Hfe, do yon not, insen- 
sibly as it were, become an adept in reading men's natures P" 

I don't tiiink bo, my Lady. The mcMre one sees of hfe, the simpler 
does it seem, not from any study of humanity, but by the easy fact 
that three or four motives sway the whole world. An unsupplied 
want of one kind or other — wealth, rank, distanctian, affection^ it may 
be — ogives the entire impulse to a character, just as a passion imparts 
the expresBi(»i to a face; and all the diversities of temperament, like 
those of countenance, are nothing bat the impress of a want — ^you may 
call it a wish, Now it may be," added he^ and as he spoke he stole a 
glance, quick as lightning, at Lady Gbace, ^that soeh experiences 
are more common to men like myself-— men, I mean, who are en- 
trusted wi& the charge of others' interests ; but assuredly I hxni no 
due to charaetrar save in that one feature — ^a want." 



''But I want fifty thousand things," said Lady La^gton. ''I 
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want a deal of money; I want that beautiful viUa near Palermo, the 
' Serra Kovena I want that Arab pony Kratuloff rides in the park ; 
I want, in short, everything that pleases me every hour of the day.** 

These are not wants that make impulses, no more than a passing 
shower makes a climate,'* said Dunn. What I speak of is that un- 
ceasing, unwearied desire that is with us in joy or sadness, that 
journeys with us and lives with us, mingling in every action, blending 
with every thought, and presenting to our minds a constant picture 
of ourselves under some wished-for aspect different &om all we have 
ever known, where we are surroimded with other impulses and 
swayed by other passions, and yet still identically ourselves. Lady 
Grace apprehends me." 

" Perhaps — at least partly," said she, fanning herself and conceal- 
ing her face. 

" There are very few exempt from a temptation of this sort, or if 
they be, it is because their minds are dissipated on various objects." 

" I hate things to be called temptations, and snares, and the rest 
of it," said Lady Lackington ; " it is a very tiresome cant. You may 
tell me, while I am waiting for my fish-sauce at dinner, it is a 
temptation, but if you wish me really to imderstand the word, tell me 
of some wonderful speculation, some marvellous scheme for securing 
millions. Oh ! dear Mr. Dunn, you who really know the way, will 
you just show me the road to — will be moderate— about twenty 
thousand poimds ?" 

" Nothing easier, my Lady, if you are disposed to risk forty." 
But I am not, sir. I have not the slightest intention to risk 
one hundred. I'm not a gambler." 

" And yet what your Ladyship points at is very like gambling." 

" Pray place that word along with temptation, in the forbidden 
category ; it is quite hateful to me." 

Eiive ^ou the same dislike to chance. Lady Grace," said he, 
stealing a look at her face with some earnestness. 

" No," said she, in a low voice, " it is all I have to look for." 
By the way, Mr. Dunn, what are they doing in Parliament about 
us ? Is there not something contemplated by which we can insist 
upon separate maintenance, or having a suitable settlement, or " 

" Separation — divorce," said Lady Grace, solemnly. 

" No, my Lady, the law is only repairing an old road, not making 
a new one. The want of the age is cheapness, cheap literature, cheap 
postage, and cheap travelling, and why not cheap divorce P Legisla- 
tion now professes as its great aim to extend to the poor all the com- 
forts of the rich, and as this is supposed to be one of them— — -" 



Digitized by 



Digitized by 



Google 



89 



: ^^BEaVe you any reason to doubt it, sir P" a&ied Lady Grace. 

Luxuries ceiEuse to' be luxuries. when tbey [become common: Cheap 
divorce wiU. be as unfashionable as che^ pihe-apple when a coal- 
heaver can have it," said Lady Lackington. 

" Ton mistake, it seems to nie, what constitutes the luxury," inter- 
posed Lady Grace. " Every day of the year sees men liberated from 
prison, yet no one will pretend that the sense of freedom is less dear 
to every creature thus delivered." 
: "Tour figure is but too. like," said Dunn. "The divorced wife 
will be to the world only too much a resemblance of the liberated 
prisoner. Dark or fair, guilty or innocent, she will cany: with her the 
opprobrium of a public trial,- a discussion, and a: verdict. Now, how 
few of us would, go through an operation in public for the .cure of a 
malady. 'W6uld we not rather hug our. sorrows and our sufferings in 
secrecy, than accept health onisuch conditions ?" 

"Not when the disease was consuming your very vitals — ^not 
cwhen & perpetual fever racked your braui and boiled in your blood. 
You'd take little heed of what is called exposure then. The cry of 
your heart would be, 'Save me!: save me!'" As she spoke, her 
iroice grew louder and wilder, till it became almost a shriek, and, as 
she ended, she lay back flushed and panting in.her chair, 
t ' *".Tou have made her quite nervous, Mr. Dunn, said Lady Lack- 
ington, as she arose and fumed her. 

" Oh ! no. It's nothing. Just let me have a little fresh air — on 
the terrace. Will you give me your arm ?" said Lady Grace, faintiy. 
And Diinn assisted her as she arose and walked out. "How very 
delicious.this.is l" said she, as she leaned over the balcony,, and gazed 
down upon the placid water, streaked with long lines, pf starlight. 
:" I conclude," said she, after a little pause, "that scenes like this — 
miomehts as peacefully tranquil — ^areas dear to you, hajrd-worked men 
of. the world, as they are to the wearied hearts of us poor women, all 
wbose ambitions are so humble in comparison." 
- . " We are all of us striving. for the same goal, I believe,'? said he, 
"this same search after happiness, the source of so. much' misery !" 
' ".:Tou aire not married; I believe P" : said she, in an accent whose 
very softness had a tone of friendship. 

".No. I am as mucK alone in the world as one well can: be," re- 
joined he, sorrowfully. 

• And have you gone through life without ever meeting: o;ne with 
whom you would have been content to make partnership— taking her, 
as those; solemn words say, t for -better, for worse ?' " 
" They are fifolemn wordsj" said he, evadipg her question ; " for they 
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pledge tbftt far whicli it is so hard to promifle— ike changeful moods < 
irhaek time and yetrs bring over in. Which of us ak twentj can naj 
what heirill be at thirty-Hstill ksa at fifty ? The world makea ns 
many things we never meant to be." 

So, then, yoo are not happy said she, in tiie same low voice. 
^ I have not said so nmeb," said hOySmilhDg sadly; are you F' 
Can yon aak me ? la not the very confidence wherewith I treat 
you — strangers as we were an hour badh to each other— the beat 
efidence that it is from the voy dqpth of my miaery I appeal to 
yooP* 

^^Make no rash confideneesy Lady Grace^" said he, senonaly. 
*^ They who tt^ of thdr heart* a aonrows to the world are Hke those 
who coimt their gold before robbers. I have seen a great deal of life, 
and the best phikiBophy I have learned from it is to ^bear.' Bear 
everything that can be borne. Yoa will be snrpiiaed what a load yon 
will carry by mere practice of endimmee.'* 

It is so easy to say to one in pain, ^Have patifloc^' said she, 
bitterly. 

I have practised what' I teach for raanjr a year. Be assnred of 
onething— the Battle of Life is waged by aQ. The most &voured by 
fortune— the luckiest, as the world calls them— have their contest and 
their straggle. It ia not for edstenee^ bnt it is often for what makes 
existence valuable." 

She sighed deeply, and, irfter a pause, he went oni 
We pity the poor, weary, heart-side litigant^ wearing oat life in 
the dreary proeecation ct a Chanceiy suit, dreaming at night of that 
fortune he is nofer to see, and waking every day to the same dnQ 
roimd of pnrsodt. Aa hope fli^era in hia hearty snifering grows a 
habit ; his whole nature imbibes the comflieting character of his cause ; 
he donbts, and hesitates, and hopes, and fears, and irisbes, till Ua life 
ia one long fever. But infinite]^ more painful ia the struggle of the 
heart whose affections haiB been misplaced. These are the soitB over 
which no hope ever throws aray. It ia a long, dreary path, wfthout 
a hahing-place or a goal** 

As he spoke, she covered her &ee with her handkerchief; but he 
could perceive that she was weeping;. 

'^I am speaking of what I know/' said he. ^'I remember once 
coming closely into relations with a young nobleman whose station, 
fortune and personal advantages combined to reailise aUL that one 
conld faney of worldly bksaiiigB. He was just one of ihose types a 
novelist would take to represent the most favoured class of the moat 
fimraored land of Europe. He had an aneient name, iUnstnoos in 
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Tariana wttyB, % qptkeiidid fintime, ww smgiilttrly endowed with 
abilities, highly accomplished, and handsome, and, more thaa aQ, he 
was gift»d with that mTaterioiiB power of fnemaHoa by whieh some 
men eontnTe to make themsdres ao appreciated hj others that their 
influence is a sort of magic. Qive him an inddent to relate — lethim 
have a passing event to tell, whenui some emoti oTi of pii^, some 
sentiment of deyotioii played & part — and, without thesligfatesi touch 
of artifice, without the Teriest shade of ingennify, he could make 
you listen breathlessly, and hang in rapture on his words. Well, 
this man — of whom, if I suffer myself to speak, I shall grow weari- 
some in the praise — this man washeart-brc^en. Before he succeeded 
to his title, he was very poor, a subaltern in the army, with little be- 
yond his pay. He fell in love with a very beautiful girl — I never 
heard her name, but I know that she was a daughter of one of the 
first houses in England. She returned his affection, and there was 
one of those thousand cases wherein love has to combat aU the odds, 
and devotion subdue every thought that i^peaLs to woaldly prideand 
vanity. 

^ She accepted the contest nobly : she was satisfied to brave humble 
farhme, obscority, exile — everytioing lor him — at least, she aaid so, 
and I brieve she thought she eonld keep her word. When the en- 
gagement took place — which was a secret to their fiaiHes — the 
Londofn season had joat begun, 

'^It is not for me to tell yon what a period of intericatiiig pleaeaDe 
and excitement that ia, nor how in tiiat wondfons conflict of wealth, 
splendour, beaoty, and talent, all the faaciaatioii of gamUb^ is ink- 
parted to a scene whm, of neeeasify, gam and loss are alteniating. It 
dananda no common power of head and heart to reaist tiiese temp- 
tations. Apparently she had not this self-control. The gorgeoas 
festivitiee about her, the splendour of wealth, and, more than even 
that, the esteem in which it was held, struck her forcibly. She saw 
that the virtues of humble station met no more recognotian than the 
&lse lustre of mock gems— that ordinary gifts, illnalvated by riehea, 
became actual graeea. She coold not ahot out tiie eontiaat between 
her lover, poor, unnoticed, and unregarded, and the crowd of fiyabioo- 
able and distinguished youths whoae princely finrtnnea gave them 
place and pre-eminenoe. lBfiKt,a8hehiimseif tcildme— forAlUngton 

excQsed he>> Geod HeavenaS are yen iU cried he, sm, wi& a 

low, fiunt cry, she sank to the ground. 

^la she dying? Good &od I is she dead cried Lady Ladington, 
as she lifted the powerless arm, and held tibie ooid haiidB within her 
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Lanfranchi was speedily sent for, and saw that it was merely a 
fainting fit. 

She was quite well preyionsly, was she not ?" asked he of Dunn. 

"Perfectlj so. We were chatting of indifferent matters — of 
London, and the season — when she was seized," said he. " Is there 
anything in the air here that disposes to these attacks i" 

Lanfranchi looked at him without reply. Possibly they understood 
each other, for they parted without further colloquy. 



CHAPTEE XI. 

"A CONSULTATION." 

It was late in the night as Lord Lackington and his friends reached 
the villa, a good deal wearied, very jaded, and, if the confession may 
be made, a little sick of each other ; they parted pretty much as the 
members of such day-long excursions are wont to do — ^not at all sorry 
to have reached home again, and brought their trip of pleasure to an 
end. Twining, of course, was the same happy-natured, gay, volatile 
creature that he set out in the morning. Everything went well with 
him; the world had but one aspect, which was a pleasant one, and 
he laughed and muttered, What fun as in half-dogged silence the 
party wended their way through the garden towards the house. 

I hope these little girls may not have caught cold,'* said the 
Viscount, as he stood with Twining on the terrace, after saying 
"Good night r 

" I hope so, with all my heart. Charming girls — most fascinating 
— father so amiable." 

" Isn't that Dunn's apartment we see the light in ?" asked the 
other, half impatiently. I'll go and make him a visit." 

" Overjoyed to see you, greatly flattered by the attention," chimed 
in Twining ; and while he rubbed his hands over the enchanting pro- 
spect. Lord Lackington walked away. 

Not waiting for any announcement, and turning the handle of the 
door immediately after he had knocked at it, the Viscount entered. 
Whether Dunn had heard him or not, he never stirred from the table 
where he was writing, but continued engrossed by his occupation till 
his Lordship accosted him. 
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" I have come to disturb you, I fear, Dunn P" 
Oh ! Lord Lackington, your most obedient. Too happy to be 
honoured by your presence at any time. Just returned, I conclude P" 

^'Yes, only this moment,'* said the Yiscount, sighing weariedly. 

These pic-nics are stupid inventions, they fSa.tigue and they exhaust 
They give little pleasure at the time, and none whatever to look back 
upon." 

" Your Lordship's picture is rather a dreary one," said Dunn, 
smiling. 

Perfectly correct, I assure you; I went simply to oblige some 
countryfolks of yours. The O'Seillys — nice little girls — ^very na- 
tural, very pretty creatures ; but the thing is a bore. I never knew 
any one who enjoyed it except the gentleman who gets tipsy, and he 
has an awful retribution in the next day's headache — the terrible 
headache of iced rum punch." 

Dunn laughed, because he saw that his Lordship expected as much, 
and the Yiscount resumed : 

I am vexed, besides, at the loss of time ; I wanted to have my 
morning with tfou here." 
Dunn bowed graciously, but did not speak. 
" "We have so much to talk over — so many things to arrange— that 
I am quite provoked at having thrown away a day ; and you, too, are 
possibly pressed for time P" 
He nodded in assent. 
" You can give me to-morrow, however ?" 
I can give you to-night, my Lord, which will, perhaps, do as 



" But to-morrow—" 

" Oh, to-morrow, my Lord, I start with Baron Glumthal for Frank- 
fort, to meet the Elector of Darmstadt, — an appointment that cannot 
be broken." 

" Politically most important, I have no doubt," said the Yiscount, 
with an undisguised sarcasm in the tone. 

No, my Lord, a mere financial affair," said Dunn, not heeding 
the other's manner. His Highness wants a loan, and we are willing 
to accommodate him." 

" I wish I could find you in the same liberal spirit. It is the very 
thing I stand in need of just now. Li fact, Dunn, you must do it." 

The half-coaxing accent of these last words was a strong contrast 
to the sneer of a few seconds before, and Dunn smiled as he heard 
them. 
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I fancy, my Lord, tluit if you are atiU of the iame annd m before, 
you will ha^e little ooearion to amnge for a loan in any quarter.*^ 

^ Pooh ! pooh ! the aoherae is absord. It has not one, but fifty 
obBtadee agaimt it. In the firet place, jm know notiiing of this 
fellow, or whether he ean be treated with. Am far rays^ I do not 
belieye xme word about his daim. Why, Sir, theie's not « titled 
house in England has not at some period or other been assailed with 
tiin sort of menace. It is the staLeet piece of knavery going. If 
you were to poll the peers to-morrow, you'd not meet two out of tea 
have not been served with notice of action, or ejectment on tiie title ; 
in fact, Sir, these voits are a profession, and a Tery luciative one, 
too.'' 

Lord Laddngion spoke winnly, and ere he had finished had hehed 
himself up into a passion. Meanwhile, Dunn trnk patientiy, like one 
who awaited the storm to pass by ere he advanced upon his road. 

^ I ooDclude, from your maimer, that you do not agree with me P" 
said the Yiscoimt. 

*^ Yoor Lordship opines tndy . I tske a very difierent view of this 
transaction. I have had all the documents of Conway's daim before 
me. Par more competent judges have seen and pronounced upon 
them. They conslatute a most Ibrraidable mass of evidenee, and save 
in a lew aod not Tery impoftant details, {oesent an unbrok<m chain 
of testimony." 

So, then, there is a battery preparing to open fire upon us ?" 
said the Yiscount, with a laugh of ill^ected indilferenoe. 

''There is a mine whose explosion depends entirely upon your 
Lordship's discretion. K I say, my Lord, that I never perused a 
stronger case, I vrill also say that I never heard of one so easy of 
management. Hie individual in whose favour these proofo exist 
has not the slightest knovdedge of thmu He has not » suspievMi 
that aU his worldly prospects put together are worth a ten-pound note. 
It is only witiiin the hgb three months ihat I have socceeded in even 
discovering where he is." 

"And where is he ?•» 

" Serving as a soldier with hn regiment in the Crimea. Ke was 
in hospital at Scutari when I first heard^ but since that returned to 
duty with his regiment.** 
" What sigmfies all this ? The fellow himself is nothing to us f ' 
IHmn again waited till this burst of angw had passed, and then 
resumed : 

" My Lord, understand me well. Tou can deal with this eaae 
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bow; six sionthfl hence it msy be dear and clean beyond all your 
power of interfezeoce. J£ Gonwaj'a claim denre, aa I ha^ afarong 
ground to believe it, from the elder branch, the estate and the title 
are both hi&" 

'^Youaroahardjfelhyw, A^ryliaidjfeUow, Mr. Bnmi, to make 
Buch a apeedii aa this 

aaid, mj Lord — ia everythmg hssce. The aasumptioBi ia, 
that Eeginald Conway waa aummoiied by miatafae to the House of 
Peers in Seniy the SeFenth's reign — ^the inie Barcm liaekington 
being then an exile. It is from him this Conway's descent daima.'* 

" I'm not going to oonatitiite myself a Committee of Privileges, 
Sir, and listen to aU this jaigKm ; nor can I easily conceive that the 
unshaken possession of centuries is to be dtstorbed by the romantic 
pretensions of a Crimean eoidier. Z am also awwe how men of your 
cloth conduct these affairs to their own especial advantage. They 
aasiune to be the arbiters of the destimes of great familieB, and they 
expect to be paid for their labours — eh, isn't it so ?" 

^ I believe your Lordship has very accurately defined our position, 
though perhaps, we might not quite agree as io the character of the 
i^uneration." 

How so ? What do you mean P " 

I, for instance, my Lord, would furnish no bill of oosta to either 
party. My relations with your Lordship are such as naturally give me 
a very de^ interest in what coneems 70U ; of Mr. C<»Lway I know 
nothing.^' 

*^ So, tlien, yon are simply moved in this present affair by a prin- 
ciple of pure benevolence ; you are to be a aozt of provid^ce to the 

House of Lackington — eh, is that it ?" 

''Your Lordship's explanation is most gracious," said Dunn, 
bowing. 

" Come, now ; let us talk seriously," said the Viscount, in a changed 
tone. " What is it you propose ?" 

"What I would suggest, my Lord," said Dunn, with a marked 
emphasis on the word, " is this. Submit the documents of this claim 
— we can obtain copies of the most important of them — ^to competent 
opinion, learn if they be of the value I attribute to them, see, in 
fact, if this claim be prosecuted, whether it is likely to succeed at law, 
and, if so, anticipate the issue by a compromise." 

" But what compromise ?" 

" Tour Lordship has no heir. Tour brother, who stands next in 
succession, need not marry. This point at once decided, Conway's 
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claim can take its course after Mr. Beecher's demise. The estates 
secured to your Lordship for life will amply guarantee a loan to the 
extent you wish." 

But they are mine, Sir ; they are mine this moment. I can go 
into the market to-morrow and raise what amount I pleas e " 

Take care, my Lord — ^take care ; a single imprudent step might 
spoil all. If you were to negotiate a mere ten thousand to-morrow, 
you might be met by the announcement that your whole property was 
about to be litigated, and your title to it contested. Too late to talk 
of compromise then." 

" This sounds very like a threat, Mr. Dunn." 

" Then haye I expressed myself most faultily, my Lord ; nor was 
there anything less near my thoughts." 

Would you like to see my brother ; }ie shall call on you in Dublin ; 
you will be there by — ^when P" 

" "Wednesday week, my Lord ; and it is a visit would give me much 
pleasure." 

" If I were to tell you my mind frankly, Dunn," said the Viscount, 
in a more assured tone, I'd say, I would not give a ten-pound note 
to buy up this man's whole claim. Annesley, however, has a right to 
be consulted — ^he has an interest only second to my own. See him, 
talk it over with him, and write to me." 

" Where shall I address you, my Lord." 
Florence — I shaU leave this at once — ^to-night," said Lord Lack- 
ington, impatiently ; for somehow — we are not going to investigate 
wherefore — he was impatient to be off, and see no more of those he 
had been so intimate with. 
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▲NKB8LEY BBBCHEK'S PAL.' 
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LoKD Laokhtoton waa not much of a letter-writer ; correspon- 
dence was not amongst the habits of his day. The society in which he 
moved, and of which, to some extent, he was a type, cared more for 
conversational than epistolary graces. They kept their good things 
for their dinner parties, and hoarded their smart remarks on life for 
occasions where the success was a personal triumph. Twice or 
thrice, however, every year, he was obliged to write. His man of 
business required to be reminded of this or that necessity for money, 
and his brother Aimesley should also be admonished, or reproved, or 
remonstrated with, in that tone of superiority and influence so well 
befltting one who pays an annuity to him who is the recipient. In 
fact, around this one circumstance were grouped all the fraternal 
feelings and brotherly interest of these two men. One hundred and 
twenty-five pounds sterling every half year represented the ties of 
blood that united them ; and while it offered to the donor the proud 
reflection of a generous self-sacrifice, it gave to him who received the 
almost as agreeable occasion for sarcastic allusion to the other's 
miserly habits and sordid nature, with a contrast of what he himself 
had done were their places in life reversed. 

It was strange enough that the one same incident should have 
begotten such very opposite emotions, and yet the two phrases, " If 
you knew all I have done for him," and the rejoinder, "You'd not 
believe the beggarly pittance he allows me," were correct exponents 
of their several feelings. 

Not impossible is it that each might have made out a good case 
against the other. Indeed, it was a theme whereon, in their several 
spheres, they were eloquent ; and few admitted to the confidence of 
either had not heard of the utter impossibility of doing anything for 
Annesley— his reckless folly, his profligacy, and his waste; and, on 
the other hand, The incredible meanness of Lackington, with at 
least twelve thousand a year, and no children to provide for, giving 
me the dalary of an upper butler." Each said far too much in his 
own praise not to have felt at least strong misgivings in his con- 
Bcienc^. Each knew fiEkr too well that the other had good reason in 
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many things he said ; but so long had their own plausibilities been 
repeated, that each ended by satisfying himself he was a paragon of 
fraternal affection, and, stranger still, had obtained for this opinion a 
distinct credence in their several sets in society ; so that every Peer 
praised the Viscount, and every hard-up younger son pitied poor 
Annesley, and condemned the ^ imifamoiu conduct of the old coxcomb 
his brother." 

''That scampish fellow's eoDdtict is kflling poor Lackington,*' 
would say a ncAAe lord* 

'' Ajtnesley can't stand old LacHngton's treatment much longer," 
was the commentary of half-pay captains of dragoons. 

Had you but listened to Lord Lackington he would have told you 
of at least fifty distinct schemes he had contrived for his brother's 
worldly success, all maired and spoiled by that confounded reckless- 
XUBSB, ''that utter disreg^d, Sir, of the commonest rules of conduct 
that, every man in life is bound, to observe." He might have been 
by this time Colonel of the Fifty-something ; he might have been 
Governor of some fortunate island in the Pacific — Consul- GFeneral at 
Sunstroke Town,, in Africa, where, afler three years,, you retire with 
a full pension. If he'd have gone into the Church — ^and there was 
no reason why he shouldn't — ^there was the Evihg of St Cuthbert-ih- 
the-Yale, eight himdred a year, ready for him. Every Administration 
for years back had been entreated in his fiavoiu*; and &om Ordnance 
clerkships to Commissions in Lunacy he had been offered places in 
abundance. Sinecures in India and jobs in Ireland had been found 
out in his behalf^ and Deputy-somethings created in Bermuda just to 
provide for him. The concessions he had made, the proxies he had 
g^ven^"juBt for Annesley's sake," formed a serious charge against 
tbct noble Lord's political consistency ; and he quoted them as the 
most stiuming evidences of fraternal love, and pointed out where 
he had gone against hia conscience and hia party as to a kind of 
martyrdom that made a man illastrious for ever. 

As for Annesley, his indictment had,^ to the full, as many counts. 
What he might have been — ^not in a mere worldly sense — not as r&- 
g^urda place, pension, or emolument — ^but what in integrity, what in 
fair fame, what in honourable conduct a^d unblemished character,, if 
Ladington had only dealt fairly witk him — there was really 
no aaying.." The noble motives which might hanre prompted, tha 
high aspirations that migfit have moved him^ all the gjsnerous im- 
pulses of a splendid nature weie there,, thwarted,, baffled, and de- 
Btroyedi, by Laddngton's confounded stujpidity. What the Viscount 
ought to have done, what precise species of culture be should have 
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imotei to* these boddbig virftaesy h&w he oogbt to* bare traioetL and 
treliised tkese teaier shoots of attiring go<Mbe8», he never exaetly 
^tailed. lii wsfi onlrf el^ that, whttterer the road, h& had nev€Kr 
iakeof it ; aztd it was reaEj heart'breakiiig' to hear what the world had 
lost m puUie and pmste virtues, all for Laddngton's indoli^ce and 



He never gave me m Aance^ Sir — ^not one dannee," would ho 
Bftj. Why, ho Ibnows Pfthnerstoo just as well as I know you ; he 
can talk to Lord Dcnfby an freely as I am speaking at thai aimute ; and, 
wonld you Relieve it? ber woiiildn^t say, *^ There's Annedey— my bro- 
ther Annesley— -wanttfthat coamaissumershspy orthal se«r^airy's plaee. 
Annesley's a devilisfc c&vcr fellow— up to> a tMng or two^— ask Grog 
Dans if he aint. Just try to get between him md the fopes^ that's 
all! ; see if he doesn't steep witii one eye open/ Bo yofi tdl met these^a 
one of them would refuse him ? &rog said to his fitee^ at Xpsoai 
Downs, the morning Crocus wav serafcched, ' Hy iiord,' says be^ 
' take dl yon can get upos Annesley — msAse yoor book on him ; he^s 
the best horse in yotir lot, and it's Grog Davis says it.' '* 

Very true waff it that Grog Davis said so. Nay, to ezrfoy the plea* 
sure of hearing hsm so diseonrse waff abovt the greatest gratificatioa 
of Annea^ey Beeeher's' present life. Be was poor and discredited. 
The Tuif Club would not have him — he durst not show ait TaittersalFs; 
Few would dine, none discount him ; and yet that one manias estimate 
of his gifbs sustained him through* all. •* If Grog be right — and he 
ought to be, seeing that a move dodgy, crafty feDow never li?ved— I 
shall come all round again. He that never baieked the wrong horse 
couldn't be fbr astray about men. He thiniks I've running in me yet ; 
he sees that 111 come ou?t one of these daya imt top condition, and 
show my number from the Stand-house."' To love had the greatest 
opinion in Equity favouraMe to your cause in Chancery— to hoive 
known that Thesiger or Kellysaid your case was sa£e-^to leam that 
Paraday had pronounced your analysis' correct— or White, of Corns, 
had approved of the- lines of your new yacht— would any of them; be 
very reassuring sensations ; aiid yet were tiiey as nothing to the 
unbounded confidence imparted to Beeeher's mind ly the eneoiio 
raging opmii^ of Ms finend Gh>og Davis. It i» only justiee: to say 
that Beedter'S' estimate of Daim was a feeling totally free of all the 
base aloy of any sel&initerest. With att €b6»g'a gveat abilitiesH-with 
talents <rf the vvKry highest? o»dei«^he wa» the' revaers9 of asmceessful 
mm. IMner, avKlSeneep, sperf^g dMraefcer, pvqgflist^ publican, and 
hell-keeper, he had been alwajr^ nnhiieky. He had his< duare of good 
thmgEH-mM than' his Aare. Be« hadl bM£ ixx ai sone of ite ** vexy 
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best robberies" ever done at Newmarket. The horses he had '^nob- 
bled,'* the jockeys "squared," the owners "hocussed," were legion. 
All the matches he had " made safe," all the fights he had sold, 
would have filled five columns of BelVs Life* In whatever called 
itself " sport" he had dabbled and cheated for years ; and yet, there 
he was, with all his successes and all his experiences, something more 
than fifteen thousand pounds worse than ruined. 

Worthy reader, have you stood by while some enthusiastic ad- 
mirer of Turner's later works has, in all the fervour of his zeal, en- 
comiumised one of those strange, incomprehensible creations, where 
cloud and sea, atmosphere, shadow, and smoke, seem madly com- 
mingled with tall masts piercing the lurid vapour, and storm-clouds 
drifting across ruined towers P If at first you gladly welcomed any 
guidance through the wondrous labyrinth, and you accepted grate- 
fully the aid of one who could reconcile seeming incongruities, and 
explain apparent difficulties, what was your disappointment at last to 
discover that, from some defect of organisation, some absent power of 
judgment, you could not follow the elucidation — ^that you saw no 
power in this, no poetry in that — ^that no light gleamed into your 
soul out of all that darkness, nor any hope into your heart, from the 
mad confusion of that chaos P Pretty much the same mystification 
had it been to you to have listened to Annesley Beecher's accoimt of 
his friend Gfrog Davis. It was evident that he saw the reason for 
everything — he could account for all ; but, alas ! the explanatory gifb 
was denied him. The very utmost you could attain to was a glim- 
mering perception that there were several young men of rank and 
station who had only half trusted the distinguished Davis, and in 
their sparing confidence had rescued themselves from his knavery ; 
that very artful combinations occasionally require confederates, and 
confederates are not always loyal ; that Grog occasionally did 
things with too high a hand — in plain words, reserved for himself 
more than his share of the booty ; and, in fact, that, with the best 
intentions and the most decided determination to put others " into 
the hole," he fell in himself, and so completely, too, that he had never 
been able to show his head out of it ever since. 

If, therefore, as we have said, Annesley Beecher's explanation of 
these tangled skeins was none of the clearest, there was nothing 
daunting to himself in that difficulty. On the contrary, he deemed 
his intimacy with Grog as one of his greatest privileges. Grog had 
told him things that he would not tell to another man breathing ; 
be had seen in Grog's own hand what would, if not hang him, give 
him twenty years at Norfolk Island ; he knew that Grog had done 
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things no man in England but himself had ever dreamed of ; in fact^ 
as Othello's perils had won the fair Desdemona's love, Grog Davis's 
rascalities had captivated Beecher's admiration ; and, as the recruit 
might gaze upon the thickly-studded crosses on the breast of some 
glorious soldier, so did he venerate the proofs of the thousand-and- 
one knaveries of one who for thirty-odd years had been a " leg" and a 
swindler. 

Let lis present Captain Davis — ^for by that title was he popularly 
known — ^to our reader. He was a short, red-faced — ^very red-faced — 
man, with a profusion of orange-red hair, while he wore beard and 
whiskers in that form so common in our Crimean experiences. He 
was long-armed and bandy, the legs being singularly short and 
muscular. He affected dress, and was remarkable for more ostenta- 
tion of velvet than consisted with ordinary taste, and a far greater 
display of rings, charms, and watch trinkets than is common even to 
gentlemen of the " Jewish persuasion." The expression of the man's 
face was eminently determination, and his greenish-grey eyes and 
thin-lipped, compressed mouth plainly declared, "Bet with me or 
not — ^if you give me the shadow of a shade of impertinence I'll fasten 
a quarrel upon you of which all your rank and station won't protect 
you from the consequences. I can hit a sixpence at twenty paces, 
and I'll make you feel that fact in every word you say to me. In my 
brevet rank of the Turf you can't disown me, and if you try, mine the 
fault if you succeed." He had been out three or four times in very 
sanguinary affistirs, so that the question as to " meeting" him was a 
settled point. He was one of those men to whom the epithet dan- 
gerous completely applies ; he was dangerous alike to the young 
fellow entering Ufe, imsuspectful of its wiles and ignorant of its 
rascalities ; dangerous in the easy facility with which he would make 
foolish wagers, and lend even large sums on the very slightest 
acquaintance. He seemed so impressed with his theory that every- 
body ought to have all the enjoyment he liked, there was such a 
careless good-nature about him, such an uncalculating generosity, an 
air of such general kindliness, that very young men felt at once at 
ease in his company ; and if there were sundry things in his manner 
that indicated coarseness or bad breeding, if his address was vulgar 
and his style " snobbish," there were sufficient traits of originality 
about him to form a set-off for these defects, and Old Grog" was 
pronounced an " out-and-out good fellow," and always ready " to help 
one at a pinch." 

Such was he to the very young men just passing the threshold of 
life ; to the older hands — fellows versed in all its acts and ways — he 
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Bhowed no &l0e coioMtB; such tbao, he waa, tke dharacter wUdbi zio 
iiB^aim coneeaU^ the Leg;" one whose Bolveoej may be counted 
on nMNre safdlj than hk honertjr, and whose dflalingii^ howiever hased 
on rogoeiy, ai^e still guided by that amount <£ honour which is re- 
^nisite for transactioDS amongst thieves. Thiere was an impres- 
sion, too— we have no warranty for sajJng how £ur it was well 
founded — ^that G-rog was behind the scenes in transactions wheoe 
many hig^ and titled cfaaxaoters jfigux^; that he was eoofederate in 
affiurs 0f more than doubtful integrity ; and thai^ if he liked, he could 
make revelations such as all the dark days at Tattersall's never 
equalled* They'll never puah me to the wall,'' he wkmiUL say, " take 
my word for at ; they'll not make Grog Davis turn Queen's evi- 
dentfse," was the boastful exclamation of his a^ber-dinn^ hours : aihd 
he was rij^t. He «ould have told of strange doings with arsenic in 
the stable, and stranger still with hocussed negus in the bade par- 
lour ^ he had seen the certain favourite for the Oaks earted out stiff 
and cold on the morning that was to have witnessed her triumph; 
and he had opened the door for the ruined heir as he le£k his last 
thousand on the green baiae of the hell table. He was so accustomed 
to all the vicissitudes of fortune — ^that is, he was so habituated to 
aid the goddess in the work of destluy — that nothing surprised him ; 
and his red, carbunded face and jaundiced eye, never betrayed the 
slightest evidence of anything like emotion or astonishraent. 

How could Beecher have felt any other than vesication f<»r one so 
gifted? He approached him as might some youthful artist the 
threshold of Michael Angelo ; he felt, when with him, that he was 
in the presence of one whose maxims were silver and whose pre- 
Ojef)ts w^re gold, and that to the man who could c^y away those 
experiences the secrets ^life were no lon^r mysteries. 

All the delight an old campaigner might have felt had the G-reat 
Duke vouchsafed to tell him x>f his achievements in the Feniosula— 
how he had planned the masterly defences of Torres Yedras, or con- 
oeived the bold advance upon Spain — would have been but a weak re- 
presetntai^ion of the eager enjoyment Beecher experienced when Grog 
narrated some of his personal recollections : how he had squared Sir 
Toby at Manchester; the way he had won the York Handicap wiA 
a die^d horse ; and the still prouder day when, by altering the flags at 
Bolton, he gained twenty-two thoui^nd pounds on the Great National 
Steeplechase. JSTor was it without a certain vain-gloriousness that 
Grog would speak of these, as, cigar in mouth and his hands deep 
in his breeches-pocketfi^ he grunted out in broken sentences the 
great triumphs of his life. 




t>egan ftds cha^r hj saykig <M; Lord lAcfemgton not 
an impassioned letteivwriter; toA here we m disocrarsngcbcMfc Idz. 
Davis lEEid lis 9mbitB,«s if tSiesetoEp^ possiibliy iuro aay leb- 

tionto theiiol)le Yiseomifs'wafs ; fuid yettlwf aroMUieetedylar It 
was precisely to read one of Ins Lordskip^'s letters bas lEnend that 
Beecher was new Gbog's guest, "sealfced opposite to him mt the €90, in 
aTeryhramUe room of a very hirmMe cottage <mi the strand <af Irish- 
town. Grog had sought this retirement «fler the lart aettiliag at 
Newmarket, and had been, in popular phrase, sussing" saoe that 
event. 

" Well, it's a long one, at iffl eyents,** said Mr. Dam, as be gkyioed 
through his double eye-glass at the letter Beec^ier handed bin — ^bo 
long, that ni be sworn it had no •en^sure. When a maaMidg 
13ie flmsy, he spares you the fltmiisb f* 

Eight there, Orog. It's all preacih ud &0 pay; iMot read it.^' 
And he lighted Ms eigar, and puffed trway. 

" "What's the old cove about up at Como so late in the season?'* 
" Eead it, and you'll know all," said the other, sententiously. 

DsAR AsTKSBLEY, — hme been plotting a latter to yon these 
half-dozen weefks, but whfffb wil^ engagements, the heat,aiMl tbat oh 
surmountable desire to ^defer whatever can by possibiiity be fut aS, 
all my good intentians ha;fe tfEmed <nit tolerably Hke soioe of 
your own— pleasant memories, wd nothisg more. Greoc^|M&a>, too, 

Baid ' 

" Who's Georgiana ?" 

**lfy«ister-in4aw." \ 
" What's flhe ¥ke — ^you spoke of her P' * 
Oh, nothing particular. She was a LadwoiA ; they're a proud 
set, but haven't a brass farthing among them." 
Why did he marry her f " 
" Who knows ? He liked her, I believe," said he, after :a pause, 
as though, failing a good and Talid reason, he gave the next best 
that offered. 

*^ * GeoTgiana, too, said she'd write, but tiie dtamces «ce her owm 
commisRons woidd have been the bmiien of her letter. She faaa 
never forgottai that baa^axn of MechHn iaee you onoeproeured hn, 
and always speculates on seme future exercise of ymr skill.' 

Annesley burst into a hearty kug^, «ad said, 
It was amongst the trumpery they gave me at Antwerp for a bill 




of three hundred and fifty pounds; I got a Biibens — a real Bubens, 
of course — an ebonj cabinet, and twenty yards of coffee-coloured 

* point de Bruxelles/ horrid trash ; but no matter, I never paid the 
bill, and Gteorgiana thought the lace a dead bargain at forty louis." 

So that it squared you both P" said Grog. 
Just so, Master Davis. Bead on." 

' You must see the utter impossibility of my making any increase 
to your present allowance—' " 

« Hang me if I do, then !" 
* — ^present allowance. The pressure of so many bad years, the 
charges of aiding the people to emigrate, and the cost of this con- 
founded war, have borne very heavily upon us all, and condemned us 
to economies that we never dreamt of. Por myself, I have withdrawn 
my subscription from several charities, and will neither give a cup 
^ at the Broome Begatta, nor my accustomed ten pounds towards the 
race ball. I wish I could impress you with the necessiiy of similar 
sacrifices : these are times when every man must take his share of 
the national burdens, and reduce his habits of indulgence in confor- 
mity with national exigency.' " 

" It's all very fine to talk of cutting your coat, but when you 
haven't got any doth at all. Master Davis " 

" Well, I suppose you must take a little of your neighbour's — ^if it 
don't suit you to go naked. This here noble Lord writes ' like a book ;' 
but when he says ^I'm not a-going to stump it,' there's no more to 
be said. You don't want to see the horse take his gallops that you 
know is to be scratched on the day of the race— that's a mere piece 
of idle curiosity, ain't it ?" 

« Quite true, Grog." 

" "Well, it's clear he won't. He says he won't, and that's enough.-— 

* We have come abroad for no other reason than economy, and are 
only looking for a place inexpensive enough for our reduced means.' 
What's his income ?" 

Better than twelve thousand a year." 
« Has he debts P" 

" Well, I suppose he may— everybody has." 

" Ay," said Grog, dryly, and read on. — " * The Continent, however, 
is not the cheap place it once was — rent, servants, markets, all are 
dearer — ^and I'm quite satisfied you find Ireland much less expensive 
tjian any other part of Europe' — which means, * Stay there' — eh ?" 

" Noy I don't take it that way," said Beecher, reddening. 

"But I do, and I'll mamtain it," reiterated Grog. "He's a 
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knowing one, that same noble Yiscount — he's not the flat you 
always thought he was. He can square his own book, he can.— > 
' As to any prospect of places, I tell you firankly, there is none. 
These competitive humbugs they call examinations do certainly stop 
a number of importunate people, but the vigilance of Parliament ex^* 
ercises a most overbearing tjraxmj on the ministers ; and then the 
press ! Now, we might tide over the House, Annesley, but the press 
would surely ruin all. If you were gazetted to-day Consul to the 
least-known South American republic— commissioner for the sale of 
estates in the planet Saturn — ^fchose fellows would have a leader on you 
to-morrow, showing what you did fifteen years ago at Ascot— all 
your outlawries — all your actions in bankruptcy. They'd begin say- 
ing, " Is this the notorious Hon. Annesley Beecher ? or are we mis* 
taken in supposing that the gentleman here referred to is the same 
lately mentioned in our columns as the friend and associate of the 
still more famous Grog Davis f " ' 

He's cool, he is, the noble Lord," said Davis, laying down the 
letter, while Beecher laughed till his eyes ran over with tears. 
" Now, I'd trouble his Lordship to tell me,** continued Grog, " which 
had the worst of that same acquaintance, and which was more profit- 
able to the other. If the fSunous Grog were to split upon the noton 
rious Annesley, who'd come last out of the bag ?" 

You needn't take it so seriously as all that, Grog," said Beecher, 
in a placable tone. 

" Why, when I'm told that one of the hardest things to be laid to 
your charge is the knowing me, it's high time to be serious, I think — 
not but I might just throw a shell into the enemy's own camp. 
The noble Lord ain't so safe as he fancies. I was head-waiter at 
Smykes's — the old Cherry-tree, at Bichmond — ^the night Mat Por* 
tescue was ruined. I coidd tell the names of the partners even yet, 
though it's a matter of I won't say how many years ago ; and when 
poor Portescue blew his brains out, I know the man who drove his 
phaeton into town and said, — 'Fortescue never had a hand light 
enough for these chesnuts. I always knew what I could do with them 
if they were my own.' " 

" Lackington never said that. I'll take my oath of it he never 
did !" cried Beecher, passionately. 

" Take your oath of it !" said Davis, with an insulting sneer. " Do 
you mind the day old Justice Blanchard — it was at the York Assizes 
— ^said, 'Have a care, Mr. Beecher, what you are about to swear: 
if you persist in affirming that document, the consequences may be 
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more fleriooB tluui 70a a pprAend And do remember you didn*t 



^ I'll teH 70a wbat, If aarter Orog," eaad Beeclier, over wlioBe &oe 
a sadden paleneBS now i^read, "jon. may cpeak of me jcwt as you 
Uke. Tom and I Itafe l>een compaDaoDB and pals for many a day; but 
LaeUbgton jb the bead of my famity, he has his seat in the Been, he 
en hokl up his head with the beet im Eng^d, and Til not sit here 
to listen to onytinng agazart hifn." 

"You won't, wxmt yoti?^ said <3T0g, plaemg a hand on either 
koee, and fiadng his fiery grey eyes on the o^^iec^s face, "Well, lAien, 
111 tell you that you thMf Sit ^own. Sir — sit down, I say, and 
donH badge from that <iuax ttll I tell you ! Do you see that hand? 
and tiiat arm — grasp it, squeeze it — doesn't feel very like the 
siaews ef a fellow that feared hard labour. I was the best ten stone 
seren man in England the year I fought Black Joe, and I'm as tough 
this minute, so that Norfolk Island needn't frighten me ; but the 
Hon. Annedey Beecher wonldn^t like it, Fll promise him. He'd 
Jam preeious pains in the shoulder-blades, and yery sore feelings 
about the small of the back, after the first day's ertone-breaking. 
Kow, don't pro7oke me, that's all. When the world has gone so bad 
wifihtt nan as it has with me ihe last year or two, it's not sale to pro- 
yoke him — it is not." 

■"I never meant to anger you, old fellow," began Annesley. 

"Don't do it, then— don't, I say," repeated the other, doggedly; 
and he resumed the letter, saying : " When you're a-writing the 
answer to this here letter, just ask Grog Davis to give you a para- 
gcaph. Just say, * Grog, old fellow, I'm writing to my noMe 
brother ; mayhap you have a message of some kind or other ior him,' 
and you'll see whether he has or not." 

"You're a rmn one. Master Davis,** said Beecher, with a laugh 
that revealed very little of a heart at ease. 

•" Pm one that won't stand a fellaw that doesnM; run straight with 
me— that's what I am. And now for the noble Viecount." And he 
ran his eyes over the letter wilXiout reading aloud. " All this here is 
only saying what sums he has paid for you, what terrible embarrass- 
ment your debts have caused him. Lord love him ! it's no new thing 
to hear of in this life that paying money is no pleasure. And then it 
finishes, as all these stories usually do, by his swearing he won^t do it 
any more. *I think,' he says, 'you might come round by a for- 
tunate hft in marriage ; but somehow you blundered in every case 
that I pointed out to you * " 

"That's 1;oo bad!" cried Beecher, angrily. "The only thing he 
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erer '^jmk me >cxii' wn an iron-niffidier'fl wUov at Bacmtilble, amd I 
fboftd thst ibe whole coDcem was undeara coratraet tofBniifili raok Sdf 
a Beraiian line at two poiukds taa a ton vader tiao loarket pitee of 

" It was I discovered that !" broke in Q-rog, prondlyu 
" So it was, old fellow-, «al joa got me offtibe matdi wi&ont -pay- 
ingfcrfett." 

Well, tUs iieee looks better," eontiniied Grog, xeadii^« ^ ' Young 
aod itandsodoe, one «f two djusghteca of an <o]id Irish proyision mer- 
chant eome sixBoad far the irst tame in their lile, and caDfieqneDttlj' 
new to ererytking. The name's O'Eeillj, of Marj'a Abbey, ao that 
you ean hw^e no di£&culty in aoourabely learning all about him in 
Dublin. Knowing that these things are snapped up immediately in 
the cities, I have indnoed O'Su to take a. villa on the lake here 
for the prosent, so that if your i&quineB turn out aatas&ctarily, you 
can come out at once, and we'll find the birds whm I have landed 
them.''' 

"That's business-like — ^that's well and seaaaifaly pot," said Davis, 
in a voice of no counterfeited admiration* 

Mb read ont ^ O'E. talks of forty thousand to ^ch, but, with the 
prospect of conxiecting himself wilii people of station, might possibly 
oome dosm more handsomely in one case, particularly wlien brought 
to see that the other girl's prospects will be proporiionatdy bettered 
by this alliance ; at all events, no time is to be lost iu the matter, 
and you ean draw on me, at two months, fox fifty pounds, which will 
carry you out here, and where, if you should not find me, you will 
have letters of presentation to the 0'£u's. It is ikot a case re- 
quiriug either time or money — though it may call for more .energy 
and determination Hian you are in the habit of exercising. At the 
proper moment I shall be ready to contribute all in my powor.' 
What does tiaat mean f " said Dads. 

I can't ^even guess; but no matter, the thing sounds well. Yon 
ean surely learn all a.bont this O'Beilly S" 

That's ^asy enough." 
** I «ay, I say, old fellow," cried Beecher, as he flung his cigar 
away and walked up and down the room briskly, " this would put us 
all on omr legs jgain. Wouldn't I ' go a heavy pot* on Eolt's stable! 
I'd take Goulton's three-year-old for the Canterbury to-morrow, I 
would ! and ^v-e them twelve to twenty in hundreds on the double 
event. We'd serve them out. Master Qtix>g — ^we'd give iiem such a 
shower-bath, old boy ! They say I'm a flat, but what will they say 
when A. B.'a number hangs out at tlie Stand-honse f " 
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" There's not much to do on the turf just now," said O^rog, dryly. 

They've spoiled the turf," said he, as he lighted his cigar — ^ dean 
spoiled it. Once upon a time the gents was gents, and the legs, legs, 
but now-a-days every one ^ legs' it, as he can ; so I'd like to see who's 
to make a livin' out of it !" 

" There's truth in that !" chimed in Beecher. 

" So that," resumed Grog, " if you go in for this girl, don't you be 
making a book ; there's plenty better things to be had now than 
the ring. There's companies, and banks, and speculations on every 
hand. You buy in at, say thirty, and sell out at eighty, ninety, or a 
hundred. I've been a meditating over a new one I'll tell you about 
another time— let us first think about this here marriage, it ain't im* 
possible." 

" Impossible ! I should think not, Master Grog. But you will 
please to remember that Lackington has no child. I must succeed 
to the whole thing — ^title and all." 

" Good news for the Jews, wouldn't it be P" cried Davis. " Why, 
your outlying paper wouldn't leave much of a margin to live on. You 
owe upwards of a hundred thousand — ^that you do." 

" I could buy the whole concern to-morrow for five-and-twenty 
thousand pounds. They can't touch the entail, old fellow !" 

" My word on't, they'd have it out of you, one way or other ; but 
never mind, there's time enough to think of these things — -just stir 
yourself about this marriage." 

"I'll start on Monday. I have one or two trifling matters to 
look after here, and then I'm free." 

What's this in the turn-down of Lackington's letter, marked 
< Strictly confidential P' 

<<<I meant to have despatched this yesterday, but fortunately 
deferred doing so— fortunately, I say — ^as Davenport Dunn has just 
arrived here, with a very important communication, in which your 
interest is only inferior to my own. The explanation would be too 
long for a letter, and is not necessary besides, as D. will be in 
Dublin a day or two after this reaches you. See him at once ; his 
address is Merrion-square North, and he will be fully prepared for 
your visit. Be on your guard. In truth, D., who is my own solicitor 
and man of business in Ireland, is somewhat of a crafty nature, and 
may have other interests in his head paramount to those of, yours, 

" * LAOKIKaTON.' " 

Can you guess what this means, Grog P has it any reference to 
the marriage scheme P" 
" No ; this is another match altogether," said Grog, sententiously ; 
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and this here Dunn— I know about him though I neyer seen him— 
is the swellest cove going. You ain't fit to deal with him — jou. ain't 
added he, contemptuously. If you go and talk to that fellow alone, 
I know how 'twill be." 
" Come, come, I'm no flat." 

Grog's look— one of intense derision — stopped him, and after 
stammering and blushing deeply, he was silent. 

" You think, because you have a turn of speed among cripples, that 
you're fast," said Grog, with one of his least amiable grins, " but 
I tell you, that except among things of your own breeding, you'd 
neyer saye a distance. Lord loye ye ! it neyer makes a fellow sharp to 
be * done ;' that's one of the greatest mistakes people eyer make. It 
makes him suspicious — ^it keeps him on the look-out, as the sailors say; 
but what's the use of being on the look-out if you hayen't got good 
eyes p It's the go-ahead makes a man now-a-days, and the cautious 
chaps haye none of that. No, no ; don't you go rashly and trust 
yourself alone with Dunn. Tou'U haye to consider well oyer this — 
you'll haye to turn it oyer carefully in your mind. I'd not wonder," 
said he, after a pause, "but you'll haye to take me with you!" 



" He's come at last, Bella," said Kellett, as, tired and weary, he 
entered the little cottage one night after dark. " I waited till I saw 
him come out of the station at Westland-row, and driye off to his 
house." 

"Did he see you, papa?— did he speak to you?" asked she, 
eagerly. 

" See me — speak to me ! It's little he was thinking of «na, darling ! 
with Lord Glengariff shaking one of his hands, and Sir Samuel 
Downie squeezing the other, and a dozen more crying out, ' Welcome 
home, Mr. Dunn! it is happy we are to see you looking so well; 
we were afraid you were forgetting poor Ireland and not coming 
back to us !' And by that time the carmen took up the chorus, and 
began cheering and hurraing, ^ Long life and more power to Dayen- 
port Dunn I' I giye you my word, you'd haye thought it was Daniel 
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(yCcmiu31r car sfc least & new LordhlieutenaQt, if joa saw tlier U]Mroar 
and excitemeni tkere^ wms aboot him." 

And lie«-4]OW did lie take^ it ?" asked she. 

Just as cool as if he had a born right to it alL ^ Thaok yoa 
very much — ^most kind of jou,' he muttered, with a liitle nmie and 
a wave of his hatnd, as moch aa> toi tsaj^ *' There now^ thab?Q do. 
Don't you see that I'm trayelluig' imo§t^ and don't waofe anj moce 
homage?"* 

Oh, no, papa— no* that — ^it was^^ ratiier like bomflity— " 

^ Hixmiliiliyr said he, bursting into ft bitter langh— ^^you know 
the mflB wbUL Hixmiility! I^ere are not ten mkkemmL is Irdnad 
this minofte has the pride and impndenee of tha^ man*. If yoiL sanr 
the way he walked down the steps to hia earriage*— ^yinjg a Bfaib 
nod here, and a little smile there^maybe ofieriiig twtv fiogera to' som 
one of rank in the crowd — you'd aay^ * There's* a Prince coming hone 
to his own coimtry— see how, iin all their joy,, he wont let theani be 
too familiar with him !' *' 

Are yovi quite ja8t'-*-qii3te fair' in all this^ dearest papa.?" 

" "Well,. I suppose I'm not," said he^ testily. *^It's movelik^y &e 
feult lies in myself— a poor, broken-down country gentleman, looking 
at everything on the dark side, thinking of the time when his own 
family were something in the land, and Mr. Davenport Dunn very 
lucky if he got leave to sit down in the servants'-hall. Nothing 
more likely than that !" added he, bitterly, as he walked up and down 
the little room in moody displeasure. 

" No, no, papa, you mistake me," said she, looking affectionately 
at him. " What I meant was this, that to a man so burdened with 
weighty cares — one whose brain carries so many great schemes and 
enterprises — a sense of humility, proud enough in its way, might 
naturally mingle with aM the pleasBres of the moment, whispering 
as it were to his heart, ' Be not carried away by thiis flattery, be not 
carried away by your own esteem ; it is less you than the work ym 
are destmed for that men are honooring; While they seem te cheer 
the pilot, it is rather the glorious ocean to which he is guiding tbem 
that they address theisr salutations.' IGght not some smsh conscious- 
ness as this have moved him* at sueh a time P' 

Indeed, I dbn*t knew, and I don't mtich eaate,** said SeBeiity 
stdkily. suppose peojife d<Hit feel,. now-a^dayB<, the way ttoey 
used when I wm young. There's* new iEffventions in everythisg."' 

^ Human nature h the same in alt agesP" saH she, fauitfy. 

"Taith, rnsH m mweh fife woree Ibr % B^. There^ff mere M 
than good m fiCeH-^rore crueHy, and vmriec, amil falseheed, An 
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tliere's kiadneas, beiieYoIeBce, and konest^. ^ar gob good-iuitared 
act I've met with, havexL't i met twexAf, thartj, no^ but Bj^edh 
loens of roguerj and double^diealing. If joa tat pudse the 
world, don't call Paul Kellett into court, that's all !" 

So fur from agreeing with joo^" ened she, ringing and draw- 
ing her arm within his^ you ara exactly tha very testioiony I'd 
adduce. Prom your own lips have I heard more stories of generosity 
— micffe instances of self-deTotioOy trustfolofifls,, and tmo; ki&dness 
— than I have ever listened to in. Ufc" 

Ay, amongst the pocur,, BeUa — among^ the poem I" said Keltett, 
half ashamed of his recantation. 

''Be assured, then, that these traits' are not pecnliartQ any class. 
The virtues of the poor, like their sufferings, are more in evidence 
than in any o*her eonditioni — their Hvc8 are laid hare by poverty ; but 
I feel assured people are better than we think themf— better than t]k^ 
know themadives." 

'' I'm waiting to hear yooi teB me that I'm mher,.teo^'* said .yellettr, 
with a ha]lf-melanchioi>y laugh — that I have am elegant carediit ia a 
bank somewhere,, if I only knew where to- dsaw upou it!'' 

There ia this wealth in the heairt of man,, il he but knew how* to 
profit by it : it is) to teach ua this lessonb that great mtsh haive aziHeni 
from time to time. The poetic the wandoo^ the explorers^ iSke gareat 
in science, set us all the same task, ta see the^ worU! fiiu* as it readly 
is, to recognise the good around us, to* subdue the erroneoue i^oughts 
that, like poisonous; weeds, stiSe the wholeaoBia vegetation of our 
hearts, and to feel that the cause of humasixty m oar causey its 
triumphs our triumphs, its losses our losses I'' 

'' It may be aill as you say, Bella darling, but ifft not the kinid of 
world ever I saw. I never knew men do anything but dieat esdh 
other and tedl lies<^ and the hardest of it alV*' added fie^ with a bitter 
'Hhat, maybe, it i» your own. flesh; and Mood treats yoiu worst r 

Tliis reflection announced, thei appxeoch of gloenrf thac^tff. Shis 
was about the extent of any allusion, he- wooM ever make to» hisi soix, 
and Bella was carefiil not to confirm him in the feeling by dTaonasiiig 
or opposing it. She understood his nature wdL. Shesavirthalrsome 
fortunate ioieident. or otbei^evea taiaie,.]n9gUI. dissapabe -vi^sjt had never 
been more than, a mere prejudiiite^ while, i£ reaaonaA with, he waa cer- 
tain to argue himself into the conviction that of all tiie.mba he had 
met in life his. sea Jack's^ condtiet> waa the hadteat and. the wonsrt; 

The long; and painful, sileneei^ bow ensued woHh at length broken 
bj a loud knocking, at the door e£ the cettagg^ aaound seuniisaiiaB 
to atactle theu both^ 
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" That's at our door, Bella," said he. " I wonder who it can be ? 
Beecher couldn't come out this time of the night." 

" There it is again," said Bella, taking a light. I'll go and see 
who's there." 

" No, let me go," cried Kellett, taking the candle from her hand, 
and leaving the room with the firm step of a man about to confront a 



Captain Kellett lires here, doesn't he P" said a tall young feUow, 
in the dress of a soldier in the Bifles. 

Kellett's heart sank heayilj within him as he muttered a faint 



I'm the bearer of a letter for him," said the soldier, from his 
son." 

IVom Jack I" burst out Kellett, unable to restrain himself. " How 
is he? IsheweUP" 

" He's all right now ; he was invalided after that explosion in the 
trenches, but he's all right again. We all suffered more or less on 
that night ;" and his eyes turned half inadvertently towards one side, 
where Kellett now saw that an empty coat-sleeve was hanging. 

It was there you left your arm, then, poor fellow," said Kellett, 
taking him kindly by the hand. Come in and sit down ; I'm Cap- 
tain Kellett. A fellow-soldier of Jack's, Bella," said Kellett, as he 
introduced him to his daughter ; and the young man bowed with all 
the ease of perfect good breeding. 

" You left my brother well, I hope P" said Bella, whose womanly 
tact saw at once that she was addressing her equal. 

So well that he must be back to his duty ere this. This letter is 
from him, but as he had not many minutes to write, he made me 
promise to come and tell you myself all about him. Not that I 
needed his telling me, for I owe my life to your son. Captain Kellett ; 
he carried me in on his back under the sweeping fire of a Bussian 
battery; two rifle bullets pierced his chako as he was doing it ; he 
must have been riddled with shot if the Bussians had not stopped 
their fire." 

"Stopped their fire!" 

" That they did, and cheered him heartily. How could they help 
it; he was the only man on that rude glacis, torn and gullied with 
shot and shelL'* 

" Oh, the noble fellow !" burst ouf the girl, as her eyes ran over. 

" Isn't he a noble fellow P" said the soldier. " We don't want for 
brave fellows in that army ; but show me one will do what he did. 
It was a shot cazried off tlds," said he, touching the empty sleeve of 
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his jacket; ''and I said sometbing — I must hare been wandering in 
mj jxdad — ^about a ring mj mother bad given me, and it was on tbe 
finger of tbat poor band. Well, wbat does Jack Kellett do, wbile the 
Burgeon was dressing mj wound, but set off to the place where I was 
shot down, and, under all that hailstorm of Mini^-balls, brought 
in tbe limb. That's the ring — ^he rescued it at the risk of his life. 
There's more than courage in that ; there's a goodness and a kind- 
ness of heart, worth more than all the bravery that ever stormed a 
battery." 

'' And yet he left me — deserted his poor father !" cried old Eellett, 
sobbing. 

'' If he did so, it was to make a name for you that the first man 
in England might be proud of." 

" To go off and list as a common soldier !" said Eellett ; and tlien, 
suddenly shocked at his own rudeness, and shamed by the deep blush 
on Sybella's &ce, he stammered out, " not but I've known many a 
man with good blood in his veins — many a born gentleman — serving 
in tbe ranks." 

'' Well, I hope so," said the other, laughing with a hearty good 
nature. "It's not exactly so common a thing with us as with our 
worthy allies the French ; but every now and then you'll find a fire- 
lock in the hands that once held a double-barrelled Manton, and 
maybe knocked over the pheasants in his own father's preserves." 

'' Indeed, I have heard of such things," said Eellett, with a sigh ; 
but he was evidently lending his assent on small security, because he 
cared little for the venture. 

'' How poor Jack loves you !" cried Bella, who, deep in her brother's 
letter, had paid no attention to what was passing ; " he calls you 
Charley— -nothing but Charley." 

''My name is Charles Conway," said the young man, smiling 
pleasantly. 

" ' Charley,' " read she aloud, " ' my banker when I haven't a shilling, 
my nurse in hospital, my friend always — She'll hand you this, and tell 
you all about me. How the dear old dad will love to hear his stories 
of campaigning life, so like his own Peninsular tales. He'll see that 
the long peace has not tamed the native pluck of the race, but that 
the fellows are just as daring, just as steady, just as invincible as 
ever they were ; and he'll say, too, that to have won the friendship 
of such a comrade I must have good stuff in me also.' " 

"Oh! if he hadn't gone away and left his old father!" broke in 
Eellett, lamentingly ; " sure it wasn't the time to leave me." 

"Wasn't it, though?" broke in the soldier; "I differ with you 
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there. It was the veiy moment that ereiy fellow with a dash of 
spirit ahout him ahoiild hare offered his semces. We can't all 
hare commissions— we can't all of us diaw handsome allowances from 
oar friends ; but we can surelj take our turn in the trenches, and 
man a batterj ; and it's not a bad lesson to teach the common fellow, 
that for pluck, energy, and even holding out, the gentleman is at 
least his equal.'' 

^ I think it's the first of the name ever serred in the ranks,*' said 
the old man, who, with a perverse obstinacy, would never wander 
£rom this one idea. 

" How joyously he writes," continued Bella, as she bent over the 
letter : ' I see by the papers, dearest Bella, that we are all disgusted 
and dispirited out here — that we have nothing but grievances about 
green coffee and raw pork, and the rest of it ; don't believe a word of 
it. We do curse the Commissariat now and then. It smacks like 
epicurism to abuse the rations ; but ask Oharley if these things are 
ever thought of afber we rise from dinner and take a peep at those 
grim old earthworks, that somehow seem growing every day, or if we 
grumble about £resh vegetables as we are told off for a covering party. 
There's plenty of fighting; and, if any man hasn't enough in the re- 
gular way, he can steal out of a clear night and have a pop at the 
Bussiana from a rifle*pit. I'm twice as quick a shot as I was when I 
left home, and I confess the sport has double the excitement of my 
rambles after grouse over Mahers Mountain. It puts us on our 
mettle, too, to see our old enemies the IVench taking the work with 
us ; not but they have given us the lion's share of it, and left our 
small army to do the same duties as their large one. One of the re- 
giments in our brigade, rather than flinch from their share, returned 
themselves twelve hundred strong, while they had close upon three 
hundred siok-^y, and did the work, too. Ask dad if his Peninsulars 
beat that P Plenty of hardships, plenty of roughing, and plenty of 
hard knocks there are, but it's the jolliest life ever a fellow led, for all 
that. Every day has its own story of some dashing bit of bravery, 
that sets us all wild with excitement, while we wonder to ourselves 
what do you all think of us in England. Here comes an order to 
summon all to dose their letters, and so I shut up, with my fondest 
affection to the dear old dad and youradf. 



' As I dont suppose you'll see it in the GazeU$^ I may as well say 



" * Ever yours, 

^ Jack TSjemm. 
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thst I'm to be made a corporal on mj retom to duty. It's a long 
way yet to Major-General, but at least Tm on tbe road, Bdla* " 

" A corporal ! a corporal !** exclaimed Kellett ; may I never, if I 
know whether it's not a dream. Paul Kelletf s eldest son — Kellett 
of Kellett's Court — ^a corporal f 

" My father's prejudices all attach to the habits of his own day,** 
said Bella, inalow Yoice, to the soldier-^*^ to a time totally imlike the 
piresent in everything." 

" Not in e^^rything, Miss Kellett," said the youth, with a quiet 
smile. " Jack has just told you that all the old ardour, all the old 
spirit, is amongst the troops. They are the sons and grandsons of 
the gallant fellows that beat the French out of Spain." 

**And are ^ou going back?" asked Kellett, half moodily, and 
scarcely knowing what he said. 

^ They won't have me," said the soldier, blushing as he looked at 
his empty sleeve ; " they want fellows who can handle a Mini^ rifle." 

" Oh, to be sure — I ought to have known— I was forgetting," 
stammered he out, confusedly; "but you have your pension, any- 
how." 

" I've a kind old mother, which is better," said the youth, blushing 
deeper again. " She only gave me a short leave to run over and see 
Jack Kellett's family ; for she knows Jack, byname at least, as if he 
were her own." 

To Bella's questions he replied, that his mother had a small cot- 
tage near Bettws, at the foot of Snowdon ; it was one of the most 
picturesque spots of all "Wales, and in one of those sunny nooks 
where the climate almost counterfeits the south of Europe. 

" And now you'll go back, and live tranquilly there," said the girl, 
half dreamily, for her thoughts were wandering away Heaven knows 
where. 

The youth saw the preoccupation, and arose to take his leave. 
" I shall be writing to Jack to-morrow, Captain Kellett," said he. "I 
may say I have seen you weU and hearty, and I may tell the poor 
fellow — I'm sure you'll let me tell him — ^that you have heartily for- 
given him Old Kellett shook his head monrnfully ; and the other 
went on : " It's a hard thing of a dark night in the trenches, or while 
you He on the wet ground in front of them, thinking of home and far 
away, to have any one thought but love and affection in your heart. 
It doesn't do to be mourning over faults and follies, and grieving over 
things one is sorry for. One likes to think, too, that they who are 
at home, happy at their firesides, are thinking kindly of us. A man's 
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Iieart is never bo stout before the enemy as when lie knows how dear 
he is to some one far away." 

As the youth spoke these words half Mteringlyy for he was natu- 
rally bashful and timid, Bella turned her eyes fully upon his, with an 
interest she had not felt before, and he reddened as he returned her 
gaze. 

I'm sure you forgive me, Sir," said he, addressing Eellett. " It 
was a great liberty I took to speak to you in this fashion ; but I was 
Jack's comrade — ^he told me every secret he had in the world, and I 
know how the poor fellow would march up to a Sussian battery 
to-morrow with an easier heart than he'd hear one bard word from 



" Ask Bella there if I ever said a word, ever as much as mentioned 
his name," said Kellett, with all the self-satisfiEUition of egotism. 

Bella's eyes quickly turned towards the soldier, with an expression 
so full of significance that he only gave a very faint sigh, and mut- 
tered : 

Well, I can do no more ; when I next hear from Jack, Sir, you 
shall know it." And with this he moved towards the door. 

Bella hastily whispered a few words in her father's ear, to which, 
as he seemed to demur, she repeated still more eagerly. 

" How could we, since it's Sunday, and there will be Beechei^ 
coming out?" muttered he. 

" But this is a gentleman, papa ; his soldier jacket is surely no 
disgrace " 

" I couldn't, I couldn't," muttered he, doggedly. 

Again she whispered, and at last he said : 

" Maybe you'd take your bit of dinner with us to-morrow, Con- 
way— quite alone, you Imow." 

The young fellow drew himself up, and there was, for an instant, a 
look of haughty, almost insolent, meaning in his &oe. There was 
that, however, in Bella's which as speedily overcame whatever irrita* 
tion had crossed his mind, and he politely said : 

If you will admit me in this dress — ^I have no other with me." 

" To be sure— of course," broke in Kellett. " "When my son is 
wearing the same, what could I say against it P" 

The youth smiled good-naturedly at this not very gracious speech ; 
mayhap the hand he was then holding in his own compensated for its 
rudeness, and his *^ GK)od-by 1" was uttered in all frankness and cor* 
diality. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



A DINHER AT PAUL KBLLBTT'S. 



To all you gentlemen who live at home at ease there are few 
things less troublesome than the arrangement of what is called a 
dinner party. Some difficulty may possibly exist as to the guests. 
Lady Mary may be indisposed. It might not be quite right to ask 
Sir Harry to meet the Headleys. A stray embarrassment or two will 
arise to require a little thought or a little management. The ma- 
terial details, however, give no care. There is a stereotyped mode of 
feeding one's friends, out of which it is not necessary, were it even 
possible, to issue. Your mock-turtle may have a little more or lesa 
the flavour of Madeira; your salmon be somewhat thicker in the 
shoulder ; your sirloin be a shade more or less underdone ; your side 
dishes a little more or less uneatable than your neighbour's, but, 
after all, from the caviare to the cheese, the whole thing follows an 
easy routine, and the dinner of ISo, 12 is the fac-simile of the dinner 
at No. 13 ; and the same silky voice that whispers " Sherry, Sir P" 
has its echo along the whole street. The same toned-down uni- 
formity pervades the intellectual elements of the feast — ^all is quiet, 
jog-trot, and habitual ; a gentle atmosphere of murmuring dulness is 
difipQsed around, veiy favourable to digestion, and rather disposing to 
sleep. 

How different are all these things in the case of the poor man,^ 
especially when he happens to be a reduced gentleman, whose memo- 
ries of the past are struggling and warring with exigencies of the 
present, and the very commonest necessities are matters of grave 
difficuliy. 

Kellett was very anxious to impress his son's friend with a sense 
of his social standing and importance, and he told BeUa not to mind 
spending the whole week's allowance, just to show the soldier what 
Jack's family was." A leg of mutton and a little of Einnahan's port 
constituted^ in his mind, a very high order of entertainment ; and 
these were at once voted. Bella hoped that after the first outburst 
of this ostentatious fit he would fall back in perfect indifference 
about the whole matter ; but far firom it — his waking thought in ther 




118 



morning was the dinner, and when she remarked to him at breakfast 
on the threatening aspect of the clouds, his reply was, " No matter, 
dear, if we have plenty of capers." Even the unhappy possibility of 
Beecher's " dropping in" was subordinate to his wish to cut a figure on 
the occasion; and he pottered about from, the dining-room to the 
kitchen, peeped into saucepans, and scrutinised covered dishes with 
a most persistent activity. Nor was Bella herself quite averse to all 
this. She saw in the distance — ^remotely it might be — ^the glimmer- 
ing of a renewed interest about poor Jack. " The pleasure this little 
incident imparts," thought she, '^will spread its influence wider. 
He'll talk of him, too — he'll be led on to let him mingle with our 
daily th^es. Jack will be one of us once more after this and so 
she encouraged him to make of the occasion a little festival. 

What skill did she not practise, what devices of taste not display, 
to cover over the hard features of their stem poverty ! The few little 
artidea of plate which remained after the wreck of their fortune wm 
plaeed on the sideboard, conspicuous amongst whidi was a cup ^* pre- 
sented by his brother officers to Captain Paul Kellett, on his retire 
ment from the regiment, with which he had served thirty-eight 
years" — a testimoooial only exhibited on the very most solemn occa- 
sions. His sword and sash — thh same he wore at Waterloo — were 
arrayed over the fireplace, and his Talavera chako — ^grievously 
damaged by a Fr^ch sabre — ^hung above them. If he begins about 
< that expedition' " — it was thus he always designated the war in the 
Crimea — Bella, I'll just give him a touch of the real thing, as we 
had it in the Peninsula! Faith, it wasn't diggiug holes in the 
ground, we were then and he laughed to himself at the absurdity of 
the conceit. 

The few flowers which the garden owned at this late season, 
humble and common as they were, figured on the chimney-piece, and 
not a resource of ingenuity was neglected to make that little dinner- 
room look pleasant and cheery. Fully a dozen times had Kellett 
gone in and out the room, never weary of admiring it, and as con- 
stantly muttering to himself some praise of Bella, to whose taste it 
was all owing. I'd put the eup in the middle of the table, Bella. 
The wallflowers would do well enough at the sideboard. Well, 
maybe you're right, darling; it is less pretentious, to be sure. And 
be careful, dear, that old Betty hasa dean apron. May Inevw, but 
she's wearing the same one since Candlemas ! And don't leave her 
sny corics to draw-Hshe's the devil for breaking them into the bottle. 
I'll sit here, where I can have the screw at my hand. There's a 
great couTenieaace in a CHnall rocHn, after alL By the good day, here's 
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Beecher !" exclaimed he, as that worthy individaal approaohed l^e 
door. 

''What's all this for, Kellett, old boy? Are joq expecting the 
Yicerojy or celebrating a family festiral, eh P What does it mean P" 

'' 'Tis a mutton chop I was going to give a friend of Jack'th^a 
young fellow that brought me a letter from him yesterday." 

" Oh ! your son Jack. By the way, what's his regiment — ^Light 
Dragoons, isn't it ?" 

'' "No ; the Bifles^" said Kellett, with a short cough. 

'' He's pretty high up for his lieutenancy by this, ain't he ?" said 
Beecher, rattling on. " He joined before Alma, didn't he f " 

'' Yes ; he was at the battle," said Eellett, dryly ; for though he had 
once or twice told his honourable friend that Jack was in the service, 
he had not mentioned that he was in the ranks. Not that Anneriey 
Beecher would have in the least minded the information. The fact 
could not by possibility have touched himself ; it never could have 
compelled Mm to mount guard, do duty in the trenches, eat Gommia- 
saiiat biscuit, or submit to any of the hardships soldiery inflicts ; 
and he'd have heard of Jack's fate with all that sublime philosophy 
whieh teaches us to bear tranquilly the calamities of others. 

^ Why don't you stir yourself to get him a st^ P There's nothing 
to be had without asking ; ay, worse than asking — begging, worrying 
importuning. Get some fellow in one of the offices to tell you 
when there's a vacancy, and then up and at them. If they say, ' We 
are only waiting for an opportunity. Captain Kellett,' you reply, 
* Now's your time then. Groves, of the Forty-sixth, is gone "toes 
up" — Simpson, of the Bays, has cut his lucky this morning.' That's 
the way to go to woA." 

" You are wonderful !" exclaimed Kellett, who really did all but 
worship the worldly wisdcm of his friend. 

" I'd ask Lackington, but he's no use to any one. Just look at my 
own case." And now he launched forth into the theme he really 
loved and never found wearisome. His capacity for anything— every- 
thing, his exact fitness for fifty opposite duties, his readiness to be a 
sinecurist, and his actual necessity for a salary, were subjects he eould 
be eloquent on ; devoting occasional passing remarks to Lackington's 
intense stupidity, who never exerted himself for him, and actually 
"thought him a flat." "I know you won't believe— 4>ut he does, 
I assure you — ^he thinks me a flat !" 

Before Kellett could fully rally from the astounding force of such 
an unjustifiable opinion, his guest, Conway, knocked at the door. 

" I say, Kellett, there comes an apology fipom your friend." 
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" How SO?*' asked Kellett, eagerly. 

" I just saw a soldier come up to the door, and the chances are 
if s an officer's servant with a note of excuse." 

The door opened as he spoke, and Conway entered the room. 
Eellett met him with an honest cordiality, and then, turning to 
Beecher, said, 

"My son's friend and comrade— Mr. Annesley Beecher;" and 
the two men bowed to each other, and exchanged glances that 
scarcely indicated much pleasure at the acquaintance. 

" Why, he's in the ranks, Kellett," whispered Beecher, as he drew 
him into the window. 

" So is my son," said Kellett, with a gulp that half choked him. 

" The deuce he is — ^you never told me that. And is this our dinner 
company P" 

" I was just going to explain Oh, here's Bella !" And Miss Kel- 
lett entered, giving such a cordial greeting to the soldier that made 
Beecher actually astounded. 

" What's his name, Kellett ?" said Beecher, half languidly. 
" « A good name, for the matter of that — he's called Conway." 

" Conway — Conway ?" repeated Beecher, aloud, " we have fortieth 
cousins, Conways. There was a fellow called Conway in the Twelfth 
Lancers that went a tremendous pace; they nicknamed him the 
* Smasher,' I don't know why. Do you ?" said he, addressing the 
soldier. 

I've heard it was from an awkward habit he had of putting his 
heel on snobs." 

" Oh ! you know him, perhaps ?" said Beecher, affectedly. 

" Why, as I was the man myself, I ought, according to the old 
adage, to say I knew but little of him." 

" Ton Conway of the Twelfth ! the same that owned Brushwood 
and Lady Killer, that won the Eiddlesworth ?" 

" You're calling up old memories to me," said the youth, smiling, 
which, after all, I'd just as soon forget." 

" And you were an officer in the Lancers !" exclaimed Kellett, 
eagerly. 

" Yes ; I should have had my troop by this, if I hadn't owned 
those fortunate three-year-olds Mr. Beecher has just reminded me 
of. Like many others, whom success on the turf has misled, I went 
on madly, quite convinced I had fortune with me." 

" Ah !" said Beecher, moralising, " there's no doing a good stroke 
of work without the Legs. Cranley tried it, Hawchcome tried it, 
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Ludborough tried it, but it won't do. As Ghrog Davis says, *you 
muBt not ignore existing interests.' " 

" There's another name I haven't heard for many a year. Wbat 
a scoundrel that fellow was ! I've good ground for believing that 
this Davis it was poisoned Sir Aubrey, the best horse I ever owned* 
Three men of his stamp would make racing a sport unfit for gentle* 



Miss Kellett, will you allow me ?" said Beecher, offering his arm, 
and right well pleased that the announcement of dinner cut short the 
conversation. 

" A nice fellow that firiend of your brother's," muttered he, as he 
led her along ; " but what a stupid thing to go and serve in the ranks ! 
It's about the last step I'd ever have thought of taking." 

I'm certain of it," said Bella, with an assent so ready as to sound 
like flattery. 

As the dianer proceeded, old Kellett's astonishment continued to 
increase at the deference paid by Beecher to every remark that fell 
from Conway. The man who had twice won ''the Bezley," and all 
but won " the Ehns ;" he who owned Sir Aubrey, and actually took 
the odds against all '' Holt's stable," was no common celebrity. In 
vain was it Conway tried to lead the conversation to his friend Jack 
— ^what they had seen, and where they had been together — ^Beecher 
would bring them back to the Turf and the Bacmg Calendar. There 
were so many dark things he wanted to know — so much of secret 
history he hoped to be enlightened in — ^and whenever, as was often 
the case, Conway did not and could not give him the desired informa- 
tion, Beecher slyly intimated by a look towards Kellett that he was 
a deep fellow, while he muttered to himself, '' Ghrog Davis would have 
it out of him, notwithstanding all his cunning." 

Bella alone wished to hear about the war. It was not alone that 
her interest was excited for her brother, but in the great events of 
that great struggle her enthusiastic spirit found ample material for 
admiration. Conway related many heroic achievements, not alone of 
British soldiers, but of Erench and even Bussians. G^lantry, as he 
said, was of no nation in particular, there were brave fellows every- 
where ; and he told, with all the warmth of honest admiration, how 
daringly the enemy dashed into the lines at night and confronted 
certain death, just for the sake of causing an interruption to the 
siege, and delaying even for a brief space the advance of the works. 
Told as these stories were with all the freshness which actual obser^ 
vation confers, and in a spirit of unexaggerated simplicity, still old 
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Kellett heard them with the peevish jealousy of one who felt that they 
were destined to eclipse in their interest th^ old scenes of Spain and 
Poortugal. That any soldiers lived now-a-days like the old Light Divi- 
sion — ^that there were such fellows as the fighting !Fiflth^ or Craw- 
ford's Brigade— no man should persuade him; and when he tri- 
umphantly, asked if they hadn't as good a general as Sir Arthur 
Wellesley, he fell back, laughing contemptuously at the idea of such 
bring deemed war at all, or the expedition, as be would term it, being 
sfyled a campaign. 

" Eemember, Captain Kellett, we had a fair share of your old 
Peninsular Mends amongst us — gallant veterans, who had seen every- 
thing from the Douro to Bayonne." 

" Well, and didn't they laugh at all this ? didn't they tell you 
fiurly it was not fighting ?" 

" I'm not so sure they did," said Conway, laughing good-na- 
turedly. Gordon told an officer in my hearing, that the charge 
up the heights at the Alma reminded him strongly of Harding's 
ascent of the hills at Albuera." 

" No, no, don't say that— I can't stand it !" cried Kellett, peevishly; 
" sure if it was only that one thinks they were Frenchmen — Frendi- 

men, with old Soult at their head — at Albuera " 

There's nothing braver than a Bussian, Sir, depend on't," said 
tiie youth, with a slight warmth in his tone. 

Brave, if you like ; but, you see, he isn't a soldier by nature, like 
the Frenchman ; and yet we beat the French, thrashed him &am the 
sea to the Pyrenees, and over the Pyrenees into France." 

What's the odds P You'd not do it again ; or, if you did, not get 
Nap to abdicate. I'd like to have two thousand to fifty on the double 
event," said Beecher, chuckling over an imaginary betting-book. 

<^ And why not do it again ?'* broke in BeUa. ^ Is it after listen- 
ing to what we have heard this evening that we have cause for any 
faint-heartedness about the spirit of our soldiery? Were Creasy or 
Agincourt won by braver fellows than now stand entrenched around 
Sebastopolf" 

I don't like it," as Grog says ; never make a heavy book on a 
waiting race I" 

" I ecmclude^ then," said Conway, " you are one of those who 
augur ill of our success in the present war P" 

I'd not stake an even fifty, on either side," said Beechor, who 
had shrewd suspicions that it was what he'd have called a cross,** 
and that Todleben and Lord Baglan could make "things comfoil* 
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able" at anj moment. I see Miss Bella's of mj mind/' added he, 
as he perceiyed a yezy peculiar smile jnat parting her Hps. 
I suspect jso% Mr. Seecher," said she, sljly. 

" Why did you laugh, then ?" 
Shall I tell you P It was just this, then, was passing in my mind. 
I was wondering within myself whether the habit of reducing all 
men's motives to the standsjrd of morality obserrable in the ^Sing' 
more often led to mistakes, or the contiary." 

^ I sincerely trust that it rarely comes right," broke in Ckmway. 
''I was dose upon four years on the Turf, as they call it; and if I 
hadn't been ruined in time, I'd have ended by believing that an 
honest man was as great a myth as anything we read of amongst 
the heathen gods." 

" That all depends upon what you call honest," said Beecher. 

^ To be sure it does ; you're right there," chmied in Kellett; and 
Beecher, thus seconded, went on : 

^ JN'ow, I call a fellow honest when he won't put his pal inix> a hole 
— ^when he'll tell him whenever he has got a good thing, and let him 
have his share — when hell warn him against a dark lot, and not let 
him ' in' to oblige any one — ^that's honesty." 

" "Well, perhaps it is," said Conway, laughing. " The BusBians 
said it was mercy t'other day, when they went about shooting the 
wounded. There's no accounting for the way men are pleased to see 
things." 

I'd like to have your definition of honesty," said Beecher, 
slightly piqued by the last remark 

" How can you expect me to give you one ? Have I not just 
told you I was.for more than three years on the tuif, had a racing 
stable, and dealt wil^ trainers and jocks ?" He paused for a second 
or two, and then, in a stronger voice, went on : I cannot believe 
that the society of common soldiers is a very high standard by which 
to measure either manners or motives ; and yet I pledge my word to 
it, that my comrades, in comparison with my old companions of the 
turf, were unexceptionable gentlemen. I mean that, in all that re- 
gards truthfulness, fair dealing, and honourable intercourse, it would 
be insult to compare Uiem." 

" Ah, you see," said Beecher, " you got it ' all hot,' as they say« 
Tou're not an unprejudiced juryman. They gave you a bucketing 
— I heard all about it. If Corporal Trim hadn't been doctored, you'd 
have won twelve thousand at Lancaster." 

Conway smiled good-humouredly at the explanation thus suggested^ 
but said nothing. 
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" Bother it for racmg," said Kellett. " I never knew any real taste 
for horses or riding where there was races. Instead of caring for a 
fine, showy beast, a little thick in the shoulder, square in the joints, 
and strong in the haunch, they run upon things like greyhounds, all 
drawn up behind and low before ; it's a downright misery to mount 
one of them." 

But it's a real pleasure to see him come in first, when your book 
tells you seyen to one in your favour. Talk of sensations," said he, 
enthusiastically ; " where is there the equal of that you feel when the 
orange and blue you have backed with a heavy pot comes pelting 
roTjnd the comer, followed by two — then three— all punishing, 
your own fellpw holding on beautifully, with one eye a little thrown 
backward to see what's coming, and that quiet, calm look about the 
mouth that says, * I have it.' Every note of the wild cheer that 
greets the winner is applause to your own heart — ^that deafening yell 
is your own song of triumph." 

Listen to him ! — ^that's his hobby," cried Kellett, whose eyes 
glistened with excitement at the description, and who really felt an 
honest admiration for the describer. Ah^ Beecher, my boy ! — ^you're 
at home there." 

" If they'd only give me a chance, Paul — one chance I" 

Whether it was that the expression was new and strange to him, 
or that the energy of the speaker astonished him, but Conway cer- 
tainly turned his eyes towards him in some surprise ; a sentiment 
which Beecher at once interpreting as interest, went on : 

" Jb«," said he— "yott had many a chance; J never had one. Ton 
might have let them all in, you might have landed them all — so they 
tell me, at least— if you'd have withdrawn Eyetooth. He was own 
brother to AureHus, and sure to win. Well, if you'd have withdrawn 
him for the Bexley, you'd have netted fifty thousand. Grog— I mean 
a fellow * well up' among the Legs— told me so." 

Your informant never added what every gentleman in England 
would have said of me next day," said Conway. It would have been 
neither more nor less than a swindle. The horse was in perfect 
health and top condition — why should I not have run him P" 

" Eor no other reason that I know, except that you'd have been 
richer by fifty thousand for not doing it." 

"Well," said Conway, quietly, " it's not a very pleasant thing to 
be crippled in this fashion ; but I'd rather lose the other arm than 
do what you speak of. And, if I didn't know that many gentlemen 
get a loose way of talking of fifty things they'd never seriously think 
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of doing, I'd rather feel disposed to be offended at wliat you haye 
just said." 

" Offended ! of course not — never dreamed of anything offensive. 
I only meant to say that they call ma a flat ; but hang me if I'dhave 
let them off as cheaply as you did." 

Then they're at perfect liberty to call me a flat also," said Con- 
way, laughing. " Indeed, I suspect I have given them ample reason 
to think me one." 

The look of compassionate pity Beecher bestowed on him as he ut- 
tered these words was as honest as anything in his nature could be. 

It was in vain Bella tried to get bade the conversation to the events 
of the campaign, to the scenes wherein poor Jack was an actor. 
Beecher's perverse activity held them chained to incidents which, to 
him, embraced all that was worth living for. You must have had 
some capital things in your time, though. You had some race-horses, 
and were well in with Tom Nolan's set," said he to Conway. 

Shall I tell you the best match I ever had— ^t least, the one gave 
me most pleasure F" 

''Do, by aU means," said Beecher, eagerly, ''though I guess it 
already. It was against Yickersley, even for ten thousand, at York." 

" 1^0," said the other, smiling. 

" Well, then, it was the Cotswold — ^four miles in two heats. You 
won it with a sister to Ladybird." 

" 'Sot that either ; though by these reminiscences you show me 
how accurately you have followed my humble fortunes." 

" There's not a man has done anything on the turf for fifty years 
I can't give you his history ; not a horse I won't tell you all his per- 
formances, just as if you were reading it out of the Bacmg Oalendar. 
As BelVa Idfe said t'other day, 'If Annesley Beecher can't answer 
that question' — ^and it]was about Bunning Bein— ' no man in England 
can.' I'm 'The Fellow round the Comer' that you always see 
alluded to in BelV 

" Indeed!" exclaimed Conway, with assumed deference. 

" That I am — ^Kellett knows it. Ask old Paul there— ask Grog — 
ask any one you like, whether A. B. is up to a thing or two. But 
we're forgetting this match — ^the best thii^ you said you ever had." 

" I'm not so sure you'll be of my mind when you hear it," said 
Conway, smiling. " It was a race we had t'other day in the Crimea 
—a steeplechase, over rather a stiff course, with Spanish ponies ; 
and I rode against Lord Broodale, Sir Harry Curtis, and Captain 
MarsdeUi and >von five pounds and a dozen of diampagne. My com- 




126 



ladeB betted Bomething like fifty shillings on tlie match, and there 
would have been a general banfaniptcy in the company if I had lost. 
Poor Jack mortgaged his watch and a pilot-eoat that he was exces- 
sively prond of— it was the only bit of mnfti in the battalion, I think ; 
but he came off all right, and treated us all to a supper with his 
winnings, which, if I don't mistake, didn't pay more than half the 



" Good luck to him, and here's his health," cried Kellett, whose 
heart, though proof against all ordinary appeals to affection, could 
not withstand this assault of utter recklessness and improyidence. 
He's my own flesh and blood, there's no denying it." 

If Conway was astounded at this singular burst of paternal affec- 
tion, he did not the less try to profit by it, and at once began to re- 
ooont the achievements of his comrade. Jack Kellett. The old man 
listened half doggedly at &st, but gradually, as the affection of 
others for his son was spoken of, he relaxed, and heard, with an 
emotion he could not easily repress, how Jack was beloved by 
the whole regiment — that to be his companion in outpost duty, to 
be sta^aoned with him in a battery, was a matter of envy. ^ I won't 
say,'* said Conway, "that every corps and every company has not 
fellows brave as he ; but show me one who'll carry a lighter spirit 
into danger, and as soft a heart amid scenes of cruelty and bloodshed. 
So that if you asked who in our battalion is the pluckiest — who 
the most tender-hearted — ^who tbe most generous — and who the 
least given to envy? you'd have the one answer — ^Jack Kellett,' 
without a doubt.*' 

^ And what will it all do for him P" broke in the old man, resort- 
ing OBce more to his discontent. 

^ What will it do for him? What has it done for him? Is it 
nothiBg that in a struggle history will make famous a man's name 
is a household word ? That in a war, where deeds of daring are so 
rife, his outnumbers those of any other ? It's but a few weeks back 
a Sardinian staff-officer, coming to our head-quarters on bnsiness, 
asked if tiie celebrated ' Bersagliere' was there — so they call riflemen 
-*-«nd desbed to see him ; and, better than that, though he didn't 
know Jack's name, none doubted who was meant, but J ack Kellett was 
sent f(» on the instant. Now, that I call fame." 

^ Will it get him his commission P' said Beecher, knowingly, as 
though by one shrewd stroke of intelligence he had embraced the 
entire question. 

*^ A comraisaioa can be had for four hundred and fifty pounds, and 
some man in Parliament to ask for it. But what Jack has done 
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cannot he bought lyj mere money* Do 70a go out tbere, Mr. 
Beecher, just go and see for yourself— it*s well wortb the while— 
what stuff fellows are made of that face danger every day and night, 
without one thought above duty — ^never expecting — ^never dreaming 
tiiat anything they do is to have its personal benefit, and would 
fiur rather have their health drunk by their comrades than be quoted 
in the Tknes. Tou'U find your old regiment there— you woto in 
the FuBiHer Guards, weren't youp*' 

Yes, I tried soldiering, but didn't like it," said Beeeher ; " and it 
was better in my day than now, they tell me." 

A movement of impatience on Conway's part was suddenly int^ 
rupted by Ke&ett saying, " He means that the service isn't what it 
was; and indeed he*s right there. Irememberthe time there wasn't 
a man in the Eighty-fifth couldn't carry away three bottles of Ben- 
net's strong port, and play as good a rubber, afterwards, as Hoyle 
himself." 

^It's the snobbery I was thinking of," said Beeeher ; "fellowB go 
into the army now who ought to be counter-jumping." 

"I don't know what they ought to be doing," broke in Conway, 
angrily, but I could tell you something of what they are doing ; and 
where you are to find men to do it better, I'm not so dear. I said a 
few moments back, you ought to go out to the Crimea, but I beg to 
correct myself— it is exactly what you ought not to do.** 

" Never fear, old fellow ; I never dreamed of it. Give you any odds 
you like, you'll never see my arrival quoted at Balaklava." 

^ A thousand pardons, Miss E!ellett," whispered Conway, as he 
arose, "but you see how little habit I have of good company ; I'm 
quite ashamed of my warmth. May I venture to come and pay you 
a morning visit before I go back P" 

Oh, by all means ; but why not an evening one? Touaremore 
certain to find us.** 

Then an evening one, if you'll allow me ;" and shaking Kellett'e 
hand warmly, and with a cold bow to Beeeher, he withdrew. 

" Wasn't he a flat !" cried Beeeher, as the door dosed after him. 
^ The Smasher — ^that was the name he went by— went through an 
estate of six thousand a year, clean and dear, in less than four years, 
and there he is now, a private soldier with one arm!" 

" Faith, I like him ; he's a fine fellow," said Kellett, heartily. 

" Ask Grog Davis if he'd call him a fine fellow," broke in Beeeher, 
sneeringly ; " there's not such a spoon from this to Newmarket. Oh, 
Paul, my hearty, if I had but one, just one of the dozen chances he 
has thrown away ! But, as Grog says, ' a crowbar won't make a 
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cracksman ;* nor will a good stable of horses, and safe jocks, ' bring a 
fellow round,' if he hasn't it here." And he tonched his forehead with 
his forefinger most significantly. 

Meanwhile Charles Conway sauntered slowlj back to town, on the 
whole somewhat a sadder man than he had left it in the morning. 
His friend Jack had spoken much to him of his father and sister, 
and why, or to what extent, he knew not, but, somehow, thej did not 
respond to his own self-drawn picture of them. Was it that he ex- 
pected old Eellett would have been a racier version of his son — ^the 
same dashing, energetic spirit — seeing all for the best in life, and 
accepting even its reverses in a half jocular humour P had he hoped 
to find in him Jack's careless, easy temper — a nature so brimful of 
content as to make all around sharers in its own blessings P or had 
he fancied a *^ fine old Irish gentleman" of that thorough-bred school 
he had so often heard of P 

' Nor was he less disappointed with Bella ; he thought she had been 
handsomer, or, at least, quite a different kind of beauty. Jack was 
blue-eyed and Saxon-looking, and he fancied that she must be a 

blonde," with the same fnmk, cheery expression of her brother ; 
and he found her dark-haired and dark-skinned, almost Spanish in 
her look — ^the cast of her features grave almost to sadness. She 
spoke, too, but little, and never once reminded him, by a tone, a ges- 
ture, or a word, of his old comrade. 

Ah ! how these self-created portraits do puzzle and disconcert us 
through life ! How they wiU obtrude themselves into the foreground, 
making the real and the actual but mere shadows in the distance. 
What seeming contradiction, too, do they create as often as we 
come into contact with the true and find it sJl so widely the reverse of 
what we dreamed of ! How often has the weary emigrant sighed over 
his own created promised land in the midst of the silent forest or the 
desolate prairie ! How has the poor health-seeker sunk heavy-hearted 
amid scenes which, had he not misconstrued them to himself, he had 
deemed a paradise! These Fhrenographs" are very dangerous 
paintings, and the more so that we sketch them in unconsciously. 

" Jack is the best of them, that's dear," said Conway, as he walked 
along ; and yet, with all his affection for him, the thought did not 
bring the pleasure it ought to have done. 
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CHAPTEE XV, 



A HOMS SCENB. 



When Paul Kellett described Mr. Davenport Dunn's almost 
triumphal entry into Dublin, be doubtless fancied in bis mind the 
splendours that awaited him at home ; the troops of servants in 
smart liveries, the homage of his household, and the costly entertain- 
ment which most certainly should celebrate his arrival. Public 
rumour had given to the hospitalities of that house a wide-extended 
fame. The fashionable fishmonger of the capital, his Excellency's 
" purveyor " of game, the celebrated Italian warehouse, all proclaimed 
him their best customer. " Can't let you have that turbot, Sir, till I 
hear from Mr. Dunn." Only two pheasants to be had, Sir, and 
ordered for Mr. Dunn." "The white truffles only taken by one 
gentleman in town. None but Mr. Dunn would pay the price." The 
culinary traditions of his establishment threw the Castle into the 
background, and Kellett revelled in the notion of the great festivity 
that now welcomed his return. " Lords and Earls— the biggest salmon 
in the market — the first men of the land — and lobster sauce — ancient 
names and good families — ^with grouse, and ' Sneyd's Twenty-one ' — 
that's what you may call life ! It is wonderful, wonderful !" Now, 
when* Paul enunciated the word " wonderful " in this sense, he meant 
it to imply that it was shameful, distressing, and very melancholy 
for the prospects of humanity generally. And then he amused himself 
by speculating whether Dunn liked it all — whether the unaccustomed 
elegance of these great dinners did not distress and pain him rather 
than give pleasure, and whether the very consciousness of his own 
low origin wasn't a poison that mingled in every cup he tasted. 

" It's no use talking," muttered he .to himself; " a man must be 
bred to it, like everything else. The very servants behind his chair 
frighten him ; he's, maybe, eating with his knife, or he's putting salt 
where he ought to put sugar, or he doesn't take the right kind of 
wine with his meat. Beecher says he'd know any fellow just by that, 
and then it's * all up ' with him. "Wonderful, wonderful !'* 

How would it have afiected these speculations had Kellett known 
that, while he was indulging them, Dunn had quietly issued by a back 
door from his house, and, having engaged a car, set out towards 
Clontarf ? A drearier drive of a dreary evening none need wish for. 
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Occasional sliowers were borne on the gustj wind, swooping past as 
though hurrying to some elemental congress far away, while along 
the shore the waves beat with that irregular plash that betokens wild 
weather at sea. The fitful moonlight rather heightened than diminished 
the dismal aspect of the scenery. Eor miles the bleak strand stretched 
away, no headland nor even a hillock marking the coast ; the spectral 
gable of a ruined church being the only object visible against the 
leaden sky. Little garlands of paper, the poor tributes of the very 
poor, decorated the graves and the head^stones, and, as they rustled 
in the night wind, sounded like ghostly whisperings. The driver 
piouflly crossed himself aa they passed the "uncannie" spot, but 
Duna took no heed of it. To wrap his cloak tighter about him, to 
shelter more closely beneath his umbrella, were all that the dreary 
scene exacted from him ; and except when a vivid flash of lightning 
made the horse swerve from the road and dash down into the rough 
shingle of the strand, he never adverted to the way or the weather. 

" What's this — ^where are we going f " cried he, impatiently. 

" 'Tis the flash that frightened the beast, yer honner," said the 
man ; and, if it was plazin' to you, I'd rather turn back again." 

" Turn back— where to ?" 

" To town, yer honner." 

" Nothing of the kind ; drive on, and quickly too. We have five 
miles yet before us, and it will be midnight ere we get over them at 
this rate." 

Sulkily and unwillin^y did he obey ; and, turning from the shore, 
they entered upon a low, sandy road that traversed a wide and 
dreary tract, barely elevated a few feet above the sea. By degrees 
the little pabches of grass and fern disappeared, and nothing stretched 
on either side but low sand hummocks, scantily covered with rushes. 
Sea-shells crackled beneath the wheels as they went, and after a while 
the deep booming of the sea, thundering heavily along a sandy shore, 
apprised them that they had crossed the narrow neck of land which 
divided two bays. 

"Are you quite certain you've taken the right road, my man?" 
cried Dunn, as he observed something like hesitation in the other's 
manner. 

« It ought to be somewhm hereabout we turn ofl^" said the 
man, getting down to examine more accurately from beneath. " There 
was a little cross put up to show the way, but I don't see it." 

"But you have been here before. Tou tdd me you knew the 
place." 

" I was here oust, and, by the same token, I swore I'd never come 
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again. I lamed the best mare I eyer put a coUar on, dragging 
through this deep sand. "Wirra, wirra ! why the blazes wouldn't he 
live where other ChristianB do ! There it is now ; I see a light. Ah ! 
bother them, it's out again." 

Pushing forward as well as he might in the direction he had seen 
the light, he floundered heavily on, the wheels sinking nearly to the 
axles, and the horse stumbling at every step. 

" Tour horse is worth nothing, my good fellow 5 he hasn't strength 
to keep his legs," said Dunn, angrily. 

" Good or bad, I'll give yon lave to broil me on a gridiron if ever 
ye catch me coming the same road again. Onld Dunn won't have 
much company if he waits for me to bring them." 

" I'll take good care not to tempt you !" said Dunn, angrily. 

And now they plodded on in moody silence till they issued forth 
upon a little flat space, bounded on three sides by the sea, in the 
midst of which a small two-storied house stood, defended from the 
sea by a rough stone breakwater that rose above the lower windows. 

There it is now, bad luck to it!" said the carman, savagely, for 
his horse was so completely exhausted that he was obliged to walk at 
his head and lift him at eveiy step. 

" Tou may remain here till I want you," said Dunn, getting down 
and plodding his way through the heavy sand. Eiakea of frothy sea- 
drift swept past him as he went, and the wild wind carried the spray 
far inland in heavy showers, beating against the walls and windows 
of the lonely house, and mi^ng the slates rattle. A low wall of large 
stones across the door showed that all entrance by that means was 
denied; and Dunn turned towards the back of the house, where, 
sheltered by the low wall, a small door was detectable. He knocked 
several times at this before any answer was returned. "When, at last, 
a harsh voice from within cdled out, 

^ Don't ye hear who it is P confound ye ! Open the door at once ;" 
and Dunn was admitted into a large kitchen, where in a great straw 
chair beside the fire was seated the remains of a once powerful man, 
and who, although nearly ninety years of age, still preserved a keen 
eye, a searching look, and a quick impatience of manner rarely ob- 
servable at his age. 

Well, &ther, how are you ?" said Dunn, taking him affectionately 
by both hands, and looking kindly in his fece. 

" Hearty — stout and hearty," said the old man. " When did you 
arrive ?" 

''A couple of hours ago. I did not wait for anything but a biscuit 
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and a glass of wine, wHen I set out here to see you. And you are 



" Just as you see : an odd pain or so across the back, and a swim- 
ming of the head — ^a kind of giddiness now and then, that's all. Put 
the light over there till I have a look at you. You're thinner, Davy, 
a deal thinner, than when you went away." 

" I have nothing the matter with me ; a little tired or so, that's 
all," said Dunn, hastily. " And how are things doing here, father, 
since I left?" 

There's little to speak of," said the old man. " There never is 
much doing at this season of the year. You heard, of course, that 
Grogarty has lost his suit ; they're moving for a new trial, but they 
won't get it. Lanty Moore can't pay up the rest of the purchase 
for Slanestown, and I told Hankes to buy it in. Kelly's murderer 
was taken on IViday last, near Kilbride, and offers to tell, Qod knows 
what, if they won't hang him ; and Sir Gilbert North is to be the 
new Secretary, if, as the Evening Mail says, l^r. Davenport Dunn 
concurs in the appointment" — and here the old man laughed till his 
eyes ran over. " That's all the news, Davy, of the last week ; and 
now tell me yours. The papers said you were dining with kings and 
queens, and driving about in royal coaches all over the Continent — 
was it true, Davy P" 

"You got my letters, of course, father?" 

" Yes ; and I couldn't make out the names, they were all new and 
strange to me. I want to have from yourself what like the people 
are — are they as hard-working, are they as 'cute as our own ? There's 
just two things now in the world, coal and industry, sorra more than 
that. And so you dined with the King of France P" 

" With the Emperor, father. I dined twice ; he took me over to 
Fontainebleau and made me stay the day." 

" You could tell him many a thing he'd never hear from another, 
Davy ; you could explain to him what's doing here, and how he might 
imii»ite it over there — rooting out the old vermin and getting new 
stock in the land— eb, Davy ?" 

" Se needs no counsels, at least from such as me," said Dunn. 

" Faith, he might have worse, far worse. An Encumbered Estate 
Court would do all his work for him well, and the dirty word * Confis- 
cation' need never be uttered !" 

" He knows the road he wants to go," said Dunn, curtly. 

" So he may, but that doesn't prove it's the best way." 

"Whichever path he takes he'll tread it firmly, father, and that's 
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more than half the battle. If you only saw what a city he has made 
Paris " 

" That's just what I don't like. What's the good of beautifying, 
and gilding, or ornamenting what you're going to riddle with grape 
and smash with round shot ? It's like dressing a sweep in a field- 
marshal's uniform. And we all know where it will be to-morrow or 
next day." 

''That we don't, Sir. You're not aware that these spacious 
thoroughfares, these wide squares, these extended terraces, are so con- 
trived that columns may march and manoeuyre in them, squadrons 
charge, and great artillery act through them. The proudest temples 
of that splendid city serve as bastions, — ^the great Louvre itself is less 
a palace than a fortress." 

''Ay, ay, ay," cackled the old man, to whom these revelations 
opened a new vista for thought. " But what's the use of it after all, 
Davy ; he must trust somebody, and when it comes to that with any- 
body in life, where's his security, tell me that P, But let us talk about 
home. Is it true the Ministry is going out P" 

"They're safer than ever ; take my word for it, father, that these 
fellows know the trick of it better than all that went before 
them. They'll just do whatever the nation and the JHmes dictate 
to them — ^a little slower, mayhap, than they are ordered, but they'll 
do it. They have no embarrassments of a policy of any kind, and the 
only pretence of a principle they possess is, to sit on the Treasury 
benches." 

" And they're right, Davy — ^they're right," said the old man, ener- 
getically. 

" I don't doubt but they are, Sir ; the duty of the pilot is to take 
charge of the ship, but not to decide the port she sails for." 

" I wish you were one of them, Davy ; they'd suit you, and you'd * 
suit them,^^ 

" So we should. Sir ; and who knows what may turn up P I'm not 
impatient." 

" That's right, Davy ; that's the lesson I always taught you ; wait — 
wait!" 

" When did you see Driscoll, father P" asked Dunn, after a pause. 
" He was here last week ; he's up to his ears about that daim to 
the Beecher estate, Lord — ^Lord— What's his name P" 
" Lackington." 

" Yes, Lord Lackington. Ho says if you were once come home, 
you'd get him leave to search the papers in the Eecord Tower at the 
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Castde, and that it would be the making of himself if anything came 
out of it." 

"He's always mare's nesting, Sir/' said Dunn, carelessly. 
Faith, he has contrived to feather his own nest, anyhow," said the 
old man, laughing. " He lent Lord Glengariff &fe thousand pounds 
t'other day at six per cent., and on as good security as the Bank." 

" Does he pretend to have discovered anything new with respect 
tothatdaim?" 

He says thm's just enough to frighten them, and that your help 
— ^the two of ye together — could work it well." 

He has not, then, found out the claimant P^' 
'^He has his name, and the regiment he's in, but that's all. He 
was talking of writing to him." 

If he's wise, he'll let it alone. What chance would a poor soldier 
in the ranks have against a great lord, if he had all the right in the 
world on his side ?" 

So I told him ; but he said we could make a fine thing out of it 
for all that ; and somehow, Davy, he's mighty seldom mistaken." 

If he be. Sir, it is because he has hitherto only meddled with what 
lay within his power. He can scheme and plot and track out a clue 
in the little world he has lived in, but let him be careful how he ven- 
ture upon that wider ocean of life where his crafb would be only a 
cockboat." 

He hasn't your stuff in him, Davy," cried the old man, in ecstasy ; 
and a very slight flush rose to the other's cheek at the words, but 
whether of pride, or shame, or pleasure, it were hard to say. " I 
have nothing to offer you, Davy, except a cut of cold pork ; could you 
eat it P" said the old man. 

" I'm not hungry, father ; I'm tired somewhat, but not hungry." 
I'm tired, too," said the old man, sighing ; but, to be sure, it's 
time for me — I'll be eighty-nine if I live till the fourth of next month. 
That's a long life, Davy." 

"And it has been an active one. Sir." 

" I've seen great changes in my time, Davy," continued he, follow- 
ing out his own thoughts. "I was in the Volunteers when we 
bullied the English, and they've paid us off for it since, that they 
have I I was one of the Jury when Jackson died in the dock, and if 
he was alive now, maybe it's a Lord of the Treasury he'd be. Every- 
thing is changed, and everybody too. Do you remember Kellett, of 
£^liett*s Court, that used to drive on the Circular-road with six 
horses P" 

Dunn nodded an assent. 
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^'His liveries were ligbt-Uue and silver, and Lord Caatletown's 
was the same ; and Kellett says to him one daj, ' My Lord,' says he, 
^ we're always mistaken foar each other, couldn't we Ut on a way to 
prevent it ?' ' I'm willing,' says my Lord, * if I only knew how.' 
' Then I'll tell you,' says Kellett ; * makeyonr people follow your own 
example and turn their coats, that'll do it,' says he." And the old 
msn laughed till his eyes swam. What's heoome of them Kelletts ?" 
added he, sharply. 

"Euined— sold out." 

" To be sure, I remember all about it ; and the young fellow — ^Faul 
was his name — ^where's he ?" 

''He's not so very yomig now," said Dunn, smiling; "he has a 
clerkship in the Customs ; a poor place it is.*' 

" I'm glad of it," said he, fiercely ; " there was an old score be- 
tween ua — that's his &thesr and me — and I knew I wouldn't die till 
it wae settled." 

" These are not kindly feelings, &ther," said Dunn, nuldly. 

'^Ko; but they're natural ones, and that's as good," said the old 
man, wiUi an energy that seemed to defy his age. Where would I 
be now — ^where would you, if it was only kindness we tiiought of ? 
There wasn't a man in all Ireland I wanted to be quits with so much 
as old Kellett of Kellett'a Court ; and you'd not wonder if you knew 
why; but I won't tell." 

Davenport Dunn's cheek grew crimson and then deadly pale, but 
he never uttered a word. 

^ And what's more," continued the old man, energetically, "I'd 
pay the debt off to his children and his children's children with inte- 
rest, if I could." 

Still was the other silent ; and the old man looked angry that he 
had not succeeded in stimulating the curiosity he had declared he 
would not gratify. 

" Eate.has done the work already, Sir," said Dunn, gravely. " Look 
where we are and where thei/ .'" 

" That's true — that's true ; we have a receipt in full for it all ; but 
I'd like to show it to him ; I'd like to say to him, ' Mr. Kellett, once 
upon a time, when my son there was a child——' " 

" Eather, father, these memories can neither make us wiser nor 
happier," broke in Dunn, in a voice of deep emotion. " Had I taken 
upon me to carry through life the burden of resentments, my back 
had been broken long ago, and &om your own prudent counsels I 
learned that this could never lead to success. The men whom des- 




DAVBNPOET DiJinr. 



tiny has crushed are like bankrupt debtors, and to pursue them is 
but to squander your own resources." 

The old man sat moodily, muttering indistinctly to himself, and 
evidently little moved by the words he had listened to. 

Are you going away already ?" cried he, suddenly, as Dunn rose 
from his chair. 

Tes, Sir ; I have a busy day before me to-morrow, and need some 
sleep to prepare for it." 

What will you be doing to-morrow, Davy P" asked the old man, 
while a bright gleam of pride lighted up his eyes and illuminated 
his whole face. 

I have deputations to receive — ^half a dozen at least. The Drain- 
age Commission, too, will want me, and I must contrive to have half 
an hour for the Inland Navigation people ; then the Attomey-&ene- 
ral will call about these prosecutions, and I have not made up my 
mind about them ; and the Castle folk will need some clue to my 
intentions about the new Secretary; there are some twenty pro- 
vincial editors, besides, waiting for directions, not to speak of private 
and personal requests, some of which I must not refuse to hear. As 
to letters, three days won't get through them ; so that you see, father, 
I do need a little rest beforehand." 

" God bless you, my boy — God bless you, Davy," cried the old 
man, tenderly, grasping his hand in both his own. " Keep the head 
clear and trust nobody — that's the secret, trust nobody — ^the only 
mistakes I ever made in life was when I forgot that rule." And 
affectionately kissing him, the father dismissed his son, muttering 
blessings on him as he went. 
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Datbnpobt Sukk had not exaggerated wHen he spoke of a busy 
day for the morrow. As early as eight o'clock was he at breakfast, 
and before nine the long back parlour, with its deep bay-window, was 
crowded like the waiting-room of a fashionable physician. Indeed, 
in the faces of anxiety, eagerness, and impatience of those assembled 
there, there was a resemblance. With a tact which natural shrewd- 
ness and long habit could alone confer, Mr. Clowes, the butler, knew 
exactly where each arrival should be introduced ; and while Bailway 
Directors, Bank Governors, and great Contractors indiscriminately 
crowded the large dining-room, Peers and Bight Honourables filled 
the front drawing-room, the back one being reserved for Law Officers 
of the Crown, and such secret emissaries as came on special mission 
from the Castle. From the hall, crammed with frieze-coated country 
folk, to the little conservatory on the stairs, where a few ladies were 
grouped, every space was occupied. Either from previous acquaint- 
ance, or guided by the name of the visitor, Mx. Clowes had little 
difficulty in assigning him his fitting place, dropping, as he accom- 
panied him, some few words, as the rank and station of the individual 
might warrant his addressing to him. I'U let Mr. Dunn know your 
Lordship is here this instant, ho is now just engaged with the Chief 
Baron. — ^Ke'll see you, Sir Samuel, next. — Mr, Wilcox, you have no 
chance for two hours, the Eoyle deputation is just gone in. — ^You 
need scarcely wait to-day, Mr. Tobin, there are eighteen before you. 
— Colonel Craddock, you are to come on Saturday, and bring the 
plans with you. — ^Too late, Mr. Dean ; his Grace the Archbishop 
waited till a quarter to eleven, the appointment is now for to-morrow 
at one. — No use in staying, my honest feUow, your own landlord 
couldn't see Mr. Dunn to-day." In the midst of such brief phrases as 
these, while he scattered hopes and disappointments about him, he 
suddenly paused to read a card, stealing a quick glance at the indi- 
vidual who presented it, " ' Mx. Annesley Beecher.' By appoint- 
ment, Sir ?" 

Well, I suppose I might say yes," muttered the visitor, while he 
turned to a short and very overdressed person at his side for counsel 
in the difficulty. 
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"To be sure— by appointment," said the otber, confidently, while 
he bestowed on the bntler a look of unmistakable defiance. 

"And this — gentleman — ^is with you, Sir?" asked the butler, 
pausing ere he pronounced the designation. " Might I request to 
haye his name P" 

"Captain Davis," said the short man, interposing. "Write it 
under your own, Beecher." 

While Mr. Annesley Beecher was thoa occupied, and^ sooth to say, 
it was an office he did not discharge with much despatch, Clowes 
had ample tinle to scan the appearance and style of the Btrangera. 

"If you'll step tiiia way. Sir," said Clowes, addressing Beecher 
only, " rU send in your card at once." And he ushered them as he 
spoke into the thronged dinner-room, whose crowded company sat 
^ent and moody, each man regarding his neighbour with a kind of 
reproachful expression, as though the especial cause of the loug delay 
he was undergoing. 

You ought 'to tip' that flunkey, Beecher," said Davis, as soon as 
they were alone in a window. 

" Haven't the tin. Master Ghrog !" said the other, laughing ; while 
he added, in a lower voice, " do you know. Grog, I don't feel quite 
comfortable, here. Bather mixed company, ain't it, for a fellow who 
only goes out of a Sunday P" 

"All safe," muttered Davis. "These are all bank direetors, or 
railway swells. I wish we had the robbing of them !" 

" Good deal of humbug about all this, ain't there P" whispered 
Beedier, as he threw his eyes over the crowded room. 

" Of coarse there is," replied the other. " While he's keqiing us 
all kicking our shins here, he's reading the or gossiping with 

a friend, or weighing a double lett^ for the post. It was the dentists 
took up the dodge first, and the nobs followed them." 

" I'm not gOLOg to stand it much longer, Grog. I tell you I don't 
feel com£9rtabla" 

"Stuff and nonsense. You don't fancy any of these chaps has a 
writ in his pocket, do youp Why, I can tell you every man in the 
zoom. That little fellow, with the punch-coloured shorts, is Chair- 
man of the Boyal Canal Company. I know him, and he knows me. 
He had me ' up' about a roulette-table on board of one of the boats, 
and if it hadn't been for a trifling incident that occurred to his wife 
at Boulogne, where she went for the bathing, and which I broke to 
him ia confidence— But stay, he's coming over to speak to me." 

" How d*ye do, Captain Davis P" said the stranger, with the air of 




a man resolved to brave a difficulty, while lie threw into the manner 
a tone of hanghty patronage. 

" Frettj bobbisb, Mr. Hiules; and jfou, the same I hope." 
WeUy thank you. You never paid me that little visit jou pro- 
mised at Leixlip." 

" I've been so busy of late ; up to my ears, as they say. Going to 
start a new company, and thinking of asking your aaaistance, too." 

" What's the nature of it ?" 

" Well, it's a kind of a mutual self-securing sort of thing against 
family accidents. You understand— a E^>ecies of universal guarantee 
te ensure domestic peace and felicity — a thing that wiU come home 
to us all, and I only want a few good names in the direction, to give 
the shares a push." 

Beecher looked imploriii^ly, to try and restrain him; but he 
went on : 

^'May I take the liberty to put you down on the committee of 
management?" 

Before any answer could come to this speech, Mr. Clowes called out, 
in a deep voice, 

Mr. Annesley Beecher and Captain Davis ;" and flung wide the 
door ior th&n to pass out. 

''Why did you say that to him. Grog?" whispered Beecher, 
as they moved along. 

" Just because I was watching the way he looked at me. He had 
a hardy, bold expression on his face that showed he needed a re- 
minder, and so I gave him one. Always have the first blow when you 
see a fellow means to strike you." 

Mr. Davenport Dunn rose as the visitors entered the room, and 
having motioned to them to be seated, took his place with his back to 
the fire, a significant intimation that he did not anticipate a lengthy 
interview. Whether it was that he had not previously settled in his 
own mind how to open the object of his visit, or that something in 
Dunn's manner and appearance, unlike what he anticipated, had 
changed his intention, but certain is it that Beecher felt confused and 
embairassed, and when reminded by Dunn's saying, ^ I'm at your 
service. Sir," he turned a most imploring look towards Davis to come 
to his rescue. The Captain, however, with more tact, paid no atten- 
tion to the appeal, and Beecher, with an unmense effort, stammered 
out, " I have taken the liberty to call on you. I have come here to- 
day in consequence of a letter — ^that is, my brother. Lord Lacking- 
ton You know my brother ?" 
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"I have tliat honour, Sir." 
Well, in writing to me a few days back, he added a hurried post- 
script, saying he had just seen you ; that you were then starting for 
Ireland, where, on your arrival, it would be well I should wait upon 
you at once." 

"Did his Lordship mention with what object. Sir?" 

^ I can't exactly say that he did. He said something about your 
being his man of business, thoroughly acquainted with all his affairs, 
and so, of course, I expected — I believed, at least — ^that you might be 
able to lead the way — ^to show me the line of country, as one might 
call it," added he, with a desperate attempt to regain his ease, by 
recurring to his fevourite phraseology. 

Eeally, Sir, my engagements are so numerous, that I have to 
throw myself on the kindness of those who favour me with a call to 
explain the object of their visit." 

" I haven't got Lackington's letter about me, but if I remember 
aright, all he said was, ' See Dunn as soon as you can, and he'll put 
you up to a thing or two,' or words to that effect." 

" I regret deeply. Sir, that the expressions give me no clue to the 
matter in hand." 

"If this ain't fencing, my name isn't Davis," said Grog, breaking 
in. " Xou know well, without any going about the bush, what he 
comes about ; and all this skirmishing is only to see if he's as well 
' up' as yourself in his own business. Now then, no more chaff, but 
go in at once." 

" May I ask who is this gentleman ?" 

" A friend — a very particular friend of mine," said Beecher, quickly. 
« Captain Davis." 

" Captain Davis," repeated Dunn, in a half voice to himself, as if 
to assist his memory to some effort — " Captain Davis." 

"Just so," said Grog, defiantly — " Captain Davis." 

" Does his Lordship's letter mention I should have the honour of 
a call from Captain Davis, Sir?" 

" No ; but as he's my own intimate friend — ^a gentleman who pos- 
sesses all my confidence — ^I thought, indeed I felt, the importance of 
having his advice upon any questions that might arise in this in- 
terview." 

" I'm afraid, Sir, you have subjected your friend to a' most un- 
profitable inconvenience." 
" The match postponed till future notice," whispered Grog. 
" I beg pardon. Sir," said Dunn, not overhearing the remark. 
" I was a saying that no race would come off to-day, in conse- 
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quence of the inclemency of the weather/' said Grog, as he adjusted 
his shirt collar. 

"Am I to conclude, then," said Beecher, "that you have not any 
communication to make to me P'^ 

"No you ain't," broke in Grog, quickly. "He don't like me, 
that's all, and he hasn't the manliness to say it." 

" On the contrary, Sir, I feel all the advantage of your presence 
on this occasion — all the benefit of that straightforward manner of 
putting the question^ which saves us so much valuable time." 

Grog bowed an acknowledgment of the compliment, but with a 
grin on his face, that showed in what spirit he accepted it. 

" Lord Lackington did not speak to you about my allowance P" 
asked Beecher, losing all patience. 

" No, Sir, not a word." 

" He did not allude to a notion — ^he did not mention a plan — he 
did not discuss people called O'Beilly, did he P" asked he, growing 
more and more confused and embarrassed. 

" Not a syllable, with reference to such a name, escaped him, Sir." 

" Don't you see," said Grog, rising, " that you'll have to look for 
the explanation to the second column of the Times, where * A. B. 
will hear something to his advantage, if he calls without C. D.' " 

Davenport Dunn paid no attention to this remark, but stood calmly 
impassive before them. 

" It comes to this, then, that Lackington has been hoaxing me," 
said Beecher, rising, with an expression of ill temper on his face. 

" I should rather suggest another possibility," said Dunn, politely ; 
" that, knowing how far his Lordship has graciously reposed his own 
confidence in me, he has generously extended to me the chance of 
obtaining the same position of trust on the part of his brother — an 
honour I am most ambitious to attain. If you are disengaged on 
Sunday next," added he, in a low voice, "and would favour me with 
your company at dinner, alone — quite alon e " 

Beecher bowed an assent in silence, casting a cautious glance to- 
wards Davis, who was scanning the contents of the morning paper. 

" Till then," muttered Dunn, while he added, aloud, " A good 
morning;" and bowed them both to the door. 

" Well, you are a soft 'un, there's no denying it," said Davis, as 
they gained the street. 

" What d'ye mean P" cried Beecher, angrily. 

" Why don't you see how you spoiled all ? I'd have had the whole 
story out of him, but you wouldn't give me time to ' work the oracle.' 
He only wanted to show us how cunning he was — that he was deep, 
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and all that; and when he saw that we were all wcmder and amaze- 
ment about his shrewdness, then, he'd have gone to business." 

Not a bit of it^ Master Grog ; that fellow's wide awake, I tell 
you." 

So much the worse for ffou then, that's all." 
" Why so ?" 

Because you're a going to dine with him on Sunday next, all 
alone. I heurd it, though you didn't think I was listening, and I 
saw the look that passed, too, as much as to say, * We'll not hare that 
fellow ;' and that's the reason I say, * So much the worse for you.' " 

" Why, what can he do, with all his craft ? He can't make me 
put my name to paper ; and if he did, much good would it do him." 

Tou can't make running against the like of him," said Orog, 
contemptuously. " He has an eye in his head like a dog-fox. You^ye 
no chance witii him. He couldn't double on me — he'd not try it ; 
but he'U play you like a trout in a fishpond." 

" What if I send him an excuse, tilien — shall I do that ?" 
No. You must go, if it was only to show that you suspect 
nothing; but keep your eyes open ; watch the ropes, and come over 
to me when the ' heat is run.' " 

And with this counsel they parted. 



CHAPTEE IVn. 

THB "FENSZOVNJlT QOVJlRDM," 

Let us ask our reader to torn for a brief space from these scenes 
and these actors, and accompany us to that rich plain which stretches 
to the north-west of Brussels, and where, on the slope of the gentle 
hill, beneath the Boyal Palace of Lacken, stands a most picturesque 
old house, known as the Ch&teau of the Three Fountains. The very 
type of a ch&teau of the Low Countries, from its gabled fronts, all 
covered with festooned rhododendron, to its trim gardens, peopled 
with leaden deities, and ornamented by the three fountains to which 
it owes its name, nothing was wanting. From the plump little figure 
who blew his trumpet on the weather-vane, to the gaudily gilded 
pleasure-boat that peeped from amidst the tall water-lilies of the 
fishpond, all proclaimed the peculiar taste of a people who loved to 
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tnsike nature artificial, and see the instincts of their own quaint 
natures reproduced in eyery copse and hedgerow around them. 

All the little queer contrivances of Dujbch ingenuity were there — 
mock shrubs, which blossomed as you touched a spring; jets, that 
spurted out as you trod on a certain spot ; wooden figures, worked by 
mechanism, lowered the drawbridge to let you pass ; nor was the toll- 
keeper foi^otten, who touched his cap in salutation. Who were 
they who had designed all these pleasant conceits, and what fate had 
fallen on their descendants, we know not. At the time we speak of, 
the chllteau was a select Fensionnat for ten young ladies, presided 
over by Madame Godarde, " of whom all particulars might be learned 
at Cadel's Library, Old Bond-street, or by personal application to 
the Eey. Pierre Faucher, Evangelical Minister, Adam-street, Strand, 
London. It was, as we have said, select^the most select of Fen- 
sionnats. The ten young ladies were chosen after investigations the 
most scrutinising ; the conditions of the admission verged on the im- 
possible. The mistress realised in her person all the rare attributes 
of an elevated rank and a rigid Protestantism, while the educational 
programme was little short of a fellowship course. Just as being a 
Guardsman is supposed to confer a certain credit over a man's outset 
in life, it was meant that being an eleve of Madame Gk)darde should 
enter the world with, a due and heeommg preatiffe ; for, while the 
range of acquirements included something at least from every branch 
of human scienee, the real superiority and strength of the establish- 
ment lay in the moral culture observed there; and as the female 
teachers were selected from amongst the models of the sex, the male 
instructors were warranted as having triumphed over temptations not 
inferior to St. Anthony's. The ritual of the establishment well re- 
sponded to all the difficulties of admission. It was almost conventual 
in strictness; and even to the uniform dress worn by the pupils 
there was mudbi that recalled the nunnery. The quiet uniformity of 
an unbroken existence, the changeless fashion of each day's life, im- 
pressed even young and buoyant hearts, and toned down to serious- 
ness spirits that nature had formed to be light and joyous. One by 
one, they who had entered there underwent this change; a little 
longer might be the struggle with some, the end was aUke to all ; 
nay, not to all ! th^e was one whose temperament resisted to the last, 
and who, after three years of the durance, was just as unbroken in 
spirit, just as high in heart, just as gay, as when she first crossed the 
threshold. Gifted with one of those elastic natures which rise against 
every pressure, she accepted every hardship as the occasion for iresh 
resource, and met each new infliction, whether it were a severe task, 
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or even punishment, with a high-hearted reeolve not to be vanquished. 
There '.ras nothing in her appearance that indicated this hardihood: 
she was a fair, slight girl,' whose features were feminine almost to 
childishness. The grey-blue eyes, shaded with deep lashes ; the beau- 
tifully formed mouth, on which a half saucy smile so often played ; 
a half timid expression conveyed in the ever-changing colour of 
her cheek, suggested the expression of a highly impressionable and 
undecided nature ; yet this frail, delicate girl, whose bird-like voice 
reminded one of childhood, swayed and ruled : all her companions. 
She added to these personal graces abilities of a high order. Skilled 
in every accomplishment; she danced, and sang, and drew, and played 
better than her fellow£( ; ' she spoke several modem languages fluently, 
and even caught lip their local dialects with a quickness quite mar- 
vellous. She could warble the Venetian bu*carole with all. the soft 
accents of an Adriatic tongue, or sing the Bauerlied of tjie. Tyrol 
with every cadence of the peasant's fancy. With a memoiy so reten- 
tive that she could generally repeat what she had once read over 
attentively, she- had powers of mimicry that enabled her to produce 
at will everything noticeable that crossed her. A vivid fancy, too, 
threw its glittering light over all these faculties, so that even the 
common-place incidents of didly Ufe grouped themselves dramatically 
in her mind, and events the least striking were made the origin of 
situation and sentiment, brilliant with wit and poetry. 

Great as all these advantages were, they were aided, and not indoh- 
siderably, by other and adventitious ones. • She was reputed to be a 
great heiress. How, and when, and why this credit attached .to her, 
it were hard to say; assuredly she had never given' it any impulse'. 
She spoke, indeed, constaiitly of heif father — ^her only living relation — 
as of one who never grudged her any indulgence, and-sUe showed her 
schoolfellows the handsome presents which from* time to* time he sent 
her ; these' in their costliness— ^o unlike the gifts common to. her. age 
— may possibly have assisted the belief in her great wealth. But 
however founded, the impression prevailed that she was to be the 
possessor of millions, and in the course of destiny,' to be what her 
companions called her in jest — a Princess. 

JN'ordid the designation seem ill applied. Of all the traits her 
nature exhibited, none seemed so conspicuous as that of ''birth." 
The admixture of timidity and haughtiness, that blended gentleness 
with an air of command, a certain instinctive acceptance of whatever 
deference was shown her as a matter of right and due, all spoke of 
" blood and her walk, her voice, her slightest gesture, were in keep- 
ing with this impression. Even they who liked her least, and were 
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xnoBt jealous of her fascinatioD, never called her Princess in any 
mockery. TSo, strange enough, the title was employed with all the 
significance of respect, and as such did she receive it. 

If it were not that, in her capricious moods, Nature has moulded 
stranger counterfeits than this, we might incur some risk of incre- 
dulity from our reader when we say that the Princess was no other 
than Orog Davis's daughter ! 

Davis had been a man of stratagems from his very beginning in 
life. All his gains had been acquired by dexterity and trick. What- 
ever he had accomplished was won as at a game where some other 
paid the loss. His mind, consequently, fashioned itself to the con- 
dition in which he lived, and sharpness, and shrewdness, and over- 
reaching seemed to him not alone the only elements of success, but 
the only qualities worth honouring. He had seen honesty and imbe- 
cility so often in company, that he thought them convertible terms ; 
and yet this man — " Leg," outcast, knave that he was — ^rose above all 
the realities of a life of roguery in one aspiration — to educate his 
child in purity, to screen her from the contamination of his own set, 
to bring her up amongst all the refining influences of care and cul- 
ture, and make her, as he said to himself, the equal of the best lady 
in the land !" To place her amongst the well-bom and wealthy, to have 
her where her origin could not be traced, where no clue would con- 
nect her with himself, had cost him a greater exercise of ingenuity than 
the deepest scheme he had ever plotted on the Turf. That exchange 
of references on which Madame Godarde's exdusiveness so peremp- 
torily insisted was only to be met at heavy cost. The distinguished 
baronet who stood sponsor to Grog Davis's respectability received cash 
for the least promising of promissory notes in return, and the lady who 
waited on Madame Godarde in her brougham to make acquaint- 
ance with the person who was to have charge of her young relative,'* 
was the distracted mother of a foolish young man who had given bills 
to Davis for several thousands, and who, by this special mission, ob- 
tained possession of the documents. In addition to these direct, there 
were many other indirect sacrifices. Grog was obliged for a season to 
forego all the habits and profits of his daily life, to live in a sort of 
respectable seclusion, his servants in mourning, and himself in the 
deepest sable for the loss of a wife who had died twelve years before. 
In fact, he had to take out a species of moral naturalisation, the de- 
tails of which seemed interminable, and served to convince him that 
respectability was not the easy, indolent thing he had hitherto ima- 
gined it. 

If Davis had been called on to furnish a debtor and creditor 

Digitized by Google 



146 



account of the transaction, the sum spent in the accomplishment of 
this feat would have astonished his assignee. As he said himself, 
" Pifteen hundred wouldn't see him through it." It is but fair to saj 
thai the amount so represented comprised the yerj wcmt a£ bad debts, 
but Grog cared little for that ; his theory waa that there wasn't the 
diffierence between a guinea and a pound in the best bill from Baring's 
and the worst paper in Holywell-street. " You can always get either 
your money or your money's worth," said he, '^and very frequently 
the last is the better of the two." 

If it was a proud day for the father as he consigned his daughter 
to Madame Godarde's care, it was no less a happy one for Lizzy 
Sayis, as she found herself in the midst of companioliB of her own 
age, and surrounded with all the occupations and appliances of a life 
of elegance. Brought up from in&ncy in a small school in a retired 
part of Cornwall, she had only known her father during the two or 
three off months of that probationary course of respectability we 
have alluded to. With all his affection for his child, and every desire 
to give it utterance, Davis was so conscious of his own defects in 
education, and the blemishes which his tone of mind and thought 
would inevitably exhibit, that he had to preserve a sort of estrange- 
ment towards her, and guard himself against whatever might preju- 
dice him in her esteem. If, then, by a thousand acts of kindness and 
liberality he gained on her affection, there was that in his cold and 
distant manner that as totally repelled all confidence. To escape 
from the dull uniformity of that dreary home, where a visitor never 
entered, nor any intercourse with the world was maintained, to a 
scene redolent of hfe, with gay, light-hearted associates, all pursuing 
the sanoe sunny paths, to engage her brilliant faculties in a variety of 
congenial pursuits wherein there was only so much of difficulty as 
inspired zeal, to enter on an existence wherein each day imparted the 
sense of new acquirement, was a happiness that verged on ecstasy. It 
needed not all the flatteries that surrounded her to make this seem a 
paradise ; but she had these, too, and in so many ways. Some loved 
her light-heartedness, and that gay spirit that floated like an atmo- 
sphere about her ; others praised her gracefulness and her beauty ; 
some preferred to these, those versatile gifts of mind that gave her 
the mastery over whatever she desired to learn ; and there were those 
who dwelt on the great fortune she was to have, and the great destiny 
that awaited her. 

How often in the sportive levity of happy girlhood had they asked 
her what life she should choose for herself — what station, and what 
land to live in. They questioned her in all sincerity, believing she 
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had but to wish, to hare the existence that pleased her. Then what 
tender caresses followed! what flattering entreaties that the dear 
Princess would not forget Josephine, or Gertrude, or Julia, in the 
days of her greatness, but would recognise those who had been her 
loved schoolfellows years before ! 

What a touchstone of your tact will it be, lozzy, when you're a 
Duchess," said one, to meet one of us in a watering-place, or on a 
steam-boat, and to explain, delicately enough not to hurt us, to his 
Grace the Duke that you knew us as girls, and how provoking if you 
should call me Jane or Clara !" 

And then the charming condescension of your inquiry if we were 
married, though a half-bashful and an awkwurd-looMng man should 
be standing by at our interview, waiting to be pres^ted, and afraid 
to be spoken to. Or worse than that, the long, terrible pauses in 
conversation, which show how a&aid you are lest we should tumble 
into reminiscences." 

'^Oh, Lizzy, darling," cried another, 'Mo be a Duchess for a moment, 
and show how you would treat us alL It would be charming." 

''You seem to be forgetting, Mesdames," said she, haughtily, 
" what an upstart you are making of me. This wondrous elevation, 
which is at once to make me forget my friends and myself, does not 
present to my eyes the same dazzling effect. In fact, I can imagine 
myself a Duchess to-morrow without losing either my self-respect or 
my memory." 

" Daisy, dearest, do not be angry with us," cried one, addressing 
her by the pet name which they best loved to call her. 

" I am rather angry with myself that I should leave no better im- 
pression behind me. Yes," added she, in a tone of sadness, " I am 
going away." 

Oh, darling Lizzy— oh, Daisy, don't say so," broke out so many 
voices together. 

'' Too true ! dearest friends," said she, throwing her arms around 
those nearest to her. "I only learned it this morning. Madame 
Godarde came to my room to say papa had written for me, and would 
come over to fetch me in about a fortnight. I ought doubtless to be 
so happy at the prospect of going home; but I have no mother — I 
have not either brother or sister ; and here, amidst you, I- have every 
tie that can attach the heart. When shall I ever live again amidst 
such loving hearts P — ^when shall life be the happy dream I have felt 
it here?" 

" But think of us, Daisy, forlorn and deserted," cried one, sobbing. 
^Yes, Lizzy," broke in another, "imagine the day-by-day dis- 
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appointments that will break on us as we discover that this pleasure 
or that spot owed its charm to you — ^that it was your voice made the 
air melody — ^your accents gave the words their feeling ! Fancy us as 
we find out — as find out we must — ^that the affection we bore you 

bound us into one sisterhood 

" Oh !" burst Lizzy in, " do let me carry away some of my heart 
to him who should have it all, and make not my last moments with 
you too painful to bear. Bemember, too, that it is but a passing 
separation ; we can and we will write to each other. 1*11 never weary 
of hearing all about you and this dear spot. There's not a rosebud 
opening to the morning air but will bring some fragrance to my heart ; 
and that dear old window ! how ofben shall I sit at it in fancy, and look 
over the fair plain before us. Bethink you, too, that I am only the 
first launched into that wide ocean of life where we are all to meet 
hereafter." 

" And be the dear, dear friends we now are," cried another. And 
so they hung upon her neck and kissed her, bathing her soft tresses 
with their tears, and indulging in all the rapture of that sorrow no 
ecstasy of joy can equal. 



" Theee it is, Bella," said Kellett, as he entered the cottage at 
nightfall, and threw a sealed letter on the table. "I hadn't the 
courage to open it. A fellow came into the office and said, * Is one 
Kellett here ? This is a letter from Mr. Davenport Dunn.' He 
was Mister, and J was one Kellett. "Wasn't I low enough when I 
couldn't say a word to it ? — ^wasn't I down in the world when I had 
to bear it in silence P" 

" Shall I read it for you ?" said she, gently. 
Do, darling ; but before you begin, give me a glass of whisky- 
and-water. I want courage for it, and something teUs me, Bella, I'll 
need courage too." 

" Come, come, papa, this is not like yourself; this is not the old 
Albuera spirit you are so justly proud of." 

" Five-and-thirty years' hard struggling with the world never im- 
proved a man's pluck. There wasn't a fellow in the Bufia^ad more 
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» life in him than Paul Kellett. It was in general orders never to sell 

my traps or camp-fiimiture when I was reported missing ; for, as 
General Pack said, * Kellett is sure to turn up to-morrow, or the day 
after.' And look at me now cried he, bitterly ; " and as to selling 
me out, they don't show me much mercy, Bella, do they ?*' 

She made no reply, but slowly proceeded to break the seal of the 
letter. 

" What a hurry ye're in to read bad news," cried he, peevishly ; 
" can't you wait till I finish this ?" And he pointed to the glass, 
which he sipped slowly, like one wishing to linger over it. 

A half-melancholy smile was all her answer, and he went on : 

" I'm as sure of what's in that letter there as if I read it. Now, 
mark my words, and I'll just tell you the contents of it. Kellett's 
Court is sold, the first sale confirmed, and the Master's report on 
your poor mother's charge is unfavourable. There's not a perch of 
the old estate left us, and we're neither more nor less than beggars. 
There it is for you in plain English." 

" Let us learn the worst at once, then," said she, resolutely, as she 
opened the letter. 

" "Who told you that was the worst ?" broke he in, angrily. " The 
worst isn't over for the felon in the dock when the Judge has finished 
the sentence, there's the * drop' to come, after that." 

" Father, father !" cried she, pitifully, " be yourself again. Ee- 
member what you said the other night, that if we had poor Jack back 
again you'd not be afraid to face life in some new world beyond the 
seas, and care little for hardships or humble fortune if we could only 
be together." 

" I was dreaming, I suppose," muttered he, doggedly. 

" No ; ^u were speaking out of the fulness of your love and 
affection ; you^ere showing me how little the accidents of fortune 
touch the happmess of those resolved to walk humbly, and that once 
divested of that repining spirit which was ever recalling the past, 
we should confront the life before us more light of heart than we 
have felt for many a year." 

" I wonder what put it in my head," muttered he, in the same 
despondent tone. 

" Tour own stout heart put it there. Tou were recalling what 
young Conway was telling us about poor Jack's plans and projects ; 
and how, when the war was over, he'd get the Sultan to grant him a 
patch of land close to the Bosphorus, where he'd build a little kiosk 
for us aU, and we'd grow our own com and have our own vines 
and fig-trees, seeking for nothing but what our own industry should 
give us." 
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^Dreams, diesms!" said he, fdgbing drearily. You may read 
the letter now." And she began : 

" Sib, — "By direction of Mr. Davenport Dunn, I have to acquaint 
you that the Commissioners, having overruled the objections sub- 
mitted by him, will on Tuesday next proceed to the sale of the lands 
of Kellett's Court, Gorestown, and Kilmaganny, free of all charges 
and encumbrances thereon, whether by marriage settlement ^* 

** I told you — ^that's just what I was saying," burst in Kellett ; 
" there's not sixpence left us !'* 

She ran hurriedly over to herself the tiresome intricacies that fol- 
lowed, till she came to the end, where a brief postscript ran : 

As your name is amongst those to be reduced in consequence of 
the late Treasury order regarding the Customs, Mr. Dunn hopes you 
will lose no time in providing yourself with another employment, to 
which end he will willingly contribute any aid in his power." 

A wild, hysterical burst of laughter broke from Kellett as she 
ceased. 

" Isn't there any more good news, Bella P Look over it carefully, 
darling, and you'll surely discover something else." 

The terrible expression of his face shocked her, and she could make 
no reply. 

" I'll wager a crown, if you search weU, you'U see something about 
sending me to gaol, or,- maybe, transporting me. — Who's that knock- 
ing at the door there ?" cried he, angrily, as a veiy loud noise re- 
sounded through the little cottage. 

'Tis a gentleman without wants to speak to the master," said the 
old woman, entering. 

I'm engaged, and can't see anybody," rejoined Kellett, sternly. 

^ He says it's the same if he could see Miss Bella," reiterated the 
old woman. 

He can't, then ; she's engaged too." 

The woman stiU lingered at the door, as if she expected some 
change of purpose. 

" Don't you hear me ? — don't you understand what I said ?" cried 
he, passionately. 

^ Tell him that your master cannot see him," said Bella. 

**If I don't make too bould— if it's not too tree of me— maybe 
you'd excuse the liberty I'm taking," said a man, holding the door 
slightly open, and projecting a round bullet head and a very red face 
into the room. 
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"Oh, Mr. Driscoll," cried Bella. "Mrs. Hawkshaw's brother, 
papa," whispCTed she, quietly, to her father, who, notwithstanding the 
announcement, made no sign. 

" If Captain Kellett would pardon my intrusion," said Driseoll, 
entering with a most submissive air, " he'd soon see that it was at 
laste with good intentions I came out all the way here on foot, and a 
bad night besides — a nasty little drizzling rain and mud — such mud !*' 
And he held up in evidence a foot about the size of an elephant's. 

^ Pray sat down, Mr. DriscoU," said Bella, placing a chair for hzm. 
" Papa was engaged with matters of business when you knocked— 
some letters of consequence." 

" Yes, miss, to be sure, and didn't want to be disturbed," said 
Driseoll, as he sat down, and wiped his heated forehead. " I'm often 
the same way myself; but when I'm at home, and want nobody to 
disturb me, I put on a litfcle brown-paper cap I have, and that's the 
sign no one's to talk to me." 

Xellett burst into a laugh at the ccmceit, and Driseoll so artfully 
joined in the emotion, that when it ceased they were abready on terms 
of intimacy. 

" You see what a strange craytore I am. Ood help me," said 
Driseoll, sighing, " I have to try as many dodges with myself as 
others does be using with the world, for my poor head goes wanderin' 
away about this, that, and the other, and I'm never sure it will think 
of what I want." 

" That's a sad case," said £ellett, compassionately. 

" I was like everybody else till I had the fever," continued Driseoll, 
confidentially. " It was the spotted fever, not the scarlet fever, d'ye 
mind ; and when I came out of it on the twenty-ninth day, I was the 
same as a child, simple and innocent. You'd laugh now if I told you 
what I did with ihe first half-crown I got. I bought a bag of 
marbles !" 

And Kellett did laugh heartily ; less, perhaps, at the circumstance 
than at the manner and look of him who told it. 

Ay, faith, marbleB !" muttered Driseoll to himself; 'tis a game 
I'm mighty fond of." 

Will you take a little whisky-and-water P Hot or cold ?" asked 
Kellett, courteously. 

" Just a taste, to take off the deadness of the water," said Driseoll. 
*^ I'm obleeged to be as cautious as if I was wa&in' on eggs. Dr. 
Dodd says to me, ' Terry,' says he, ' you had never much brains in your 
best dap, but now you're only a sheet of thin paper removed firom an 
idiot, and if you touch spirits it's all up with you.' " 
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"That was plain speaking, anyhow,'* said Kellett, smiUng. 

"Yes," said Driscoll, while he seemed struggling to call up some 
reminiscence ; and then, having succeeded, said, " ay, * There's five- 
and-twenty in Swift's this minute,' says he, * with their heads shaved, 
and in blue cotton dressing-gowns, more sensible than yourself.' 
But, you see, there was one thing in my favour, I was always harm- 
less." 

The compassionate expression with which Kellett listened to this 
declaration guaranteed how completely the speaker had engaged his 
sympathy. 

"Well, well," continued Driscoll, "maybe I'm just as happy, ay, 
happier than ever I was ! Every one is kind and good-natured to me 
now. iN'obody takes offence at what I say or do ; they know well in 
their hearts that I don't mean any harm." 

" That you don't," broke in Bella, whose gratitude for many a pass- 
ing word of kindness, as he met her of a morning, willingly seized 
upon the opportunity for acknowledgment. 

" My daughter has often told me of the kind way you always spoke 
to her." 

"Think of that, now," muttered Terry to himself; "and I saying 
all the while to my own heart, ' 'Tis a proud man you ought to be to- 
day, Terry Driscoll, to be giving " Good morning" to Miss Kellett of 
Kellett's Court, the best ould blood in your own county.' " 

"Tour health, Driscoll — your health," cried Kellett, warmly. 
" Let your head be where it will, your heart's in the right place, any- 
how." 

" Do you say so, now?" asked he, with all the eagerness of one 
putting a most anxious question. 

" I do, and I'd swear it," cried Kellett, resolutely. " *Tis too clever 
and too 'cute the world's grown ; they were better times when there 
was more good feeling and less learning." 

" Indeed — ^indeed, it was the remark I made to my sister Mary the 
night before last," broke in Driscoll, " * What is there,' says I, ' that 
Miss Kellett can't teach them ? they know the rule of three and 
What's-his-name's Questions as well as I know my prayers. Tou 
don't want them to learn mensuration and the use of the globes P' 
* I'll send them to a school in France,' says she ; * it's the only way 
to be genteel.' " 

" To a school in Prance ?" cried Bella ; " and is that really deter- 
mined on ?" 

" Yes, Miss ; they're to go immediately, and ye see that was the 
reason I walked out here in the rain to-night. I said to myself, 
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* Terry,' says I, * they'll never say a word about this to Miss Kellett 
till the quarter is up ; be off, now, and break it to her at once.' " 

" It was so like your own kind heart," burst out Bella. 

" Yes," muttered Driscoll, as if in a reverie, " that's the only good 
o' me now, I can think of what will be of use to others." 

" Didn't I tell you we were in a vein of good luck, Bella ?" said 
Kellett, between his teeth ; didn't I say a while ago there was more 
coming ?" 

" * But,' says I to Mary," continued Driscoll, " * you must take care 
to recommend Miss Kellett among your friends * " 

Kellett dashed his glass down with such force on the table as to 
frighten Driscoll, whose speech was thus abruptly cut short, and the 
two men sat staring fixedly at each other. The expression of poor 
Terry's vacant face, in which a struggling effort to deprecate anger was 
the solitary emotion readable, so overcame Kellett' s passion, that, 
stooping over, he grasped the other's hand warmly, and said. 

You're a kind-hearted creature, and you'd never hurt a living 
soul. I'm not angry with you." 

Thank you. Captain Kellett — ^thank you," cried the other, hur- 
riedly, and wiped his brow, like one vainly endeavouring to follow out 
a chain of thought collectedly. " Who is this told me that you had 
another daughter ?" 

« No," said Kellett ; "I have a son." 

^ Ay, to be sure ; so it was a son, they said, and a fine strapping 
young fellow, too. Where is he F" 

He's with his regiment, the Bifles, in the Crimea." 

^* Dear me, now, to think of that, — ^fighting the !French just the way 
his father did." 

" No," said Kellett, smiling, " it's the Eussians he's fighting, and 
the French are helping him to do it." 

" That's better any day," said Driscoll ; " two to one is a pleasanter 
match. And so he's in the Rifles ?" And here he laid his head on his 
hand and seemed lost in thought. ^* Is he a captain P" asked he, after 
a long pause. 

" No, not yet," said Kellett, while his cheek flushed at the evasion 
he was practising. 

"Well, maybe he will soon," resumed the other, relapsing once 
more into deep thought. " There was a young fellow joined them in 
Cork just before they sailed, and I lent him thirty shillings, and he 
never paid me. I wonder what became of him ? Maybe he's killed," 

" Just as likely," said Kellett, carelessly. 

" Now, would your son be able to make him out for me ?— not for the 
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sake of the money, for I wouldn't speak of it, but out of regard for 
Him, for I took a liking to him ; he was a fine, handsome fellow, and 
bold as a Hon." 

''He mightn't be in* Jack's battalion, or he might, and Jack not 
know him. What was his name P" said KeOett, in some confusioii. 

" I'll tell you if you'll pledge your word you'll never say a syllable 
about the money, for I can't think but he forgot it." 

" I'll never breathe a word about it." 

'' And will you ask your son all about him — if he likes the sarvice, 
or if he'd rather be at home, and how it agrees with him P" 
"And the name ?" 

" The name ? — I wrote it down on a bit of paper just for my own 
memory's sake, for I forget everything — the name is Conway — Charles 
Conway." 

" Why, that's the very ^" When he got so ftff, a waniing look 

from Bella arrested KeUett's voice, and he ceased speaking, looking 
eagerly at his daughter for some explanation. Had he not been so 
anxious for some clue to her meaning, he could scarcely have failed 
to be struck by the intense keenness of the glance Driscoll turned 
from the countenance of the father to that of the daughter. She» 
however, marked it, and with such significance, that a deathlike 
sickness crept suddenly over her, and she sank slowly down into a 
seat. 

" Ton were saying, * That's the very ' " said Driscoll, repeating 

the words, and waiting for the conclusion. 

" The very name we read in a newspaper," said Bella, who, with a 
sort of vague instinct of some necessity for concealment, at once 
gave this evasive reply : " He volunteered for somewhere, or was 
first inside a battery, or did something or other very courageous." 

" It wasn't killed he was P" said SriscoU, in his habitual indolent 
tone. 

« No, no," cried Kellett, " he was all safe." 

^Isn't it a queer thing? but I'd like to hear of him! These was 
some Conways connexions of my mother's, and I can't get it out of 
my head but he might be one of them. It's not a common name, 
like Driscoll." 

"Well, Jade will, maybe, be able to tell you about him/' said 
Elellett, still under the spell of Bella's caution. 

" If yon would tell me on what points you want to be informed," 
said BeUa, " I shall be writing to my brother in a day or two. Are 
there any distinct questions you wish to be answered ?" 

The calm but searching ghmce that accompanied these few words 
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gradually gave waj to an expresBion of pity as Bella gazed at the 
hopeless imbecility of poor Driscoll's face, wherein not a gleam of in- 
telligence now lingered. It was as if the little struggle of intellect 
had so exhausted him that he was incapable of any further effoirt of 
reason. And there he sat, waiting till the returning tide of thought 
should flow back upon his stranded intellig^oe. 

" Would you like him to be questioiied about tiie family ?" said 
she, looking good-naturedly at him. 

''Yes, Miss — ^yes,'' said he, half dreamily; ''that is, I wouldn't 
like my own name, poor erayture as I am, to be mentioned, but if 
you could anyways find out if he was one of the Oonways of Aber- 
gedley — ^they were my mother's people — if you could find out that 
for me, it would be a great comfcurt." 

'' I'll charge myself with the commission," said Bella, writing down 
the words " Conway of Abergedley." 

"Now there was something else, if my poor head could only 
remember it," said Driscoll, whose countenance displayed the moid; 
complete picture of a puzzled intelligence. 

'' Mix yourself another tumbler, and you'll think of it by-and-by," 
said Kellett, courteously. 

" Yes," muttered Driscoll, accepting the suggestion at once. " It 
was something about mustard-seed, I think," added he, after a pause; 
" they say it will keep fresh for two years if you put it in a blue 
paper bag — deep blue is best." A look of sincere compassion passed 
between Kellett and his daughter, and Driscoll went on — I don't 
think it was that, though, I wanted to remember." And he fell into 
deep reflection for several minutes, at the end of which he started 
abruptly up, finished off his glass^ and began to button up his ooat in 
preparation for the road. 

" Don't go till I see what the night looks like," cried £ellett, as 
he left ihe room to examine the state of the weather. 

" If I should be fortunate enough to obtain any information, how 
shall I communicate with you ?" asked Bella, addressing him hastily, 
as if to profit by the moment of their being alone. 

Driscoll looked fixedly at her for a second or two, and gradually 
the expression of his face settled down into its habitual cast of un- 
meaning imbecility, while he merely muttered to himself, ^ No eyi- 
denoe — ^throw out the bills." 

She repeated her question, and in a voice to show that shebehered 
herself well understood. 

" Yes !" said he, with a vacant grin—'' yes ! but they don't agree 
with evCTybody." 
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*^ There's a bit of a moon oat now, and the rain has stopped," said 
Kellett, entering, " so that it wouldn't be friendly to detain jou." 

" Good night, good night," said DriscoU, hurriedly ; " that spirit is 
got up to my head. I feel it. A pleasant journey to you both, and 
be sure to remember me to Mrs. Miller." And with these incoherent 
words he hastened away, and his voice was soon heard singing cheerily, 
as he plodded his way towards Dublin. 

That's the greatest affliction of all," said Kellett, as he sat down 
and sipped his glass. "There's nothing like having one's faculties, 
one's reason, clear and unclouded. I wouldn't be like that poor fellow 
there to be as rich as the Duke of Leinster." 

" It is a strange condition," said Bella, thoughtfully. " There were 
moments when his eyes lighted up with a peculiar significance, as if 
at intervals his mind had regained all its wonted vigour. Did you 
remark that ?" 

" Indeed I did not. I saw nothing of the kind," said Kellett, 
peevishly. " By the way, why were you so cautious about Conway ?" 

" Just because he begged that his name might not be mentioned. 
He said that some trifling debts were still hanging over him, from 
his former extravagance ; and though all in course of liquidation, he 
dreaded the importunate appeals of creditors, so certain to pour in if 
they heard of his being in Dublin." 

"Every one has his troubles!" muttered Kellett, as he sank into 
a moody reflection over his own, and sipped his liquor in silence. 

Let us now follow DriscoU, who, having turned the corner of the 
lane, out of earshot of the cottage, suddenly ceased his song and 
walked briskly along towards town. Eapidly as he walked, his lips 
moved more rapidly still, as he maintained a kind of conversation 
with himself, bursting out from time to time with a laugh, as some 
peculiar conceit amused him. "To be sure, a connexion by the 
mother's side," said he. " One has a right to ask after his own re- 
lations ! And for all I know, my grandmother was a Conway. The 
ould fool was so near pokin' his foot in it, and letting out that he knew 
him well. She's a deep one, that daughter; and it was a bould 
stroke the way she spoke to me when we were alone. It was just as 
much as to say, ' Terry, put your cards down, for I know your hand.' 
^No, Miss,' says I, * I've a thrump in the heel of my fist that ye 
never set eyes on. Ha, ha, ha !' But she's deep for all that— mighty 
deep ; and if it was safe, I wish we had her in the plot ! Ay ! but 
is it safe, Mr. DriscoU ? By the virtue of your oath, Terry DriscoU, 
do you belave she wouldn't turn on you ? She's a fine-looking girl, 
too," added he, after an interval. "I wish I knew hep sweetheart, 
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for she surely has one. Terry, Terry, ye must bestir yourself; ye must 
be up early and go to bed late, my boy. You're not the man ye 
were before ye had that *faver' — ^that spotted faver!" Here he 
laughed till his eyes ran over. " What a poor crayture it has left 
ye — ^no memory — no head for anything!" And he actually shook 
with laughter at the thought. " Poor Terry DriscoU, ye are to be 
pitied !" said he, as he wiped the tears &om his face. Isn't it a sin 
and a shame there's no one to look after ye p" 



"Not come in yet, Sir, but he is sure to be back soon," said 
Mr. Clowes, the butler, to Terry DriscoU, as he stood in the hall of 
Mr. Davenport Dunn's house, about eleven o'clock of the same night 



You're expecting him, then p" asked Driscoll, in his own humble 
manner. 

" Yes, Sir," said Clowes, looking at his watch ; " he ought to be 
here now. We have a deal of business to get through to-night, and 
several appointments to keep ; but he'U see you, Mr. Driscoll. He 
always gives directions to admit i/ou at once." 

" Does he really ?" asked Driscoll, with an air of perfect innocence. 

" Yes," said Clowes, in a tone at once easy and patronising, " he 
likes f/ou. You are one of the very few who can amuse him. Indeed, 
I don't think I ever heard him laugh, what I'd call a hearty laugh, 
except when you're with him." 

" Isn't that quare now !" exclaimed Driscoll. " Lord knows it's 
little fun is in me now !" 

" Come in and take a chair— charge you nothing for the sitting," 
said Clowes, laughing at his own smartness as he led the way into a 
most comfortably furnished little room which formed his own sanctum. 

The walls were decorated with coloured prints and drawings of great 
projected enterprises — ^peat fuel manufactories of splendid preten- 
sions, American packet stations on the west coast, of almost regal 
architecture, vied with ground plans of public parks and ornamental 
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model &rmB ; fisH-caring instituiionB, and smeldng-lioases, and beet- 
root sugar-buildingB, graced scenes of the yery wildest desolation, and, 
by an actiye representation of life and movement, seemed to typify 
the wealth and prosperity which enterprise was sure to carry into 
regions the rery dreuiest and least promising. 

" A fine thing that, Mr. Driscoll," said Clowes, as Terry stood 
admiring a large and highly-coloured plate, wherein sereral steam- 
engines were employed in supplying millnstreams with water from a 
vast lake, while thousands of people seemed busily engaged in spade 
labour on its borders. That is the ' Lough Gorrib Drainage and 
Presh Strawberry Company,' capital eight hundred thousand pounds ! 
Chemical analysis has discovered that the soil of drained lands, treated 
with a suitable admixture of the alkaline carbonates, is peculiarly 
favourable to the growth of the strawberry — ^a fruit whose properties 
are only now receiving their proper estimate. The strawberry, you 
are, perhaps, not aware, is a great anti-scorbutic. Six strawberries, 
taken in a glass of dilated malic acid of a morning, fasting, would 
restore the health of those fine fellows we are now daily losing in such 
numbers in the Crimea. I mean, of course, a regular treatment of 
three months of this regimen, with due attention to diet, cleanliness, 
and habit of exercise — all predisposing elements removed — aU causes 
of mental anxiety withdrawn. To this hnmane discov^ this great 
industrial speculation owes its origin. There, yon see the engines at 
full work ; the lake is in process of being drained, the water being 
all utilised by the mills you see yonder, some of which are com- 
pressing the strawbeny pidp into a paste for exportation. Here, are 
the people planting the shoots ; those men in blue, with the watering- 
pots, are the alkaline feeders, who supply the plant with the chemical 
preparation I mentioned, the strength being duly marked by letters, 
as you see. B. C. P. means bi-carbonate of potash ; S. C. S., sub- 
carbonate of soda ; and so on. Already, Sir," said he, raising his voice, 
" we have contracts for the supply of twenty-eight tons a week, and 
we hope," added he, with a tremulous fervour in his voice, **to live to 
see the time when the table of the poorest peasant in the land will 
be graced by the health-conducing condiment." 

TVith fdl my heart and soul I wish yon success," said DriscoU ; 
while he muttered under his breath what sounded like a fervid prayer 
for the realisation of this blessed hope. 

" Of that we are pretty certain, Sir," said Clowes, pompously ; " the 
shares are now one hundred and twelve— paid up in two calls, thirty- 
six pounds ten shillings. JBTtf," said Clowes, with a jerk of his thumb 
towards Mr. Dunn's room meant to indicate its owner — ^he don't 
like it, calls it a bubble, and all that, but I have known him mistaken 
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Sir — ajy and more than once. You may Tomember that vein of yellow 
marble — giallo antico, they call it — ^found on Martin's property— 
That's his knock ; here he comes now," cried he, hurrying away to 
meet his master, and leaving the story of his blunder unrelated. 
" All right," said Clowes, re-entering hastily ; ^^yon can go in now. 
He seems in a precious humour to-night," added he, ina low whisper ; 

something or other has gone wrong with him." 

DriscoU had scarcely closed the inner door of cloth that formed the 
last security of Davenport Dunn's privacy, when he perceived the 
correctness of Mr. Glowes's information. Dunn's brow was dark and 
clouded, his face slightly flushed, and his eye restless and excited. 

" What is it so very pressing, DriscoU, that couldn't wait till to- 
morrow ?" said he^ peevishly, and not paying the slightest attention 
to the other's courteous salutation. 

" I thought this was the time you liked best," said DriscoU, quietly ; 
" you always said, * Come to me when I've done for the day ' " 

" But who told you I had done for the day P That pile of letters has 
yet to be answered, — ^many of them I have not even read. The At- 
torney-General wiU be here in a few minutes about these prosecu- 
tions, too." . 

"That's a piece of good luck, anyhow," said DriscoU, quickly. 
" How BO ? "What d'ye mean ?" 

" Why, we could just get a kind of travelling opinion out of him 
about this case." 

" What nonsense you talk," said Dunn, angrily ; " as if a lawyer of 
standing and ability would commit himself by pronouncing on a most 
compHcated question, the details of which he was to gather from ifou /" 
The look and emphasis that accompanied the last word were to the 
last degree insulting, but they seemed to give no offence whatever to 
him to whom they were addressed ; on the contraiy, he met them with 
a twinkle of the eye, and a droU twist of the mouth, as he muttered 
half to himself: 

" Yes, God help me, I'U never set the Liffey on fire !" 

" You might, though, if you had it heavily insured," said Dunn, 
with a savage irony in his manner that might weU have provoked re- 
joinder ; but DriscoU was proof against whatever he didn't want to 
resent, and laughed pleasantly at the sarcasm. 

^'You were dining at the Lodge, I suppose, to-day f" asked he, 
eager to get the conversation afloat at any cost« 

"i&ro, at LuBcombe's — the Chief Secretary's," said Dunn, curtly. 

" They say he's a clever feUow," said iDriscoU. 

" They are heartUy welcome to this opinion who think so," broke 
in Dunn, peevishly. " Let them caU him a fortunate onovif thev Uke, 




160 



DAVBIJPOET DUKN. 



and they'll be nearer the mark. — What of this aflGairP" said he, at 
last. " Have you found out Conway ?" 

" No, but I learned that he dined and passed the evening with ould 
Paul Kellett. He came over to Ireland to bring him some news of 
his son, who served in the same regiment, and so I went out to 
Kellett to pump them ; but for some reason or other they're as close 
as wax. The daughter beats all ever you saw ! She tried a great 
stroke of cunning with me, but it wouldn't do." 

" It was your poor head and the spotted feveiv— eh P" said Dunn, 
laughing. 

"Yes," said DriscoU; "I never was rightly myself since that." 
And he laughed heartily. 

" This is too slow for me, DriscoU ; you must find out the young 
fellow at once, and let me see him. I have read over the statement 
again, and it is wonderfully complete. Hatchard has it now before 
him, and will give me his opinion by Sunday next. On that same 
day Mr. Beecher is to dine with me ; now if you could manage to 
have Conway here on Monday morning, I'd probably be in a condi- 
tion to treat openly with him." 

" You're going too fast — ^too fast entirely," said Driscoll ; " sure, 
if Conway sees the road before him, he may just thravel it without us 



I'll take care he shall not know which path to take, Driscoll ; trust 
me for that. Bemember that the documents we have are all-essential 
to him. Before he sees one of them our terms must be agreed on." 

I'll have ten thousand paid down on the nail. 'Tis eight years I 
am coUectin' them papers. I bought that shooting-lodge at Banthry, 
that belonged to the Beechers, just to search the old cupboard in the 
dinner-room. It was plastered over for fifty years, and Denis Ma- 
grath was the only man living knew where it was." 

" I'm aware of all that. The discovery — ^if such it prove — was all 
your own, Driscoll ; and as to the money remuneration, I'll not de- 
fraud you of a sixpence." 

" There was twelve hundred poimds," continued Driscoll, too full 
of his own train of thought to think of anything else, "for a 
wretched ould place with the roof fallin' in, and every stack of it 
rotten ! Eight years last Michaelmas — ^that's money, let me tell you ! 
and I never got more than thirty pounds any year out of it since." 

" You shall be paid, and handsomely paid." 

" Yes," said Terry, nodding. 

" You can have good terms on either side." 

" Yes, or a little from both," added Driscoll, dryly. 



at all.' 
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CHAPTEB XX. 

▲N EVENING WITH GBOG DAYI8. 

It was late at night, and Ghrog Davis sat alone by a solitary candle 
in his dreary room. The fire had long burned out, and great pools 
of wet, driven by the beating rain through the rickety sashes, soaked 
the ragged carpet that covered the fioopr, while frequent gusts of storm 
scattered the slates, and shook the foundations of the frail building. 

To all seeming, he paid little attention to the poor and comfortless 
features of the spot. A short square bottle of Hollands, and a paper 
of coarse cigars beside him, seemed to ofier sufficient defence against 
such cares, while he gave up his mind to some intricate problem 
which he was working out with a pack of cards. He dealt, and 
shuffled, and dealt again, with marvellous rapidity. There was that 
in each motion of the wrist, in every movement of the finger, that be- 
spoke practised manipulation, and a glance quick as lightning on the 
board was enough to show him how the game fared. 

Passed twelve times,'' muttered he to himself, then added aloud, 

Make your game, gentlemen, make your game. The game is made. 
Bed, thirty-two. Now for it, Gkrog, man or a mouse, my boy. 
Mouse it is ! by — " cried he, with an infamous oath. " Eed 
wins ! Confound the cards cried he, dashing them on the fioor- 
*^ Two minutes ago I had enough to live on, the rest of my days. I 
appeal to any man in the room," said he, with a look of peculiar 
defiance around him, if he ever saw such ill luck ! There's not 
another fellow breathing ever got it like me !" And as he spoke, he 
arose and walked up and down the chamber, frowning savagely, and 
turning glances of insolent meaning on every side of him. At last, 
approaching the table, he filled out a glass of gin and drank it ofi*, and 
then, stooping down, he gathered up the cards and reseated himself. 
" Take you fifty on the first ace," cried he, addressing an imaginary 
bettor, while he began to deal out the cards in two separate heaps. 
" Won !" exclaimed he, delightedly. " Go you double or quits. Sir — 
Any gentleman with another fifty ? — ^A pony if you like. Sir ? — ^Done ! 
Won again, by jingo ! This is the only game, after all — decided in a 
second. I make the bank, gentlemen, two hundred in the bank. 

Digitized by Google 



162 



Why, where are the bettors this evening ? This is only punting, 
gentlemen. Any one say five hundred — ^four — ^three— one hundred — 
for the first knave ?" And the cards fell from his hands with won- 
drous rapidity. " Now, if no one is inclined to play, let's have a 
broiled bone," said he, rising, and bowing courteously around 
him. 

" Second the motion !" cried a che^ v^ice, as the door opened 
and Annesley Beecher entered. " Why, Grog, my hearty, I thought 
you had a regular flock of pigeons here. I heard you talking as I 
came up the atairsj^ and fancied you were doing a softairt stroka of 



What robbery have you been, at with that white choker and thai 
gimcrack waistcoat P" said Davis^ sulkily. 

^'Dining with Dunn, and & capital dinner he gave me.. I'm 
puzzled to say whether I like his wine or his Qookidrj best." 

" Were there many there ?" 

" None but ourselveB." 

" Lord! how he must have worked you!" cried Davis,, with an iur 
Solent grin. 

Ain't such a flat as you think me. Master Grog. Solomon was a 
wise man, and Samson a strong one, and A* B. can hold his own with 
most * in the ruck.' " 

A most contemptuous look was the only answer Davis condescended 
to this speech. At last, after he had lighted a fresh cigar, and puffed 
it into full work, he said^ Well, what was it he had to say to you S'' 

" Oh, we talked away of everything ; and, by Jupiter ! he knows a 
little of everything. Such a memory, too ; remembers every fellow 
that was in power tiie last fifty years, and can tell you how he was 
* squared,' for it's all on the * cross ' with them^ Grog, just as in the 
ring. Every fellow rides to order, and half the running one sees is no 
race ! Any hot water to be had ?" 

" No, there's cold in that jug yonder. Well, go on with Dunn." 

" He is very agreeable, I must say ; for, besides having met every- 
body, he knows all their secret history. How this one got out of his 
scrape, and why that went into the hole. You see in a mom^t how 
mucJi he must be tnisted, and tiiat he can make his book on life as 
sa& as the Bank of England. Fearfully strong that gin is I" 

"No, it ain't," said Grog, rudely; "it's not the velvety tipple 
Dunn gave you, but it's good British gin, that's what it isJ' 

" You wouldn't believe, too, how mudi he knows about women! 
He's up to everything that's going on in town- Very strange that, fost 
a fellow like him. Don't you think so B" 
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Daris made no answer, but poflfed aw&y slowly* *^ And after 
women, what came nea±?'' 

He talked next — let mo see — about books. How he likes Be<^ 
Sharp — how he enjoys her! He says that character will do th» 
same seirice as the publii^ed discoyary of some p<^ular &aud; and 
that the whole latee of Beekys now ane deteeted swindlersr—nothing; 



^ And: what if tiiey are; ia that going to prevait their eheating^? 
Hasn't the world always its crop of flats coming out in suecessioa' 
like green peas ? What did he turn to after that 
Then we had' a little about the turL" 

^ He don't know anything about the turf !" said Orog, with intense^ 
contempt. 

^ I'm not so sore of that/' said Seedier, cautiously. 
IMd he speak of me at allP" said Grog^ with a peculiar grin. 
"No ; only to ask if you were the same Captain Sayia that waa 
mentioned in that affair at Brighton." 
" And what did you say ?" 

^Said! iMTot knowing couldn't tell, Master Grog. Knew you were 
a great Mend of my brother Lackington's, and always hand in g^ove 
with Blanchard and the swells." 
And how did he take that P" 

Said something about two of the same naane, and changed the 
subject.*' 

Davis drew near the table, and taking up the cards began to shufEle 
them slowly like one seeking some excuse &)t a moment of unintor- 
rupted reflection. ^' I've found out the way that Yankee fellow 
does the Mng," said he, at last. " It's not the comman bridge that 
everybody knows. It's a Mississippi touch, and a very neat one. 
Cut them now wherever you like." 

Beecher cut the carda with all due care, uod leaned eagerly over 
the table. 

King of diamouda!" cried Grog,, slapping the card on the board. 

*^ Do it again," said Beedier, admiringly ; and once more Davis 
performed the dexterous feat. 

^'It's a nick!" cried Beecher, examining tha edge of the card 
minutely. 

" It ain't no such thing 1" said Davis, angrily. " I'd give yon ten 
years to find it out, and twenty to do it,^ and you'd fail in both." 

^ Let's see liie* dbdge,. Chrog," said Beeeher„ half coaringly. 

^ You don't: see my hand tiU you. put j/xmrs on the take," said. 
Davis, fiercely. Then crossing his arms before him, and fixing his red 
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fieiy eyes on Beecber's face, he went on : ^VWbat do you mean bj 
this fencing— just tell me what you mean by it ?" 

^ I don't understand you," said Beecber, whose features were now 
of ashy paleness. 

^' Then you shall understand me !" cried Davis, with an oath. Do 
you want me to believe that Dunn had you to dine with him all 
alone — just to talk about politics of which you know nothing, or 
books of which you know less. That he'd give you four precious 
hours of a Sunday evening to hear your opinions about men, or 
women, or things in general. Do you ask me to swallow that, Sir ?" 

" I ask you to swallow nothing," stammered out Beecher, in whose 
heart pride and fear were struggling for the mastery. I have told 
you what we spoke of; if anything else passed between us, perhaps 
it was of a private and personal nature ; perhaps it referred to family 
topics ; perhaps I might have given a solemn assurance not to reveal 
the subject of it to any one." 

" Tou did— did you ?" said Davis, with a sneer. . 
I said, perhaps I might have done so. I didn't say I had." 

" And so you think — you fancy — that you're a going to double on 
me," said Davis, rising, and advancing towards him with a sort of 
insulting menace. Now, look here, my name ain't Davis but if 
you ever try it — ^try it, I say, because as to doing it, I dare you to 
your fSsice — but if you just try it, twelve hours won't pass over till the 
dock of a police-court is graced by the Honourable Annesley Beecher 
on a charge of forgery." 

" Oh, Davis !" cried Beecher, as he placed his hands over the 
other's lips, and glanced in terror through the room. There never 
was anything I didn't tell you — ^you're the only man breathing that 
knows me." 

" And I do know you, by Heaven, I do !" cried the other, savagely ; 
" and I know you'd sneak out of my hands to-morrow, if you dared 5 
but this I tell you, when you leave mine it will be to exchange into 
the turnkey's. You fancy that because I see you are a fool that I 
don't suspect you to be a crafty one. Ah ! what a mistake you make 



" But listen to me. Grog— just hear me." 

" My name's Davis, Sir — Captain Davis — ^let me hear you call me 
anything else !" 

" Well, Davis, old fellow — ^the best and truest friend ever fellow 
had in the world— now what's all this about P I'll tell you every 
syllable that passed between Dunn and myself. I'll give you my 
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oatb, as solemnl j as jou can dictate it to me, not to conceal one wotd. 
He made me swear never to mention it. It was he that imposed the 
condition on me. What he said was this : * It's a case where you 
need no counsel, and where any counsel would be dangerous. He 
who once knows your secret will be in a position to dictate to you. 
Lord Lackington must be your only adviser, since his peril is the 
same as your own.' " 

Go on,'* said Davis, sternly, as the other seemed to pause too 
long. 

Beecher drew a long breath, and, in a voice faint and broken, con- 
'tinned : It's a claimant to the title — a fellow who pretends he 
derives from the elder branch — the Conway Beechers. All stuff 
and nonsense — ^they were extinct two hundred years ago— but no 
matter, the claim is there, and so circumstantially got up, and so 
backed by documents and the rest of it, that Lackington is firight- 
ened — ^frightened out of his wits. The mere exposure, the very 
rumour of the thing, would distract him. He's proud as Lucifer — 
and then he's hard up ; besides, he wants a loan, and Dunn tells 
him there's no getting it till this affidr is disposed of, and that he has 
hit on the way to do it." 
« As how ?" said Davis, dryly. 

Well," resumed Beecher, whose utterance grew weaker and less 
audible at every word, ^'Lackington, you know, has no children. 
It's very unlikely he ever will, now ; and Dimn's advice is, that for a 
life interest in the title and estates I should bind myself not to 
marry. That fellow then, if he can make good his daim, comes in 
as next of kin after me; and as to who or what comes after me,** 
cried he, with more energy, it matters devilish little. Once ' toes 
up,' and Annesley Beecher won't fret over the next match that comes 
off— eh Grog, old fellow P" And he endeavoured by a forced jocularity 
to encourage his own sinking heart. 

Here's a shindy !" said Ghrog, as he mixed himself a fresh tumbler 
and laid his arms crosswise on the table ; and so it's no less than 
the whole stakes is on this match p" 
" Title and all," chimed in Beecher. 

I wasn't thinking of the title," said Grog, gruffly, as he relapsed 
into a moody silence. " Now, what does my Lord say to it all p" 
asked he, after a long pause. 
-''Lackington? — ^Lackington says nothing, or next to nothing. 
You read the passage in his letter where he says, ' Gall on Dunn,' or 
* speak to Dunn,' or something like that — he didn't even expliun 
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about what ; and them 70U may remember the foolish figure we cut 
on that morning we waited on Dunn ouraeives, nob being able to say 
why or how we were there," 

I T^ember nothing about cutting a fooliA figure anywhere, or 
any time. It's not ¥ery much habit. It ain'i f»y way of bu- 
fliness." 

" "Well, I can't say as much," said Beecher, laughing^ " and I own 
frankly I never felt less at ease in my lifo." 

" That's your way of business," said Grog, nodding gravely at hija. 

^ Every fellow isn't bom as sharp as you, Da^. flamsnn was a 
wise man— noy Solomon was a wise ma n " 

" Leave Samson and Solomon where they are," said Grog, puffing 
his cigar. What we have to look to hete^ is, whei^er there be a 
claim at all, and then what it'a worth. The whole affair may be just 
K cross between this fellow Dunn and one of his own pals. Now ifs 
my Lord's business to see to that. Tau are only the second horse 
all this while. If my Lord knows that he can be disqualified, he's 
wide awake enough to square the metdL, he ia. But it may be that 
Dunn hasnM^ put the thing hxdj befoce him. Well, then, you moat 
compare your book with my Lord's. Toull have vto go over to him, 
Beecher." And the last words were uttered with a sol^nnity that 
showed they were the result ci^ deep deliberatian. 

It's all very well, Master Davis, to talk of going over to Italy; 
but where'a the tin to come from F" 

^'It must be had somehow," aaid Davis, sententiously. ^AinM; 
there any fellows about would give you a name to a fait of sta^ at 
thirty -one days' date P' 

Pumped them aQ dry long ago!" aaid Boechar, kughing. 
^ There's not a man in the gareiBan would join me ix> spoil a stamp ; 
and, as to :iiie civilians, I scarcely know one who isn't a creditor 
already." 

You are always talking to me of a fellow called Kellett — why not 
have a ahy at Aim/" 

" Poor Paul !" cried Beecher, with a hearty lough. " Why, Paul 
Elellett's ruined — cleaned out— sold in the Encumbered what-d'ye- 
iodl-'ema, and hsnn't a cross in the world 1" 

ought to ha¥e guessed as much," growled out Grog, or he'd 
not have been on such friendly terms with 

^ A polite apeech that, Gh»g," aaid Beecher, smiHng. 

*'lt's true, and that's better," eaid Davis. The only Mlowa tiiat 
idick doae to a. man in his povwfy are those a littte poorer thanlum- 
self." 
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^ Not but if he bad it,*' said Beeoher, following up his ownthongbts 
— not but if he had it, he's just the fellow to do a right good- 
aangbured thing/' 

^ Well, I Buppose he's got his name—thej haven't sold thtU, have 
sfcheyP' 

" ; but it's very much like the estate," said Beecher. It's fer 
too heavily charged ever to pay off the encumbranceB." 

Who minds that, now-a-days P A bad bill is a very useful thing 
sometimes. It's like a gun warranted to burst, and you can always 
manage to have it in the ' right man's' hands when it comes the time 
for the explosion." 

" You ure a rum 'un, Davis— you «rtf, indeed," said Beecher, ad- 
miringly ; for it was in the delivery of such wise maxims that Davis 
appeared to him iaruly great. 

" Get him down for fifty — ^that ain't much — ^fifty at three months. 
My Lord says he'll stand fifty himself, in that letter I read. It was 
to help you to a match, to be sure ; but that don't matter. There 
can be no question of marrying now. Let me see how this affair is 
going to turn. Well, I'll see if I can't do something myself. 
I\e a precious lot of stamped paper there" — and he pointed to 
an old secretary — " if I could hit upon a sharp fellow to work 
it." 

" Tou are a trump. Grog !" cried Beecher, delightedly. 

** If we had a dear two hundred, we could start to-morrow," said 
Grog, laying down his cigar, and staring steadfastly at him. 

"Why, would ^ou come, too ?" muttered Beecher, who had never 
BO mudi as imagined ike possibility of this companionship on the Con- 
tinent. 

I expect I would," said Davis, with a veiy peculiar grin. " It 
ain't likely you'd manage an affair like this without advice." 

" Very true — ^very true," said Beecher, hurriedly. " But remem- 
ber, Lackiogton is my brother — ^we're both in the same boat." 

'" But not WT^k the same sculls," said Grog. And he grinned a 
savage grin at the success of his pun. 

Beecher, however, so far from appreciating the wit, only understood 
the remark as a sneer at his intelligence, and half sulkily said. 
Oh ! I'm quite accustomed to that, now — ^I don't mind it.'* 

** That's right — keep your temper," said Grog, calmly ; " that'sthe 
test tiling in ^our book. You're what they call good-tempered. 
And," added he, in the moralising tone, though the world does take 
liberties with the good-tempered fellows, it shies them many a stray 
fiprour— many a dy five-pun'-oiote into the bargain. I've known 
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fellows go througli life — and make a rare good thing of it, too— with 
no other stock-in-trade than this same good temper." 

Beecher did not paj his hahitual attention to Grog's words, but 
sat pondering over all the possible and impossible objections to a tonr 
in such company. There were times and places where men might be 
seen talking to such a man as Davis. The betting-ring and the 
weighing-stand have their priyileges, just like the green-room or the 
flats," but in neither case are the intimacies of such localities ex- 
actly of a kind for parade before the world. Of all the perils of such 
a course none knew better than Beecher. What society would think 
— ^what dubs would say of it — he could picture to his mind at once. 

Now, there were very few of life's casualties of which the Honour- 
able Annesley Beecher had not tasted. He knew what it was to have 
his bills protested, his chattels seized, his person arrested ; he had 
been browbeaten by Bankruptcy Commissioners, and bullied by 
sheriifs' officers ; tradesmen had refused him credit ; tailors abjured 
his custom ; he had burned his fingers" in one or two not very 
creditable transactions; but still, with all this, there was yet one 
depth to which he had not descended — ^he was never seen in public 
with " a wrong man." He had a jerk of the head, a wink, or a glance 
for the Leg who met him in Piccadilly, as every one else had. If he 
saw him in the garden of the Star and GUrter, or the Park at Green- 
wich, he might even condescend to banter him on looking jolly,'* 
and ask what new robbery" he was in for ; but as to descencUng to 
intimacy or companionship openly before the gaze of the world, he'd 
as soon have thought of playing cad to a 'bus, or sweep at a crossing. • 

It was true the Continent was not Hyde Park — the most strait- 
laced and well-conducted did fifty things there, they had never ven- 
tured on at home. Foreign travel had its licence, and a passport was 
a sort of plenary indulgence for many a social transgression; but, 
with all this, there were a few names — about half a dozen in all 
Europe — ^that no man could afibrd to link his own along with. 

As for Grog, he was known everjrwhere. Prom Ostend to Odessa 
his fiEime extended, and there was scarcely a police prefect in the 
travelled districts of the Continent who had not a description of his 
person, and some secret instructions respecting him. Prom many of 
the smaller states, whose vigilance is in the ratio of their littleness, 
he was rigidly excluded; so that in his journeying through Europe, 
he was often reduced to a zig-zag and erratic procedure, not unlike 
the game known to schoolboys as scotch-hop. In the ten minutes— 
it was not more — that Beecher passed in recalling these and likefiMts 
to his memory, his mind grew more and more perplexed ; nor was 
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the embarrasBinent tmperceived bj him who caused it. As Davis 
sipped and smoked, he stole frequent ghmces at his companion's 
£Eice, and strove to read what was passing in his mind. It may be," 
thought Grog, " he doesn't see his way to raising the money. It 
may be that his credit is lower in the market 'than I fancied ; or"— 
and now his fiery eyes grew fiercer and his lip more tense— "or it 
may be that he doesn't fancy my company. If I was only sure it 
was that J ^ muttered he between his teeth; and hadAnnesleyBeecher 
only chanced to look at him as he said it, the expression of that face 
would have left a legacy of fear behind it for many a day. 

" Help yourself," said Grog, passing the bottle across the table — 
"help yourself, and the gin will help you, for I see you are 
* pounded.' " 

" Founded ? no, not a bit ; nothing of the kind," said Beecher, 
blushing. " I was thinking how Lackington would take all this ; 
what my Lady would say to it ; whether they'd regard it seriously ; 
or whether they'd laugh at my coming out so far about nothing." 

" They'll not laugh, depend on't ; take my word for it, they won't 
laugh," said Davis, dryly. 

" Well, but if it aU comes to nothing — ^if it be only a plant to 
extort money f " 

Even that ain't anything to laugh at," said Davis. " I've done 
a little that way mysdf, and yet I never saw the fellow who was 
amused by it." 

" So that you really think I ought to go out and see my brother P" 

" I'm sure and certain that we must go," said Davis, just givmg 
the very faintest emphasis to the " we." 

" But it will cost a pot of money. Grog, even though I should travel 
in the cheapest way — ^I mean, the cheapest way possible for a fellow 
as well known as I am." 

This was a bold stroke ; it was meant to imply far more than the 
mere words announced. It was intended to express a very compli- 
cated argument in a mere innuendo. 

That's all gammon," said GJrog, rudely. "We don't live in an 
age of couriers and extra-post ; every man travels by rail now-a-days, 
and nobody cares whether you take a coup6 or a horse-box ; and as 
to being known, so am I, and almost as well known as most fellows 
going." 

This was pretty plain speaking; and Beecher well knew that 
Davis's frankness was always on the verge of the only one thing that 
was worse than fiankness. 
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'After all," Mid Beeoiier, after a paiuey ^let the joumef be eter 
so neoesMuy, I hftTen't got liie monej." 

I know you faaven't, neil^ier hate I ; but we flkdl^t it Bomdiov. 
You'll have to tiy Eallett ; jou'U haTO to try Dunn himself, periiapB. 
I don't Bee why yoa shouldn't start wi^i him ; he knows that you 
ought to confer with my Lord ; and he could acaroe refoae your aote 
at three months, if you made it-HMy — fifty.^' 

^ But^ Gfrog," said Beecher, laying down his cigar, and neiving 
.himself for agreat effort of ood coniage, ^ what would anffioe fiddy 
enough for one, would be a very aony allowance for two ; and as the 
whole of my busxnees will be with my own brothei^where of neces- 
sity I most be akme with him— don't you agree with me that a third 
person would only embarrass matters rather than advance them?" 

]SIo !" said Grog, sternly, while he puffed his cigar in measured 
time. 

** I'm speaking," said Beecher, in a tone of apology — " I'm speak- 
ing, xemember, from my knowledge of Lac^ingtcm ; he's very high 
and very proud ; one of those fellows who ' take on' cren with their 
equals ; and with myself, he never forgets to let me isel I'm :a 
yoiKBger brother." 

" He wouldn't take any airs with we," said Gfxog, insolently. And 
Beedver grew actually sick at the bare thought of sudi a meeting. 

I tell you frankly, Davis," said he, with the daring of despair, 
" it wouldn't do. It would spoil all. First and foremost, Ladking- 
ton would never forgive me for having confided this secret to any one. 
He'd say, and not unfairly either, ' What has Davis to do wilih this P 
It's not the kind of case he is accustomed to deal with ; his counsel 
couldn't possibly be essential here.' JBCe doesn't know," added he, 
rapidly, ^ your consummate knowledge of the world ; he haant seen, 
as I have, how keenly you read every fellow that comes before you." 

We start on Monday," said Gxog, abruptly, as he threw &e end 
of his cigar into the fire ; so stir yourself, and see about the bills." 

Beecher arose and walked the room with hurried strides, his bram 
growing darker and his fause more menacing at eveiy moment. 

^ Lock here, Da^s," cried he, turning suddenly round and facbg 
the other, you assume to treat me as if I was ar-«choolboy ;" and 
it was evident that he had intended a stronger word, but had not 
courage to utter it, for Davis's wicked eyes were upon him, and a 
bitter grin of irony was akeady on Grqg's mouth as he said, 

'^^ Did you every try b round with me without getting the worst lof 
it ? Do you remember any time where you came well out of it ? 
You've been mauled once or twice somewhat roughly, but with the 
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gloyes on — always with the gloyes on. I^ow, ti&e my advice, aad 
don*t driTo me to take them oS — don't ! You never felt my knuckles 
yet — and, by iHie Lord Hanry, if you had, you'd not eaU out ^ eoicore.' " 
You just want to bully me," said Beedier, in a whimpering tone. 
'^^BuUy you — bully yov/" aaid Davis, and his features put on 'a 
look of the most intense acorn as he spoke. Egad !" cried he, with 
ioBolent laugh, you know very little about either of us«" 
" I'd ratber you'd do your worst at once idian keep threatening me 
in this fashion." 

"No you wouldn't; no— no — ^nothing of the kind," said Davis, 
with a mockery of gentleness in his voice and manner. 

"May I be hanged if I would not!" cried Beecher, passion- 
ately. 

"It ain't hanging now — ^they've made it transportation," said 
Davis, wi^ a grin ; " and them as has tried it says the old way was 
easiest." And in the ftlong style of the last w<Hrds there was a teorrible 
significance — ^it was as though a voice from the felons' dock was 
uttering a word of warning. Such was the effect on Beecher, that he 
sank slowly down into a seat, silent and powerless. 

" If you hadn't been in this uncommon high style to-night," said 
Grog, quietly, " I'd have told you some excellent reasons for what I 
was advising. I got a letter from Spicer this morning. He, and a 
foreign fellow he calls Count Lienstahl — ^it sounds devilish like ^ lie 
and steal,' don't it ? — ^have got a very pretty plant together, and if 
they could only dbance upon a good second-rate horoe, they reckon 
about eight or ten hundred in stakes alone thk coming spring. 
They offer me a share if I could come out to them, and mean to 
open the campaign at Brussels. Now^ th^^e's a thing to suit us all 
— * picking for every (me^' as tiiey say in the oakum-sheds." 

"^Gooliin China might be had for iive hundred ; or there's Spotted 
Snake, they waait to sell him for anything he'll bring," said Beecher, 
vith animation. 

" They could manage £ve hundred at leaist, Spicer says. We're 
good for about twelve thousand francs, which ought to get us what 
we're looking for." 

" There's Anchovy -Paste— " 

" Broke down .before and bdiind." 

" JQLop iJie Twig, own sister to Levanter ; ran second £(» the Col- 
chester Cup— ^' 

" Mares don't answer absoad." 

" Wdl, what do you say to Mumps f " 

" Theseus ihe hone the CotttiBent. A .great liettvy-lieadad. 
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thick-jawed beast, with lazy action, and capped hocks. He's the 
animal to walk into a foreign jockey club. Oh, if we had him !*' 

" I know where he is !" exclaimed Beecher, in ecstasy. ** There's 
a Brummagem fellow driving him through Wales — ^a bagman — and 
he takes him a turn now and then for any county stakes that offer. 
I'll lay my head on't we get him for fifty pounds." 

" Come, old fellow," said Grog, encouragingly, " you have your 
wits about you, after all. Breakfast here to-morrow, about twelve 
o'clock, and we'll see if we can't arrange the whole affair. It's as 
sure a five hundred apiece, as if we had it here ;" and he slapped his 
pockets as he spoke. 

Beecher shook his friend's hand with a warmth that showed all his 
wonted cordiality, and with a hearty " G-ood night !" they separated. 

Grog had managed cleverly. He had done something by terror, 
and the rest he had accomplished by temptation. They were the 
two only impulses to sway that strange temperament. 



CHAPTEEXXI. 

" A DASK DAT." 

It was the day appointed for the sale of Eellett's Court, and a con- 
siderable crowd was assembled to witness the proceeding. Properly 
was rapidly changing hands ; new names were springing up in every 
county, and old ones were growing obsolete. Had the tide of con- 
quest and confiscation flowed over the land, a greater social revolu- 
tion could not have resulted ; and, while many were full of hope and 
confidence that a new prosperity was about to dawn upon Ireland, 
there were some who continued to deplore the extinction of the old 
names, and the exile of the old families, whose traditions were part of 
the history of the country. 

Eellett's Court was one of those great mansions which the Irish 
gentlemen of a past age were so given to building, totally forgetting 
how great the disproportion was between their house and their rent- 
roll. Irregular, incongruous, and inelegant, it yet, by its very size 
and extent, possessed a certain air of grandeur. Eighty guests had 
sat down to table in that oak-wainscoted dinner-room ; above a 
hundred had been accommodated with beds beneath that roof; the 
stables had stalls for every hunting-man that came ; and the servants' 
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hall was a great galleried chamber, like the refectory of a convent, in 
everything save the moderation of the fiire. 

Many were curious to know who would purchase an estate bur- 
dened by so costly a residence, the very maintenance of which in 
repair constituted a heavy annual outlay. The gardens, long ne- 
glected and forgotten, occupied three acres, and were themselves a 
source of immense expense ; a considerable portion of the demesne 
was so purely ornamental that it yielded little or no profit ; and, as 
an evidence of the tastes and habits of its former owners, the ruins of 
a stand house marked out where races once were held in the park, 
while hurdle fences and deep drains even yet disfigured the swelling 
lawn. 

Who was to buy such a property was the question none could 
answer. The house, indeed, might be converted into a " Union," if 
its locality suited ; it was strong enough for a gaol — it was roomy 
enough for a nunnery. Some averred the Government had decided 
on purchasing it for a barrack ; others pretended that the sisterhood 
of the Sacred Heart had already made their bargain for it ; yet to 
these and many other assertions not less confidently uttered there 
were as many demurrers. 

While rumours and contradictions were still buzzed about, the 
Commissioner took his place on the bench, and the clerk of the Court 
began that tedious recital of the circumstances of the estate with whose 
details all the interested were already familiar, and the mere curious 
cared not to listen to. An informality on a former day had interfered 
with the sale, a fact which the Commissioner alluded to with satis- 
faction, as property had risen largely in value in the interval, and he 
now hoped that the estate would not alone clear off all the charges 
against it, but realise something for its former owner. A confused 
murmur of conversation followed this announcement. Men talked 
in knots and groups— consulted maps and rent-rolls — ^made hasty 
calculations in pencil — ^whispered secretly together, muttering fre- 
quently the words " Gritfth," " plantation measure," ** drainage," and 
" copyhold," and then, in a half-hurried, half-wearied way, the Court 
asked, " Is there no bidding afber twenty-seven thousand five hun- 



" Twenty-eight !" said a deep voice near the door. 
A long, dreary pause followed, and the sale was over. 
"Twenty-eight thousand!" cried Lord Glengariff; "the house 
alone cost fifty." 

" It's only the demesne, my Lord," said some one near; "it's not 
the estate is sold." 
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" I know ity Sir; but the iomesne ooniadiis eight himdred aerea^ 
fully wooded, and enclosed by a walL — ^Who ia it for, Dunn 2" 



In trust, my Lord," was the r^ly. 
Of that I am. aware, Sir ; you have said aa much to the Court" 
Dunn bent over and whispered some words in hia ear. 
" Indeed !" exclaimed the other, with evident astaniahment ; " and 
intending to reside ?" added he. 

Eventually, I expect so," said Dunn, cautioudy, as others were 
now attending to the conversation. 

Agaia Lord Glengariff spoke, but„ ere he had finished, a strange 
movement of confusion in the body of the Court interrupted him^ 
while a voice hoarse wifii passionate meaning cried out, " Is the 
robbery* otct i — is it done ?" and a large, powerful man, his face 
flushed, and his eyes glaring wildly, advanced througih the (srowd to 
the railing beneath the bench. His waistcoat was open, and he held 
his cravat in one hand^ having torn it off in the violence of hia exr 
citement. 

Who is this man F' asked the Commis»oner, sternly. 

" I'U tell you who I am— Paul KeUett, of Kellett's Court, the 
owner of that house and estate you and your rascally misereants hove 
just stolen from me. Ay, stolen is ihe word — ^law or justice have 
notlung to do with it. Your Parliament made it law, to be sure, to 
pamper your Manchester upstarts who want to turn gentlemen 

" Does any one know him P — ^has he no friends who will look after 
him P" said the Commissioner, leaning over and addressing those be- 
neath in a subdued voice. 

" Devil a friend in the world ! It's few friendsr stick to the man 
whose property comes here. But don't make me out mad. I'm in 
my full senses, though I had enough to turn fifty men to madness." 

" I know him, my Lord ; with the permission of the Court, I'll take 
charge of him," said Dunn, in a tone so low as to be audible only to 
a few. Kellett, however, was one of them, ^d he immediately cried 
out, 

" Take charge o£ me 1 Ay, that he wiU. He took charge of my 
estate, too, and he'll do by me what he did with the property— give 
a bargain of me !" 

A hearty burst of laughter filled the hall at this sally, for Dunn 
was one of those men whose prosperity always warrants the indul- 
gence of a sarcasm. The Court, however, could no longer brook the 
indecorous interruption, and sternly ordered that Kellett might be 
removed. 



asked he, turning to that gentlemazL 
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^ My ieur Mr. KelLstt, pfsy Temember jouradf ; Qntf recaHect 
whcare yom m ; Bock condoict ovij ^^pose 7011—'* 

^ Bxpose^meL do yoni think Ttb any shame left ia me P 3>> joa 
tBink, wfaena man k tuned ooi: to starra oa the roads^ that he eaieB 
much what people of him S" 

Thia mtenrnqptkm k intdbiahk," said the Commisffioner. ^ If he 
be not apeedilj removed, I'H order him into the custody of Urn 
paKce." 

^ Do^in God's name,'* cried Kellett, calmly. " Anything that- will 
keep me fnm laying hands on myself, or somebody else, will be a. 
charity" 

Come with me^ Edlefct-*Hlo oome aiknig with vee said Dunn, 
entreatiiigly. 

Not a atep-— not an inch. It was goiag with yaa brought me 
here. This man, my Lord," cried he, addressing the Court with a 
wild earnestness — " this man said to me that tibis was the timeto sell 
a property — that land was rising every day — that if we came into the 
Court zfecxw, it's not twenty, nor twenty-flye, but thirty years' pur- 
chase " 

" I am sorry, Sir,*' said the CommissioDer, sternly, "that you will 
give me no alternative but that of committing you ; suck continued 
disrespect of Court cannot longer be borne." 

" I'm aa well in gaol as anywhape else. You've robbed, nss of my 
property, I care little for my person. I'll never beUeve it's law — 
never! You may sit up with your wig, and your ushers, and your 
criers, but yxni're just a set of thieves and swindlers^ neither more 
nor les& Talk of shame, indeed I I think some of yourselves mi^t 
blush at what you're doing. There, there, I'm not going to resist you," 
said he to the policeman ; " there's no need of roughness. Newgate 
ia the best place for me now» Mind," added he, turning to where 
the reporters for the daily press were sitting — mind and say that I 
just aSeirei a cSlm protest against the injustice done me — ^that I wae 
civilly remonstrating with the Court upon what every man " 

Ere he could finish, he waa quietly removed from the spot, and 
before the excitement of the scene had subsided, he was ^ving away 
rapidly towards Newgate. 

" Drunk or mad— which was it P' said Lord Qlengariff to Daven- 
port IHmn, whose manner was scarcely as composed as usual. 

''He has been drinking, but not to drunkenness/' said Dunn^ 
cautiously. ''He is certainly to be pitied." And now he drew 
nigh the bench and whispered a words to the Commissioner. 

Whatever it was that he urged — and there was an air of entreaty 
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in his manner — did not seem to meet the concurrence of the 
judge. Dunn pleaded earnestly, however, and at last the Commis- 
sioner said, Let him be brought up to-morrow then, and haying made 
a suitable apology to the Court, we will discharge him.** Thus ended 
the incident, and once more the Clerk resumed his monotonous 
readings. Townlands and baronies were described, valuations quoted, 
rights of turbary defined, and an ancient squirearchy sold out of 
their possessions with as little commotion or excitement as a mock 
Claude is knocked down at Christie's. Indeed, of so little moment 
was the scene we have mentioned deemed, that scarcely half a dozen 
lines of the morning papers were given to its recital. The Couyt and 
its doings were evidently popular with the country at large, and one 
of the paragraphs which readers read with most pleasure, was that 
wherein it was recorded that estates of immense value had just changed 
owners, and that the Commissioner had disposed of so many thou 
sands' worth of landed property within the week. 

Sweeping measures, of whatever nature they be, have always been 
in &vour vrith the masses ; never was any legislation so popular as 
the Guillotine! 

Evening was closing in, the gloomy ending of a gloomy day in 
winter, and Sybella Kellett sat at the window anxiously watching for 
her father's return. The last two days had been passed by her in a 
state of feverish uneasiness. Since her father's attendance at the 
custom-house ceased — ^for he had been formally dismissed at the be- 
ginning of the week — ^his manner had exhibited strange alternations of 
wild excitement and deep depression. At times he would move hur- 
riedly about, talking rapidly, sometimes singing to himself, at others, 
he would sit in a state of torpor for hours. He drank, too, affecting 
some passing pain or some uneasiness as an excuse for the whisky- 
bottle, and when gently remonstrated with on the evil consequences, 
became fearfully passionate and excited. " I suppose I'll be called a 
drunkard next— there's nothing more likely than I'll be told it was my 
own sottish habits brought all this ruin upon me. * He's a sot' — * He's 
never sober'— 'Ask his own daughter about him.' " And then, sti- 
mulating himself, he would become furious with rage. As constantly, 
too, did he inveigh against Dunn, saying that it was he that ruined 
him, and that had he not listened to his treacherous counsels, he 
might have arranged matters with his creditors. From these bursts of 
passion he would fall into moods of deepest melancholy, accusing his 
own folly and recklessness as the cause of all his misfortunes, and 
even pushing self-condemnation so far as to assert that it was his mis- 
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conduct and waste had driven poor Jack from home and made him 
enlist as a soldier. 

Bella could not but see that his intellect was affected and his 
judgment impaired, and she made innumerable pretexts to be ever 
near him. Now, she pretended that she required air and ezercisey 
that her spirits were low, and needed companionship. Then, she 
affected to have little purchases to make in town, and asked him to 
bear her company. At length he showed a restlessness under this 
restraint that obliged her to relax it ; he even dropped chance words 
as if he suspected that he was the object of some unusual care and 
supervision. There's no need of watching me,'* said he rudely to 
her on the morning that preceded the sale ; I'm in no want of a 
keeper. They'll see Paul Kellett's not the man to quail under 
any calamity — the same to-day, to-morrow, and the next day. 
Sell him out or buy him in, and you'll never know by his face that 
he felt it." 

He spoke very little on that morning, and scarcely tasted his 
breakfast. His dress was more careful than usual, and Bella, half by 
way of saying something, asked if he were going into Dublin. 

Into Dublin ! I suppose I am, indeed," said he, curtly, as though 
giving a very obvious reply. " Maybe," added he, after a few mi- 
nutes — maybe you forget this is the seventeenth, and that this is the 
day for the sale." 

" I did remember it," said she, with a faint sigh, but not daring 
to ask how his presence there was needed. 

"And you were going to say," added he, with a bitter smile, 
" what did that matter to me, and that J wasn't wanted. Neither I 
am — ^I'm neither seller nor buyer^but still I'm the last of the name 
that lived there— I was Kellett of Kellett's Court, and there'U never 
be another to say the same, and I owe it to myself to be there to-day 
— just as I'd attend a funeral— just as I'd follow the hearse." 

" It will only give you needless pain, dearest father," said she, 
soothingly ; " pray do not go." 

" Paith, I'll go, if it gave me a fit," said he, fiercely. " They may 
say when they go home, ' Paul Kellett was there the whole time, as 
cool as J am now ; you'd never believe it was the old family place— 
the house his ancestors lived in for centuries — was up for sale ; there 
he was, calm and quiet. If that isn't courage, tell me what is ?' " 

" And yet I'd rather you did not go, father. The world has trials 
enough to tax our energies, that we should not go in search of 
them." 

K 
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^ That's a woman's ^mjoi looking; at it,'' said he, oantemptaoaslj. 
A man with a man's heart likes to meet danger, just to see how he'll 
treat it." 

Bat remember, father " 

There, now," said he, rising from the table, if you talked till 
you were tired, I'd go still* My mind is made up on ik" 

Bella turned away her head and stole her handkerchief to her 
eyes. 

I know very well," burst he in, bitterly, ''that the blackguard 
newspapers to-morrow will just be as ready to abuse me for it. It 
would have been more dignified, or more decent, or something or 
other, if Mr. Eellett had not appeared at the sale; but I'll 
go, neyertheless, if it was only to see the man that's to take our 
place there I Wait dinner f<^ me tiU six, that is, if thero's any 
dinner at all." And with a laugh of bitterest meaning he }b& ike 
room, and was soon seen issuing from the little garden into the road. 

What a sad day^ full of gloomy forebodings, was that fcnr her ! She 
knew well how aU the easy and carelesa humour of her jGsther had 
been changed by caLimity into a spirit fierce and resentful ; that^ such 
pectfiil of insult on every hand, he held himself ever prepared to meet 
the most harmless remark with words of defiance. An imaginary 
impression that the w(»rld had agreed to scorn him, made him adopt 
a bearing at once aggressive and offensive ; and he who was once a 
proverb &r good temper, became irribable and savage to a degree. 

What might not come of such a temperament, tried in its ten- 
derest spot? What might occur to expose him to the heari^ess 
sneers those who neither knew his qufdities nor his larials? 
These were her thoughts as she walked.to and fro ia her Uttle room, 
unable to read, unable to write, though she made several attempts to 
begin a letter to her brother. The dack future also lowered hefare 
her, without one flicker of light to pierce its gloom. How were they 
to Uve ? In a few days more they would be at the end of their frail 
resources — something less than two pounds was all that they had in the 
world. Hew Ae envied those in some foreign land who could stoop 
to the most menial labour, unseen and unremembered by their own. 
How easily, she thought, povertj might be borne, if divested of the 
terrible contrast with a former ecmdition. Gould they hj any e&rt 
raise the means to emigrate — and wheare to P Mi|^ not Mr. Bunn 
be the person to give counsel in such aease? ibram all she had heard 
of him, he was conversant with evety career, ejeej walk, and every 
condition. Doubtless he could name the very colony, and the v^ 




* spot to miii them — nor impoflsible that he mi^^ aid them ta 
reach it. If they prospered, thej could repay him. They might 
l^edge themadvea to such a condition on this head as he would dictate* 
How, then, to approachhim P A ktt^ ? And yet a IM&s was always 
aa waotizig ia the great requisite of answering doubts as they arose, 
and meetsQg difficulties by ready rejoinder. A personal interyiew would 
do this. Ihe^ why not ask for an audience of ham i Til call upon 
him at once/' said die ; he may reeeiTe me without oth^ soUcitatioa 
— ^my BaaiQ will surely secure me that much of attention." Would 
her &ther approve of such a step i — would it not appear to his eyes 

» an act of meanness and dependence T— might not the whole scheme be 

QDfi to which he would offer opposition? 'From conflicts like these 
she came back to the dreary present, and wondered what could still 
delay his coming. It was a road but little travelled, and, as she sat 
watching at the window, her eyes grew wearied piercing the hazy at- 
mosphere, darkening deeper and deeper as night drew near. She en- 
deavoured to occupy herself in various ways : she made little prepar 
rations, for hia coming — she settkd his room neatly, over and over — 
she swept the hearth, and made a cheerful fire to greet him, and then, 
passing into the kitchen, she looked after the humble dinner that 
awaited him. Six o'dock passed, and another weary hour followed. 
Seven — and still he camenot. She endeavoured to divert her thoughts 
into thinking of the future she had pictured to herself. She tried to 
fancy the scenery, the ddmate, the occupation of that dreaoi-land over 
the seas, but at every bough that beat against the window by the 
wind, at every sound of the storm without, she would start up, and 
haat^ to the door to listen. 

It was nowneac ei^t o'clock, and so acute had her hearing become 
by intense anxiety that she could detect the sounds of a footfall 
Goming aUNig the plashy road. She did not venture to move, lest she 

• should lose the sound, and she dreaded, too, lest it should pass on. 
She bent down her head to hear, and now, oh, ecstasy of relief! she 
heard the latch of the little wicket; raised, and the step upon the 
gravel- walk within. She rushed at once to the door, and, dashing out 
iato the darkness, tkrew hersdlf wildLy upon his breast, saying, 
"Thank God you are come! Ob! how I have longed for you, 
dearest, dearest jhther I" And then a& suddenfyywith a shriek, eried 
aat,""Whoisit? Vkoisthiar 

" Conway — Charles Conway. A friend — at least one who would 
wish to be tfafiiight soJ' 
With a wild and rapid utterance fibe told him her long and 
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weaty watch, and that her fears — mere causeless fears, she said she 
Imew they were — ^had made her nervous and miserable. Her father's 
habits, always so regular and homely, made even an hour's delay a 
source of anxiety. And then he had not been well for some days 
back-— circumstances had occurred to agitate him — ^things pr^ed 
upon him more heavily than they had used. Perhaps it was the dreary 
season— perhaps their solitary kind of life had rendered them both 
more earily depressed. But, someho w " She could not go on, 
but, hastening towards the window, pressed her hands to her face. 

"Kyou could teU me where I would be likely to hear of him— 
what are his haunts in town " 

" He has none— none whatever. He has entirely ceased to visit 
any of his former friends— even Mr. Beecher he has not called on for 
months long." 

" Has he business engagements in any quarter that you know of?" 

''None now. He did hold an office in the Customs, but he 
does so no longer. It is possible— just possible — ^he might have 
called at Mr. Dunn's, but he could not have been detained there 

so late as this. And if he were " She stopped, confused and 

embarrassed. 

" As to that," said he, catching at her difficulty with ready tact, 
I could easily pretend it was my own anxiety that caused the visit. 
I could tell him it was likely I should soon see Jack again, and ask of 
him to let me be the bearer of some kind message to him." 

'' Yes, yes," muttered Bella, half vacantly, for he had only given to 
his words the meaning of a mere pretext. 

I think you may trust to me that I will manage the matter de- 
licately. He shall never suspect that he has given any uneasiness by 
his absence." 

"But even this," said she, eagerly, ''condemns me to some hours 
longer of feverish misery. You cannot possibly go back to town and 
return here in less than two — perhaps three hours." 

" I'll try and do it in half the time," said Conway, rising, and 
taking his cap. " Where does Mr. Dunn live P" 

" In Merrion-square. I forget the number, but it does not matter 
— every one knows his house. It is on the north side." 

" You shall see me before- What o'clock is it now P" 

" Half-past eight," said she, shuddering, as she saw how late it 



"Before eleven, I promise you confidently — and earlier if I can." 
" You know my father so very little— so very recently," said Sy- 



was. 




BAYBNPOBT DUKIT. 



181 



bella, with some confusion, ''that it may be necessary to guard you 
— ^that is, you ought to be made aware that on this day the estate our 
family has held for centuries was sold. It is true we are no poorer 
than we were yesterday ; the property we called our own, and from 
habit believed to be such, had been mortgaged this many a year. 
Why or how we ever fancied that one day or other we should be in 
a position to pay off the encumbrances, I cannot tell you ; but it 
is true that we did so fancy, and used to talk of that happy event as 
of one we felt to be in store for us. Well, the blow has fellen at last, 
and demolished all our castle-building ! Like storm-tossed vessels, we 
saw ships sinking on every side, and yet caught at hope for ourselves. 
This hope has now left us. The work of this morning has obliterated 
every trace of it. It is of this, then, I would ask you to be mindful 
when you see my poor father. He has seen ruin coming this many 
a year — it never came face to face with him till to-day. I cannot 
tell how he may brave it, though there was a time I could have an- 
swered for his courage." 

" Jack Kellett's father could scarcely be deficient in that quality," 
said Conway, whose flashing eyes showed that it was Jack's sister 
was uppermost in his mind as he spoke. 

" Oh !" said she, sorrowMly, " great as the heroism is that meets 
death on the field of battle, it is nothing to the patient and enduring 
bravery that confronts the daily ills of life — confronts them nobly, 
but in humility, neither buoyed up by inordinate hope, nor cast down 
by despondency, but manfully resolved to do one's best, and, come 
what may, to do it without sacrifice of self-respect. Thus meeting 
£Eite, and with a temper that all the crosses of life have not made 
irritable nor suspectful, makes a man to my eyes a greater hero than 
any of those who charge in forlorn hopes, or single-handed rush up 
the breach torn by grape-shot." Her cheek, at first pale, grew deeper 
and deeper red, and her dark eyes fiashed till their expression 
became almost wild in brilliancy, when, suddenly checking her 
passionate mood, she said, " It were better I should go along with 
you — ^better, at least, I were at hand. He will bear much from me 
that he would not endure from another, and I will go." So saying, 
she hastened from the room, and in a moment came back shawled 
and ready for the road. 

"What a night for you to venture out," said Conway; "and I 
have got no carriage of any kind." 

" I am well accustomed to brave bad weather, and care nothing 
for it." 
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'^Itmraioiiig fearfully^ and tbe wayes aie ^elimg dear m^ Htub 
low seft^diy ffaid^faby tryiiixg to difienade her. ' 
' I Lft^se come out here on many «cieh nights, and never ij^a worse 
Ibr it. OebH ycm Ssim^ Jack. Kqlletfc's fiiat^ eqnal to mam thm 
^kAsT^ said she, snnlmg through all her4UidiiesB, as she led thd ivsj 
tdthedoenr. 

Amdnow ihef were tipbn the road, the wfld Tain and ihe gnstf 
wiBd beatitig ageuist tb^,' and ahnoet drivmgi^m back. -So ]Avii 
.the stcMi that thej did not try to speak, but trith her aim c^se 
locked within his oVm, Conway breasted the hittncane with a sibraag^ 
4i6Qsaiticm df deHght he had never known before* • • 

Scarcely a word passed betweeai them aS they went ; as the rtSxL 
4>etft heav^y against her he woidd try as well as h&ooaldto shebsv 
"her ; when the cntting wind blew more severely be would draw Uet 
torn closer withiii his own, and yet thus in silence they grew to enck 
ntheir like friends of mamy a year. A ^ense of trastfiilness, a ^ddxng of '^'^ 
a common object, too, sufficed to establish between them a sentiment 
*to b© anoiilded by tie events of aft» fife into anything. Ay, so is' it ! 
Out joi these chance affimties grow sometimes the passioa of h .life, 
and sometimes the disappointments that embitter exisH;eiiee I ^ - 

" What a good fortune it was that brought you to sny aid 'to- 
night," said i^e; had not daned to have oome Icsj^ ' ixad 
ilonei" 

"*Wlia* a good fortune mine to have ev«n so humble a serrvse to 
iiendeir you. Jaek used to talk to me of you, for hbuis long. NigUs 
just, like ihis hare we passed together, he tellihg me about Jyonr 
habits and your ways, so that this very incident seems to "fit into the 
stciry of your Ufe ^as an every-disy oocuirence. I know/* c<asiti2li»j[ 
-he, as she seemed to listen attentively, " how yoa used to itdB» otvsr 
the moxmtaiiH at home, visiting wild and outof-the-way i^K^ts ; h9tr 
tym. joined him in his long fishing exeursions, exploring ibe deep 
mountain gorges while he lingered by the izver-side. ' {The varj[ 
names you ^arve these desolate placed-f^taloen from cU* boofea flf 
ttzavel-Tf-showed me' how a spirit of lenterprise was in your iMart.- * 

^ Were they not happy days f* murmured she, hatf to iieraeff; 
They xmist have beeai," said be, ar^eiii^;- ''to hearof 
charmed the weariest watches of the night, .kod. m^e tne Iob^ iD 

''Yes; but I am not what I #as,'? said t^e, hiastily. ^Oatflf 
4hat : diseaimy^ strange ezisteiice- 1 have awakened to .& woiM iuU of its 
owii st^rh realities. That pleasant indolence has ill prepared' iae fir 




Digitized by 



Google 



188 



the road I must trayel — and it was selfish, too ! The yulgarest cares 
of everj-daj life are higher aims than all the mere soarings of imagi- 
nation, and of this truth I am only now becoming aware." 

" But it was for never neglecting those very duties Jack used to 
praise you ; he said that none save himself knew you as other than 
the careful mistress of a household." 

Poor feUow ! ours was an humble retinue, and needed little 
guidance." 

" I see," said Conway, " you are too proud to accept of such esteem 
as mine ; but yet you can't prevent me offering it." 

''Have I not told you how I prize your kindness?" said shet, 
gently. 

" Will you let me think so ?" cried Conway, pressing her arm 
closely ; and again they were silent. Who knows with what 
thoughts? 

How dreary did the streets seem as they entered Dublin. The 
hazy lamps, dulled by the fiBtst-faUing rain, threw a misty light through 
the loaded atmosphere ; the streets, deserted by all but the very 
poorest, were silent and noiseless, save for the incessant plash o£ 
the rain ; few lights were seen on ^y side, and all was darkness and 
gloom. Wearily they plodded onward, Sybella deeply sunk in her 
own thoughts as to the future, and Conway, too respectful of her 
feelings to interrupt her, never uttered a word as they went. At 
last they reached Menion^sguare, and after some little search stood 
at Hhe door ci Mr. Daveiq>ort Dunn. Sybella drew a heavy sigh as 
Conway knocked loudly, and muttered to herself, '' Heaven grant me 
good tidings of my father I" 




184 



CHAPTEE XXn. 

AFTER ▲ DINNER PARTY. 

Mb. Dayekpobt Dttnit had a dinner party — he entertained the 
notables of the capital, and a chief secretary, a couple of judges, a 
poor-law commissioner, and some minor deities, soldier and civilian, 
formed his company. They were all social, .pleasant, and conversa- 
tional. The countay was growing governable, calendars were light, 
military duty a mere pastime, and they chatted agreeably over remi- 
niscences of a time — ^not very remote neither — when Eockites were 
rife, gaols crammed, and the fatigues and perils of a soldier not 
inferior to those of actual warfare. 

" To our worthy host here !" said the Chief Baron, eyeing his claret 
before the light — and it was a comet vintage — " to our worthy host 
here are we indebted for most of this happy change." 

" Under Providence," whispered the oily Dean of the Chapel 
Boyal. 

" Of course, so I mean," said the Judge, with that kind of impa- 
tience he would have met a needless suggestion in court. " Ghreat 
public works, stupendous enterprises, and immense expenditure of 
capital have encountered rebellion by the best of all methods — ^pros- 
perity!" 

" Is it really extinct — has Lazarus died, or is he only sleeping ?" 
interposed a small, dark-eyed man, with a certain air of determination 
and a look of defiance that seemed to invite discussion. 

" I should, at all events, call it a trance that must lead to perfect 
recovery," said the Chief Secretary. " Ireland is no longer a diffi- 
culty." 

" She may soon become something more," said the dark man ; 
instead of embarrassing your counsels, she may go &r towards 
swaying and controlling them. The energies that were once wasted 
in factious struggles at home here, may combine to carry on a greater 
combat in Engird ; and it might even happen that your statesmen 
might look back with envy to days of orange-and-green memory." 

She would gladly welcome the change you speak of/' said the 
Secretary. 
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" I'm not so sure of that, Sir ; you have not already Bhown your- 
selves BO very tolerant when tried. It is but a few years ago, and 
your Bar rebelled at the thought of an Irishman being made Master 
of the Bolls in England, and that Irishman, Flunkett.*' 

I must say," burst in the Attorney- General, fresh from his first 
session in Parliament and, more still, his first season in town, " this 
is but a prejudice — an unjust prejudice. I can assert for myself, that 
I never rose in the House^withoiit experiencing a degree of attention 

— a deference, in short " 

Eminently the right of one whose opinions were so valuable," 
said the Secretary, bowing blandly, and smiling. 

" You did not lash them too often nor too much, Hutchard," said 
the dark man. If I remember aright, you rose once in the session, 
and that was to move an adjournment." 

" Ah, Lindley," said the other, good-humouredly, "you are an un- 
forgiving enemy." Then, turning to the Chief Secretary, he said, 
"He cannot pardon my efforts, successful as they have been, to 
enable the Fellows of the University to marry. He obtained his 
fellowship as a safe retirement, and now discovers that his im- 
munity is worth nothing." 

" I beg pardon," said Lindley ; " I have forgiven you long ago. 
It was from your arguments in its favour the measure was so long 
resisted. You are really blameless in the matter !" 

G^ie sharp give and te^ke of these sallies— the fruit of those intim^ 
des which small localitieB produce — ^rather astonished the English 
officials, and the Secretary and the Commissioner exchanged glances 
of significant import ; nor was this lost on the Chief Baron, who, to 
change the topic, suddenly asked, 

" Who bought that estate— Kellett's Court, I think they call it- 
was sold this morning P" 

" I purchased it in trust," said Dunn, " for an English peer." 

" Does he intend ever to reside there ?" 

" He talks of it, my Lord," said Dunn, " the way men talk of 
something very meritorious that they mean to do— one day or other." 

" It went, I hear, for half its value," remarked some one. 

" A great deal above that, I assure you," said Dunn. " Indeed, as 
property is selling now, I should not call the price a bad one." 

" Evidently Mr. Eellett was not of your mind," said the former 
speaker, laughing. 

" I'm told he burst into Court to-day and abused every one, from 
the bench to the crier, called the sale a robbery, and the judge a 
knave." 
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Not ezacftty He did, it is true, intemipfe the aider of the 
Court, but the sale was already ooneliided. He used Ter j violent 
kogoBge, and so far forgot his respeet for the Bench as to incur the 
penalty of a committal." 

''And was he cosnmitfced f " asked the Secretuy. 

" He was ; but rather as a measure of precaution than punish- 
ment. Tbe Court suspected him to be insane/' Here Dunn leaned 
oyer and whispered a few w(H*ds in the Secretary's eac '' JSTor was 
it without difficulty," muttered he, in a low tone. " He continued to 
inveigh in the most violent tone against us all ; dedared he'd never 
leave the gaol without a public apology from the Bendi ; and, in &£t, 
conducted himself so extravagantly, that I half suspected the judge to 
be right, and that there was some derangement in the case." 

" I remember Paul Kellett at the head of the grand jury of his 
county," said one. 

'' He was high A&aS the first year I went that circuit," said the 
Judge. 

**And how has it ended— where is he now?" whii^ed the 
Secretary. 

'' I persuaded him to come home here wil^ me, and after a little 
calming down he became reasonable and has gone to his own house, 
but only within the last hour. It was that, my servant whispered 
me, when he last brought in the wine." 

''And I suppose, afber all," said the Foor-Law Comnussioner, 
" there was nothing peculiar in this instance; his case was one of 
thousands." 

" Quite true. Sir," said Lindley. '' Statistical tables can take no 
note of such-like applicants for out^loor lelief ; all are dassified as 
panpers*" 

" It must be acknowledged," said the Secretary, in a tone of half 
rebuke, " l^at the law has woriced admirably ; there is but one opinion 
on that subject in England.'* 

"I should be greatly surprised were it otherwise," said Lindley; 
*\1 Bever heard that the Oomish fishennen di^araged shipwrecks!" 

" Who is that gentleman ?" whifl^>ered the Secaretary to Bonn. 

" A gentleman very desiroos to be Grown Prosecutw at Mel- 
bourne," said Buns, with a smile. 

" He represses himself somewhat fredy," whispered the other. 

" Only here, Sir— only here, I assure you. He Js our staoncfaest 
flupportar in the College." 

'* Of course we ahidl tak^ Sebastopol, Sir," said a eolenel from ti» 
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end of the table. The Basmms are alreadj on half rations, andthesr 
ammunition is nigh exhaiisted/' And now ensued a HTelydiscussioii 
of military eyents, wherem the speakers displayed as much eojofidence 
as skill. 

li; «tr&es me,** said Lindtey, ''we are at ynx wil^ 1^ Empetor 
Nicholas for practising pretty muc3i the same policy we appro^ of so 
strenuously for ourselves. He wanted to treat Turkey like aa ea* 
cmnbered estate. Tbere was tiie impoTerisbed proprietor, l^e beg- 
gared tenantry, the incapacity for improvemeot — ^all the backneyed 
arguments, in fact, fer selling out the l^ltan that we employ so 
triumphantly against the Irish gentleman.'* 

" Excuse me," said the Attorney-General, ** be wanted to take 
forcible possession." 

" Noising of the kind. He was as ready to ofier compensation as 
we ourselves tuie when we superannuate a derk or suppress an office. 
His sole mistake was, that he proposed a robbery at the unlucky 
moment that the nai^en bad taken its periodicai attaek of virtue — 
we were in height of our honest paroxysm wben he asked ub to 
be knaves ; and hence all that has followed.*' 

You estimate our nalaonal morality somewhat dieaply, 8ir,^ md 
the Commissioner. 

'' As to morals, I tbink we are good political economists. We buy 
cheaply, aaid endeavour at least to sell in 1^ dearest markets.'' 

" No more wine, thank you," said the Secretary, rising. A <sb^ 
of coffee, with pleasure.*' 

It was a part of Da;venport Dunnes polii^ to flpimkle bis dinner 
company with men like Lindley. They were what physicians -call 
B BOit of mild irritants, and ooeasionaiiy very useM ia their wny ; 
%ut, in tbe present instance, be ancthcar swpected tbait the i^lieatian 
liftd be^ puriied too £ut, and be approached tbe Secretary in the 
drawihg-voom with a kind of half ap<d(^ for his gaeat. 

Ireland," said he, has always possessed two species of place- 
buntoES : l^e one, piatiently supporting Government ibr years, look 
calmly Ibr tiie vecc^nitkni tbeir services as « debt to be paid ; d» 
4>th6r, by acn irritating course ef actbn, seem to indicate bow veTxa- 
tious and annoying th^ may prove if not Btttisfactodlydealt witfc. 
Undiey is <of these, and be e^ugbt to be provided Ibr.*' 

I declare to you, DuEm,** sadd the Secretary, as be dvew bis aim 
iritbiu tbe other's, and walked with him xixto tbe back drawizrg-ro6m, 
^'ihese kind of men make govenaunenft very difficult ia ivelaaidL 
There is no reserve — ^no caution about them. '^ITIiey eonplOMse.en^ 
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at every step. You aie the only Irishman I ever met who would 
seem to understand the necessity of reserve.*' 

Dunn bowed twice. It was like the acknowledgment of what he 
felt to be a right. 

*^ I go further/' said the other, warming ; ''you are the only man 
here who has given us real and effective support, and yet never asked 
for anything." 

'' What could I wish for better thi^ to see the country governed as 
it is ?" said Dunn, courteously. 

'' All are not inspired so patriotj(Bdly, Dunn. Personal advantages 
have their influence on most men.*' 

^ Of course — ^naturally enough. But I stand in no need of aid in 
this respect. I don't want for means. I couldn't, if you offered it, 
take office ; my hands are too full already, and of work which another 

might not be able to carry out. Bank, of course — distinction " 

and he stopped, and seemed confused. 

'' Well, come, we might meet you there, Dunn," said the other, 
coazingly. '' Be frank with me. What do you wish for ?" 

''My family is of humble origin, it is true," said Dunn; "but 
without invidious reflection, I might point to some others—" Again 
he hesitated. 

'' That need not be an obstacle," said the Secretary. 

" Well, then, on the score of fortune, there are some poorer than 
myself in — in—" He stopped again. 

"Very few as wealthy, I should say, Dunn — very few indeed. 
Let me only know your wishes. I feel certain how they will be 
treated." 

" I am aware," said Dunn, with some energy, "that you incur the 
risk of some attack in anything you would do for me. I am neces- 
sarily in scant favour with a large party here. They would assail 
youy they would vilify me; but that would pass over. A few weeks 
—-a few months at furthest " 

" To be sure — perfectly correct. It would be mere momentary 
clamour. Sir Davenport Dunn, Baronet, would survi ve " 

" I beg pardon," said Dunn, in a voice tremulous with emotion, " I 
don't think I heard you aright ; I trust, at least, I did not." 

The Secretary looked quickly in his £eu», and saw it pale, the lips 
dightly quivering, and the brow contracted. 

" I was saying," said he, in a voice broken and uncertain, "that 
I'm sure the Premier would not refuse to recommend you to her Ma- 
jesty for a baioneti^." 
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Maj I make so bold as to ask if you have already held any con- 
versation with the Minister on this subject P" 

^* None whatever. I assure you most solemnly that I have no in« 
structions on the subject, nor have I ever had any conversation with 
him on the matter." 

Then let me beg you to forget what has just passed between 
us. It is, after all, mere chit-chat. That's a Susterman's, that por- 
trait you are looking at," said he, eager to change the topic. It is 
said to be a likeness of Bianca 'Capello." 

" A very charming picture indeed ; purchased, I suppose, in your 
last visit abroad ?** 

Yes ; I bought it at Yerona. Its companion, yonder, was a pre- 
sent from the Archduke Stephen, in recognition, as he was gracious 
enough to call it, of some counsels I had given the Government en- 
gineers about drainage in Hungary. Despotic Governments, as we 
like to term them, have this merit, at least---they confer acts of muni- 
ficent generosity." 

The Secretary muttered an assent, and looked confused. 
I reaped a perfect harvest of crosses and decorations," continued 
Dunn, during my tour. I have got cordons from countries I should 
be puzzled to point out on the map, and am a Noble in almost every 
land of Europe but my own." 

Ours is the solitary one where the distinction is not a mere title," 
said the other, ''and consequently there are graver considerations 
about conferring it than if it were a mere act of courtesy." 

" Where power is already acquired there is often good policy in 
legitimatising it," said Dunn, gravely. ''They say that even the 
Church of Bome knows how to affiliate a heresy. — Well, Clowes, 
what is it P" asked he of the butler, who stood awaiting a &vourable 
moment to address him. He now drew nigh, and whispered some 
words in his ear. 

" But you said I was engaged— that I had company with me P" 
said Dunn, in reply. 

" Yes, Sir, but she persisted in saying that if I brought up her 
name you would certainly see her, were it but for a moment. This 
is her card." 

" Miss Kellett," said Dunn to himself. "Very well. Show her into 
the study, I will come down.— It is the daughter of that unfortunate 
gentleman we were speaking of a while ago," said he, showing the card. 
" I suppose some new disaster has befallen him. Will you excuse me 
for a moment f " 




As Bfum ilowlj dfiscendei the ataiia, a Teij BtasgiB. eotiflicir was 
at work within him. Erom hiayeiy faoyhoodthmkadpoMeiacdbiia 
a Item awitimOTt of Trnguayee agamst tke Eellett &nuty. It was 
ibe daoly kssMi kis fiither repeated to him. It gjeew with ki» jeacSy 
and yague and unmeaning as it appeared, it had the (rf an in* 
fltiaet. His own mdmarj faikd hin a» to all the eiBcuB»taB«es of 
aa taAj inatilt, but eaDii^ remained tor maka him knew thai he had 
heen igmoniBdoiHij tzeaied^ and expelled from the bouae. In the- 
great] career of his life, with abaorbiiig earfs tad high ULtereata 
aioiind him, he had little time for soeh memocies^ bwtiamements of 
solitude or of depression the thought would come upy, and a seoae 
o£ vkidkiifeideasiLre fill him, as he ranembetedy in the stem words 
of his fiither^ where waa he^ and wheare weie theg^f In the^ protee^ 
turn he had that re^ daj aasnmed to throw oyer Kdlett m the 
Gouzt, there was the sentiment of aa insolent triumph; and here 
waa again the daughter g£ tise aoce proud man supplieatiQg an in* 
terriew with him. 

These were hia thotights as he entered tiie rocsn where S jbeHa 
KcUett was standing near the fire. She had taken off bar bonnet, asnd 
aa hsx long hair SeUl down, and her drii^mig clothea dung to her, the 
picture of poverty and destitution her agppearanoe conreyed rerdted 
against the sentiment which had so latety filled him, and. it waa in a 
voifie of gentle meaning he asked her to be seated. 

<^ Can jou tdl me of mj father. Sir!" said she, eagedy, and not 
heeding his worda ; he left heme eadj this morning^ and baa nerer 
returned. " 

^ I can tdl you eyeryifaiag, Miss KeUett,** said he, in a kind Toice. 
" It wiQ reassure yoix at once when I say he ia well. Before thia he 
is afc home again." 

The young girl dasped her hauda doady, and her pale lipa auur- 
murmed some faint words. 

In & moment cS exexlement this mnnriug, he saad something to 
offend the Court. It was an emergency to try a cahner tenvp^ per- 
haps than hia ; indeed, heeugfat not to have been there ; at all eyents, 
he was belrajed into ex^nresdons which eookL not be paaaed oyer in 

mere silence, and he was committed " 

To priaoD?" said she, fiunitly. 

^ Yes, he waa taken into custody, but onlj for a few hours. lob^ 
tained his rekase soon after the Gocirt roae« The diffienltj waa to 
make him aceqytoC his liberatioiL !Eair from haying cahned down, his 
pasdon had only increased, and it was only after mudi entreaty 
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tbathe oonsenied to leaye the gaol and come here with me. In fact, 
it was imder the pretence of drawing up a fonnal protest against his 
anrest that he did come, and he has been employed in tiiis maimer 
tin abont an hour ago^ when one of mj clerks took charge him to 
convey him home. A little quietness and a Httle rest will restore him 
"jperieetijf howerer, and I have no doubt to-morrow or next day will 
ka?e no trace of this excitement.'* 

^Yoa hare been most kind," said she^ rbdng, '^and I am very 
grateful for it. We owe much to you already, and this last but in- 
creases the debt." 

Dmm stood silently contemplating her, as she replaced her bonnet 
and prepared for the road. At last he said, ^ Have you c<mie all this 
way on foot and alone P" 

" On foot, but not alone ; a comrade of my brother's, a fellow-sol- 
dier of his, kindly gave me his escort. He is waiting for me now 



Ohf then, the adventure has had its compensaticm to a certain 
degree," said Dunn, with a smile of raillery. 

^ Either I do not understand yot», or you mistake me, which] is 
it said die, boldly. 

My dear young lady," said Dunn, hastily, do not let me offend 
you. There is everything in what you have done this night to secure 
you respect and esteem. We Uve in a time when there is wonder- 
fully Httle of personal devotion ; and common-place men like myself 
may weE mii^udge its sacnfices." 

And yet it is precisely from you I should have expected the 
reverse. If great minds are tainted with littleness, where are we to 
look for high and noble sentiments P" She moved towards the doOT 
as she spoke, and Dunn, anticipating her, said, 

^ Do not go for a moment; let me offer you some refireshment, 
erea a glass of wine. Well then, your jfinend ? It is scarcely cour- 
teous to leave him outside in such weather." 

Pray forgive me not accepting your offer ; but I am impatient 
to be at home again. My father, too, wiU be distressed at my 
absence." 

But I will send my carriage with you ; you shall not walk," said 
he, ringing the bell. 

Do not think me ungrateful, but I had rather return as I came. 
You have no idea. Sir, how painfully kindness comes to hearts like 
ours. A sense of pride sustains us through many a trial ; break down 
this, and we are helpless/' 
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Is it that you will accept nothing at mj hands— even the most 
common-place of attentions P Well, I'll try if I cannot be more for- 
tunate elsewhere and so saying, he hurried at once from the room. 
Before Sybella could well reflect on his words, he was back again, 
followed by Charles Conway. 

Miss Eellett was disposed to test your Crimean habits again, my 
good fellow," said Dunn, " by keeping you out there imder this terrible 
rain, and I perceive you hare got some rough treatment already;" 
and he looked at the armless sleeve of his jacket. 

" Yes," said Conway, laughing, a piece of Bussian politeness!" 

Few as were the words, the tone and manner of the speaker struck 
Dunn with astonishment, and he said, 

" Have you been long in the service P" 

" Some years," was the short reply. 

" It's very strange," said Dunn, regarding him fixedly, "but your 
features are quite familiar to me. You are very like a young officer 
who cut such a dash here formerly — a spendthrift fellow, in a Lancer 
regiment." 

" Pray don't involve yourself in any difficulty," said Conway, " for, 
perhaps— indeed, I'm convinced — ^you are describing myself." 
" Conway, of the Twelfth ?" 

" The same, at your service— «t least, in so far as being rained and 
one-armed, means the same with the fellow who had a good fortune 
and two hands to scatter it." 

" I must go. I'm impatient to be away," said Sybella, eagerly. 
" Then there is the carriage at the door," said Dimn. " This time 
I have resolved to have my way ;" and he gave her his arm cour- 
teously to conduct her. 

" Could you call upon me to-morrow — could you breakfast with 
me, Mr. Conway P" said Dunn, as he gave him his hand at parting ; 
" my request is connected with a subject of great importance to your- 



" I'm your man," said Conway, as he followed Sybella into the 
carriage. And away they drove. 



self." 
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CHAPTER XXIII. 

A BBEAKF AST-TABLE. 

When, punctual to the appointed time, Charles Conway presented 
himself at Mr. Dunn's door, he learned to his astonishment that that 
gentleman had gone out an hour before to breakfast with the Chief 
Secretary in the Park. 

" But I came by invitation to breakfast with your master," said he. 

"Possibly so," said Clowes, scanning the simply-clad soldier before 
him. " He never mentioned it to me, that's all I know." 

Conway stood for a moment, half uncertain what to say ; then, with 
a quiet smile, he said, " Pray teU him that I was here — my name is 
Conway." 

" As to the breakfast part of the matter," said Clowes, who felt 
" rather struck" by something in the soldier's manner, as he after- 
wards expressed it, " I'm just about to take mine — you might as well 
join me." 

Conway looked him full in the face — such a stare was it as a man 
gives when he questions the accuracy of his own senses ; a slight 
flush then rose to his cheek, and his lip curled, and then, with a saucy 
laugh, that seemed to combat the passing irritation he was suffering, 
he said, " It's not a bad notion after all ; I'm your man." 

Now, though Mr. Clowes had anticipated a very different reception 
to his politeness, he said nothing, but led the way into his sanctum, 
trusting to the locality and its arrangement to have their due effect 
upon his guest. Indeed, in this respect, he did but fair justice to the 
comforts around him. 

The breakfast-table, placed close to a cheerful fire, was spread with 
every luxury of that meal. A small spirit lamp burned under a dish 
of most appetising cutlets, in the midst of various kinds of bread, 
and different sorts of preserves. The grateful odour of mocha mingled 
with the purer perfume of fresh flowers, which, although in mid- 
winter, were never wanting at Mr, Clowes's breakfast-table, while in 
the centre rose a splendid pineapple, the flrst of the season, duly 
offered by the gardener to the grand vizier of Davenport Dunn. 

" I can promise you a better breakfast than he would have given 
you," said Clowes, as he motioned his guest to a seat, while he signi- 
ficantly jerked his thumb towards Dunn's study. " He takes tea and 
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dry toast, and lie quite forgets to order anything else. He has some 
crank or other about begioning the day with a light meal — quite a 
mistake— don't you think so ?" 

This is not the most favourable moment to make me a convert to 
that opinion," said Conway, hoglsang. " I must confess I incline to 
yow side of the controversy." 

" There are herrings there," said Clowes, " and a spatchcock coming. 
You aee," continued he, returning to the diseufisien, " he overworks — 
lie does too Buad»— 4iaxes hia pow«9 beycmd their atsenglEh— bi^Kmd 
aarf man's strength ^' and kexe Mv. Cloweft threw kbnaedf "buck in hia 
chair, and looked pompously before him, as though to say^ EveB 
Ck>wea wouldn't have eonstifcutiaai for whait be does. — A. mm nmst 
have his natural rest, Sir, and his^ natural support and in evidence 
of the last he re^helped himsdf to the Straabua^ pftte. 

Your words are wisdom, and wflehed down with such Bosdeaox 
rd like to see who* A gaineay them," said C<niway, with a droll twinkle 
of the eye. 

*^ Better coffee that, I fiuiey, than you gcA m the Crimea," said 
dowes, pointing to the eo&&-pot. 

I Buapeet Lord Eagkn himaelf never saw such a break&at aa this. 
May I ask if it be your every-day meal ?" 

We change slightiy with the seasons. Oysters and Sauteme suit 
spring ; and then, when summer sets in, we lean towards the aubaeid 
fruits and daret-cup. Dash your pineapple with a little vaii>-4ti'B 
v^y old, and quite a liqueur." 

This must be a vecj jotly li& of yours," said Conway, as; he H^aM 
his cigarette and placed his feet on the fender. 

" You'd prefer it to the trenches or the rifle^pits^ I suspeet," said 
Clowes, laughing, '^and small Uame to you. It was out there yoa 
lost your arm, I suppose P" 

Conway nodded, and puffed on in silence. 

" A bad buaneas — a bad businese we're making of it all ! The 
Crouea was a ombake ; we should htt^e marehed direct to Moscow— 
Mjqsgow, or St.. Petexsburg — don't care whicbu" 
^ Nor should I, if we amaiSA get there," said Conway, quietly. 
GM; flierfr— andwhy noti£ Wtytfaouaaiid Britiehbayenels aorea 
matdk for tke worid.in anoM. It is a head we want, Skv-^paeity to 
deal with the great qi»8lion& of strategy. Eim you youracdf muflt 
have remaiked tha^ wb hanre no genenl&diip — ^no guidaoiea '* 



^Iwm^Barf 1^aii,"8aid Catm^^jqi^ We're hnneking hatrd 
all Sebaafcopoili. and all wie eair say is we haven't &usid the weak spo4 
yok." 




^Tfae weak spotf Vfhj alt weak — earthworks!, nothing but 
eartfaworiss ! Now, don't teU m»ti^ Wellington would hanre minded 
esrtiiwoiics t Ahl we haere fidlen upon sad thnes/'^ sighed he, pito- 
ondj. Our lamd covBomaim eaj wVomoAb are impregnatUeM 
our admiralA sa^ stone walk can't be attacked." 

Cozrwaj lam^d again, and Iig^iied a &ealt Gigasrette. 

^^iuQd what peaisftcm ham yon for that?" aaked Clowes, ^aneingat 
the empty sleeve. 

A mere trifle-^I canMl exaotiiy te]l you, foe I h&re not applied 
for it." 

I would, thon^ ; Fd have it out. of them, amd I'd have whaterer 
I could hesidsft. 33iey*d nofe give ^ the Batb— that they keep fin 
gentlemen——" 

Conwajtook hifi cigar firom faiftUp% tmA while Ua choek burned, }» 
aeemed about tof repfy-; then,, zcanunisg hia smoking^ he lay bade and 
said nothing. 

After all," said Clowes, " there must* be disliinictioiw of rank. 
One regrets, one cfepleres^ but can't helpi it*. Look at all the attempts 
at equality, and see tkeur finlnrQi; Niv ^rt,_ jm hme your place in the 
social scale, and I have mine,^* 

TSqw, when Mr. Clowes, had ennoeiafed thk secilimentr he aeemed 
suddenly to* be aioniek by ita Bareriikf„ fear he added, ^^Not but tisai 
ey^ man is xefl^ectabk in. hia own rank; don'i*imi^gme that I look 
down upcstyoM,'' 

Conway's eyes opened wido^ ae he staved afe hhn^ aad he prcdEadhia 
cigar a little mora energeticaUy,, bRit. nerar spoke. 

You've dona with tiie aasmae, I aiqipooe?" said Gkiwefl^ after a 
while. 

I'm afraid ao^" said Gaaway; sighing. 

" Well, Atf"-*<-and he jeriusd his ttiamb towards Dnnn's room*<~^' he 
ia the man to help you to sometfahig sniig'. He easi give away places 
every hour of tiae dajr. A7, Sir,'^ said he, warming, he em make 
anything, fioont an ai«U>iahoii to a barociy^ consiaide." 

^Irafcher &avtba^tmy ea^iacityfcBrempkrfmfist might not be found 
very remarkable. I have idle habits and ways," said Conway,. 

'^Bad thtBga,.m7 fiaend*«>had tinngs fiir any man, but espeeiaUy 
for a poor onft I myscif beigan li£a in an humUe naj— true, I 
aaaiire ywif-^Mtwilh iinliiiiiiijp, aeal^ and attenttGoi^ I am what yoa 
see me." 

That is encouraging, eertenily,^' said Conway,, grayely. 
It ia so^ and Iwantian il fixr your advantage.'* 
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Charles Oonwaj now arose, and threw the half-smoked cigar into 
the fire. The movement betokened impatience, and sooth to say, he 
was half angry with himself, for while disposed to laugh at the vanity 
and conceit of the worthy butler, he still felt that he was his guest, 
and that such ridicule was ill applied to one whose salt he had eaten. 

" You're not going without seeing him ?*' said Clowes. " He's 
sure to be in before noon. We are to receive the Harbour Commis- 
sioners exactly at twelve." 

I have a call to make, and at some distance off in the country, 
this morning." 

" Well, if I can be of any use to you, just tell me," said Clowes, 
good-naturedly. " My position here — one of trust and confidence, 
you may imagine — ogives me many an opportunity to serve a friend ; 
and I like you. I was taken with your manner as you came into the 
hall this morning, and I said to myself, ' There's good stuff in that 
young fellow, whoever he is.' And I ain't wrong. Tou have some 
blood in you, I'll be bound." 

" We used to be rather bumptious about family," said Conway, 
laughing ; but I suspect the world has taught ms to get rid of some 
of our conceit." 

" Never mind the world. Pride of birth is a generous prejudice. 
I have never forgotten that my grandfather, on the mother's side, was 
a drysalter. But can I be of any use to you ?— that's the question." 

" I'm inclined to think not ; though I'm just as grateful to you. 
Mr. Dunn asked me here this morning, I suspect, to talk over the 
war with me. Men naturally incline to hear what an eye-witness 
has to say, and he may have fancied I could have mentioned some new 
fact, or suggested some new expedient, which, in these days, seems 
such a fashionable habit, when everybody has his advice to proffer." 

"No, no," said Clowes, shaking his head — ^''it couldn't be that. 
We have been opposed to this war from the beginning. It was all a 
mistake — ^a dead mistake. Aberdeen agreed with us, but we were 
outvoted. They would have a fight. They said we wanted some- 
thing to get cotton-spinning out of our blood ; and, egad ! I suspect 
they've got it. 

" Our views," continued Clowes, pompously, "were either a Peace 
or a march to St. Petersburg. This French alliance is a rotten thing, 
Sir. That Coraican will double on us. The very first moment any 
turn of fortune gives France an advantage, he^ll make peace, and 
leave to us all the obloquy of a reluctant assent. That's hk view — 
that's mine, too ; and we are seldom mistaken." 

"For all that, I wish I were back there again," said Conway. 




DAVXNPOBT DV^. 



197 



" With every one of its hardships— and they were no trifles — it was a 
better life than this lounging one I lead now. Tell Mr. Dunn that 
I was here. Say that I enjoyed your excellent hospitality and plea- 
sant company ; and accept my hearty thanks for both." And with a 
cordial shake of the hand, Conway wished him Qood-by/' and de- 
parted. 

That's just the class of men we want in our army," said Clowes, 
as he followed him with his eyes. A stamp somewhat above the 
common — a very fine young fellow, too." 

In less than a quarter of an hour after Conway's departure, Daven* 
port Dunn's carriage drew up at his door, and Mr. Clowes hastened 
to receive his master. 

" Are they out, Sir — are they out ?" said he, eagerly, as he followed 
him into the study. 

" Yes," said Dunn ; but everything is still at sixes and sevens. 
Lord Derby has been sent for, and Lord John sent for, and Lord 
Palmerston sent for, but nothing decided on — ^nothing done." 

And how will it end P" asked Clowes, like one waiting for the 
solution of a difficulty. 

" Who has called this morning ?" said Dunn, curtly. " Has Lord 
Glengariff been here ?" 

" No, Sir. Sir Jacob Harris and the Drumsna Directors are all in 
waiting, and a rather promiscuous lot are in the back parlour. A 
young soldier, too, was here. He fancied you had asked him to break- 
fast, and so I made him join mine." 

"Indeed!" exclaimed Dunn. "I forgot all about that engage- 
ment. How provoking ! Can you find out where he is stopping P" 

" No. But he's sure to drop in again : I half promised him a sort 
of protection ; and he looks a shrewd sort of fellow, and not likely to 
neglect his hits." 

A strange twinkle shone in Dunn's eyes as he heard this speech, 
and a queer motion at the angle of his mouth accompanied it, but he 
never spoke a word. 

As for Conway, meanwhile, he was briskly stepping out towards 
Clontarf, to inquire after poor Kellett, whose state was one to call 
for much anxiety. To the intense excitement of the morning there 
had succeeded a dull and apathetic condition, in which he seemed 
scarcely to notice anything or anybody. A look half weary, half 
vacant, was in his eye ; his head was drooped ; and a low muttering 
to himself was the only sign he gave of any consciousness whatever. 
Such was his state when Conway left the cottage late on the night 
before, with a promise to be back there again early the next morning. 
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OoDwaj wm tbsfc tlie ednritem of tke HbOe dmwini^room were lidf 
doled «B lie entered the garden, and bis qaU*, csistiottBlaiock stilie 
door denoted tlui fear at his keatt. Jtem the window, partly open, 
eamen low, moaadxig aonad, which, as he liateaed, he diaeoveiedtD 
be the sick sum's Toice. 

" He was just asking if you had come," said Bella. He has 
been talkiz^ of poor Jiek, and laiicieB that yon hm some tidings of 
hia." And so tayingiske fed Mm into the house. 

Seated before the fire in a low ehnr, his hands Testing ^ ios 
kaees, and kis gUB fixed on iSm enJben, Eellett ii0var turned his 
kead zmmd as tkey enteved, nor did be notioe Bella aa^ in a soft, low 
Toice, she mentioned Conway's name. 

^Helias eome^nit to see 3P0U, dear^apa: to sit with you and l:eep 
you company, and talk about dear Jack." 

^ Ay !" aidd the sick man, in a rague, purposefeea tone; and Con- 
way now took a mat at his aide, and laid one of has hands 0T«r his. 

You aoe better to Gaptam Kdfetfc, ain't youP" said he, 
kmdly. 

Yes," said he, in the same tone as before. 
^ And will be still better to^monow, I trust, and able to come out 
and take this long walk with me we have so o£ben promised our- 
selres." 

Eellett turned and looked hion flail in tiie &ce. The es^oreasMrn'of 
hk features was that of one Tamly struggling with some confiEision of 
ideas, and earnestly endeavouring to fizid km way through difficulties ; 
and a faint, painM sigh at last showed that the attempt was a 
fisQiire. 

^^What does this state mean? Is it meve depresrion, or is it 
serious illness whispered Bdla. 

"lam not skilful enough to say," replied Conway, cautioosly^ 
''but I hope and trust it is only the effect of a shock, and will pass 
off asit^same." 

"Ay," said KeUett, in a tone that startled them, and for a mo- 
ment tiiey fancied he nuut have oyerheard them ; but one gbnee at 
hk mfeaningless features riiowed that they had ik> ground for their 

The evil is deeper than that," whispered Bella again. " Ttda 
edd dew on his forehead, those daiverings tibst pass over him from 
time to time, and that look in his eye, sudias I have myer serai be- 
fore, all betoken a serious malady. Could you fetch a doctor — some 
one in whom you plaee oonfidenee 
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^ J do knoar of oom^ in whom I have tioe fnlleftl idimoo/' eatd 
Conway, rising hastilj. I'll go for him at once.'* 

JkMBot a moment, &m," aaid Bella, .as she took the plaae he 
had just vacated, and placed her hand cm her &ther!B, m Oonwny had 

Eellett's glance slowly fiaUowied Oonwagr :to the door, and then 
tunwd fUlj in Bdk'Bfaoe, whife, wilih a yoieeof a lihriUtng 'dslanct- 
Mi, Jie aaid, ''Too late, cbriiB^too late f 

The tears gushed from Bella's eyes, and her lipstnmbled, Init 
Ae never vfcteBed a wnrd^ bnt ast ailaii t and moiiai^eBa aa before. 

Kellett's eyes were now bent upon her fiaadly, with an ezpoeaBian 
dTdeep and aiEsctiaafliB inteieBt ; and he aimdy drew boa hand Grom 
benea^ ban, and placed his arm around her. 

^ I wiah he waa ciane, darling,"' aaid he, at laat. 
Who, pi9a?*-HbbB doetcr P" aaked BeUa. 

^ 31he doctor^ — no, not i^e doctor,* aaid he, aighiag heavily. 

*^ It is poor Jack you are thinking of?" aaid abe, a&otionafcely. 

"^JBooc, Euoe anough," muttered be ; we're ail poor now." And an 
inexparaasflile misery waa in bia &ce aa be a^ka. 

Bella wished to speak words of comfort aod aaeoniaagraient ; die 
landed to tell him that abe was ready and wilting to derofce herself to 
him — ^tfaat in.a little time, and by a little effort xm their part, their 
dunged fortaaes would ceaae to £cet them — ^thsfc tbey would learn to 
see how much of real happiness can censiat with aanow means, but 
aha knew omt in what spirit her irords might be aoc^ted; a ebance 
pbiaae, an aoddantal eo^ression, might jar upon aome exoited feeling 
and only irritate where it was meant to soothe, and ao Ae onlj 
pnaaad bar Jips to Ins hand aad waa silent. 

The sick man's bead gradually dadinadlower andiowar, his bceatdbi- 
ing grew beaner, and be slept. The long dreary day ds^ed on its 
weary hours, and still Sybella sat by her father's side watehing and 
waiiibig. It WBB abeady dnak, when a carriage stopped at the little 
gate and Conway :got oat, and was qaiokly followed by anotheo^ 

The doctar ^ last," muttered Syliella, gently mo?ing from Jier 
plaoe^ and Kellett awoke and looked at him. 

OaxwBy ihad barely time to whisper the name af i^e physician in 
Bella's ear, when Sir Maurice Dashwood entered. Tbore wraa aoae 
of the solemn grarity of the feamed dactor^none of the jsatlike 
BbealtbinesB of the faddonable psactEitioner in baa appsoaoh. Sir 
Mamoee adwieed like a man €aitering a drawing-room befose a 
dinner party, easy, conjSdent, and .a&Ueu He addressod a £nr 
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words to Miss Kellett, and then placing his chair next her father's, 
said, 

" I hope my old brother officer doesn't forget me. Don't you re- 
member Dashwood of the 43rd ?" 

" The wildest chap in the regiment," muttered Eellett, " though 
he was the surgeon. Did you know him. Sir P" 

I should think I did," said the Doctor, smiling; ''he was a great 
chum of yours, wasn't he ? You messed together in the Pyrenees for 
a whole winter." 

" A wild chap — could never come to any good," went on Kellett to 
himself. " I wonder what became of him." 

" I can teU you, I think. Meanwhile, let me feel your pulse. No 
fixed pain here," said he, touching the region of the heart. '' Look 
fully at me. Ah, it is there you feel it," said he, as he touched the 
other's forehead ; " a sense of weight rather than pain, isn't it ?" 

" It's like lead I feel it," said Kellett, " and when I lay it down I 
don't think I'll ever be able to lift it up again." 

"That you will, and hold it high, too, Kellett," said the Doctor, 
warmly. " You must just follow my counsels for a day or two, and 
we shall see a great change in you." 

" I'll do whatever you bid me, but it's no use, doctor ; but I'll do 
it for her sake there." And the last words were in a whisper. 

" That's spoken like yourself, Kellett," said the other, cheerily. 
" Now let me have pen and ink." 

As the doctor sat down to a table, he beckoned Bella to his side, 
and writing a few words rapidly on the paper before him, motioned 
to her to read them. 

She grasped the chair as she read the lines, and it shook beneath 
her hand, while an ashy pallor spread over her features. 

" Ask him if I might have a little brandy-and- water, Bella," said 
the sick man. 

" To be sure you may," said Sir Maurice ; " or, better still, a. glass 
of claret ; and it so happens I have just the wine to suit him. Con- 
way, come back with me, and I'll give you a half-dozen of it." 

" And is there nothing — is there no " Bella could utter no 

more, when a warning of the doctor's hand showed that her father's 
eyes were on her. 

" Come here, Bella," said he, in a low tone, " come here to me. 
There's a pound in my waistcoat-pocket, in my room ; put a shilling 
inside of it, for it's a guinea he ought to have, and gold by rights, if 
we had it. And teU him we'll send for him if we want to see him 
again. Do it delicately, darling, so as not to let him know. Say 
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I'm used to these attacks ; saj they're in the family ; say— But there 
they are driving away — ^they're off! and he nerer waited for his fee ! 
^at's the strangest thing of all." And so he fell a-thinking oyer 
this curious fact, muttering from time to time to himself, I nerer 
heard of the like before." 



Davenpobt DuifN had but little leisure to think about Conway or 
poor Kellett. A change of Ministry had just occurred in England, 
and men's minds were all eagerly speculating who was to come in." 
Orowds of country gentlemen flocked up to Dublin, and " rising men" 
of all shades of opinion anxiously paraded their own claims to notice. 
Dunn's house was besieged from morning to night by visitors, all 
firmly persuaded that he must know more of the coming event than 
any one. Whether such was really the case, or that he deemed it 
good policy to maintain the delusion, Dunn affected a slight indis- 
position, and refused to admit any visitor. Mr. Clowes, indeed, 
informed the inquirers that it was a mere passing ailment — ''a 
slight derangement in the bronchise," he said ; but he rigidly main- 
tained the blockade, and suffered none to infringe it. 

Of course a hundred rumours gave their own version of this illness. 
It was spleen ; it was indignation ; the Government had thrown him 
over ; he had been refused the Secretaryship which he had formerly 
applied for. Others averred that his attack was most serious — ^an 
ossification or a schirrous of some cartilage, a thing always fatal and 
dreadfully painful. Some went further. It was his prosperity was 
in peril. Over-speculation had jeopardised him, and he was deep in 
the Credit Mobilier." Now all this while the disappointed poli- 
tician, the hopeless invalid, and the ruined speculator, ate and drank 
well, received and wrote replies to innumerable confidential notes 
from those in power, and carefully drew up a list of such as he desired 
to recommend to the Government for place and employment. 

Every morning Sir Maurice Dashwood's well-appointed cab drew up 
at his door, and the lively baronet would dash up the stairs to Dunn's 
room with all the elasticity of youth, and more real energy than is 
the fortune of one young fellow in a thousand. With a consum- 
mate knowledge of men and the world, he was second to none in 
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hk tpBofimm. He ifek lie eoldd afibod ie sidalge ihe gsf and 
kioyaafe fpuiti inthivUckli'fliaLiB iud UeMBd lum, and even, idoetar 
tint he mu^ take Jiia .Bfaare ia all the epoi^ of tiie field and all the 
pihwarmeB of aueiely. 

Well, Dmm," cried he, gailj, one morning, 4ib ho wteted the 
carefully darkened room where the other sat, surroimded with papers 
and deep in affisdrs, I think you may accept your bill of health, and 
come out of dock to-morrow. They are gazetted now, and the world 
as wise as yourself." 

So I mean to do," .aaid Dunn. '^I intend to dine with the 
Chancellor. What is said about the new Government P" 

" Very little. There is really little to say. They are nearly the 
■ame pieces^ iOnly placed differently onihe iboasd. ^Qiis truoipery cry 
about 'right men in. light places* will kad to all kinds of coD&tiiion^ 
nboe it will etemall|r sn^geat ^hQioe, nrhidiy iu plain words, .mesBB 
newspaper .dictatioa.^' 

"Am good as any other dictation : bettBc, in ooa len^oc^ fbor it ao 
e£ken recants its judgments^" «aid Dunn, aaccastically. 

Welly they are 'ODanimoaa about yotf tiaia monung. The^ m 
all (eagerly inquiring in wh^ waj ike fiovimimeiit propose to j»- 
cogniae the services of one of the ablest men and inost disintereBited 
patriots of oar day," 

I (don't want anything from them," said Dunn, testily, and wallk- 
ixi^ to the window to avoid the keen, .sharp glaaoe the other bent 
upon him. 

''The beat way to get it mhesi you do want," .said Daabwood. '' By 
the wi^9 what'a got new Yioeroy like.P' 

''.A very good appeintanest indeed," said Dunn,ig3Wfely. 

'' Oh, I don't mean l^iat. I want to know what he is peBrsanaiUj ^ 
is he stiff, haughfy, gnave^ ^y, atand-off, or aflUlei^" 

"Ishould say,&0Qi what I have seen of Lord Allii^gton, that he is 

one of those men who are grave without «adndB8 " 

Ceme,*came^ never mind the antitheaiB ; doee he oare &r aodei^ 
does be like ^ort.P is he free-handed? or has lie ozdjoimie here wiiii 
the traditional pdlicy, to ' ^rain Iseknd ?' " 

"Xou'H like hkn mueh," sfddDoBiH ia his jutoal nreiee, " and 
he'll like 

Sir Mauzioe anuled, as though to jsay, " .1 ooiild;aEiBim «b muehfor 
m^lf and then asl&edy " Have you Jmown him long ?" 

jNFo ; that is, not very liHig," said Dunn, .heeitatipg, "nor very 
intimately. Why deyonaak?" 

" Juat becanae I want to get fiomdiiiiig--«it onee, too. i!here^B a 
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p0ttr f eU»w, a laatiaitt of nine now — we weTe .%n^faeroffioeraoiiee---'iaL 
a fei^ <8ftd way. Yuma fidends of tlie Eacunibened Gomrfc iia^ jinfc 
li^aa mdlsQg lum •oat, aaid by the Aosk they liave so sturaied laam, 
tahat Jbk imun has been aitu^ed; «t praemb it dboofljiDt seem bo &ir- 
mklable, bat it will end in Boftesing, ondjdl tiie nest of it. Kow, if 
tbey'd make Idm soiad^hing «t tmee— ^qmcidj it must be — he oonid 
dffop out osL flome Bmall rei^ked BSiommoe ; — ^anything, in abort, tfaat 
would support bim." 

But, what is it to be ?" Asked JOmm. 
^ Whatever yon. like to make hinL It can acaroeSy be a bishop^for 
be^s not in orders 3 nor a judge, fbr he was not called to Hie Bar ; but 
wbynot a ooonmisBioncar of flomethiiigp yon haveihem for ali pur- 
poses and of all degrees." 

Yon take a lorw esftimsfbe is£ ^omanissionenshipB, I perceive,*^ said 

" Tbey are row-boatt, where two «r three pull, and the rest only 
dip their oars. But oonie, proaaise me yoit'll loc^ toi;his ; take a note 
of the jBame — Fanl .Kellett, a man of exceHeoft faanly, and <»ce wiiik 
a lairge landed property.^ 

^1 knew^ him," said Duim, wsth a peeuliair sigusfi eanoe. 

^ And know nothing to im disadyantage, I'm certain. He was 'a 
good offieer «nd a kind-hessted Mlow, whom we all liked. And Hxm 
be is now,'' Added he, afber a pause, ^ with a charming girl — his 
daughter— and I really don't beHere th^ haviO » five-pound note in 
the world. You imiist do this for me, Dunn. I'm b&ab npon itl" 

^ I'll see what can be done about it. Anytibing like a job is 
dways a diificu%,^' 

And everythsng is a job hevB, Bunn, and no man knows better 
how to deal with one." And so saying, and with a pleasant laugh, the 
gvyr-iiearted doctor hurried away, to carry hope, and some portion at 
least of hk own cheery nature, into many a darkened sick-room. 

Though sev^Eal names were aDaoonced * withyprrasing entreaties for 
an iiudienee, Dunn would see no one. He eontinned to walk up and 
down the Toom deep in thougfht, and seemed resdved that none 
should interrupt him. There were eyeirts enough to occupy, cases 
enough to engage him — h^ questions of policy, deep nxatters of 
mterest, aU timt can stimulate ambition, alli^at can awaken energy — 
and yet, amidst aid, where were iiis thou^its sbniying? They were 
away to the years of his early boyhood, when he had been Saul 
Sifillett's playfellow, land when he was adnaxtted— ^ rare bonour — to 
the little dinner of the nursery ! What a i^ange thing it was l^t 
it was " there and then" his first studies of life and character AouM 
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haye been made ; that it was there and then he first moulded himself 
to the temper and ways of another ; conforming to caprices, and 
tending to inclinations not his own. Stern tyrants were these child 
masters ! how they did presume upon their high station ! how severely 
did they make him feel the distance between them, and what arts 
did they teach him ! what subtle devices to outwit their ovra impe» 
riousness and give him the mastery over them ! To these memories 
succeeded others more painful still, and Dunn's brow contracted and 
his lips became tight-drawn as he recollected them. 

" I suppose even my father would allow that the debt is acquitted 
now," muttered he to himself. " I'll go and see them !" said he, 
after a moment ; " such a sight will teach me how far I have travelled 
in life." ' 

He gently descended a private stair that led to the garden, and 
passing out by the stables, soon gained the street. Walking rapidly 
on to the first stand, he engaged a car, and started for Clontarf. 

If Davenport Dunn never gave way to a passion for revenge in life, 
it was in some sort because he deemed it a luxury above his means. 
He often fancied to himself that the time might come when he could 
indulge in this pleasure, just as now he revelled in a thousand others, 
which once had seemed as remote. His theory was, that he had not 
yet attained that eminence whence he could dispense with all aid, and 
he knew not what man's services at any moment might be useful to 
him. Still, with all this, he never ceased to enjoy whatever of evil for- 
tune befel those who even in times past had injured him. To measure 
their destiny with his now, was like striking a balance with Eate — a 
balance so strong in his favour ; and when he had not actually contri- 
buted to their downfal, he deemed himself high-minded, generous, 
and pure-hearted. 

It was reflecting in this wise he drove along, and at last drew up 
at KeUett's door; his knock was answered by Sybella herself, 
whose careworn features and jaded look scarcely reminded him of 
her appearance as first he saw her, flushed and excited by exercise. 

" I thought I'd come myself and ask after him," said Dunn, as he 
explained the object of his visit. 

" He has scarcely consciousness enough to thank you," said she, 
mournfully, " but Jam very grateful to you ;" and she preceded him 
into the room, where her father sat in the self-same attitude as 
before. 

" He doesn't know me," whispered Dunn, as the sick man's gaze 
was turned to him without the slightest sign of recognition — " he 
doesn't know me!" 
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" I do. I know you well, Davenport Dunn, and I know why you 
come here," said Kellett, with a distinctness that startled them both. 
" Leave us alone together, Bella, darling, we want to talk privately." 

Sybella was so astounded at this sudden show of intelligence, that 
she scarcely knew how to take it, or what to do ; but at a gesture 
from Dunn, she stepped noiselessly from the room, and left them 
together. 

" You must not excite yourself, Kellett, nor prejudice your pros- 
pect of recovery by any exertion ; there will be time enough for 

matters of business hereafter ** 

" No there won't ; that's the reason I want to talk to you now," 
said Kellett, sharply. "I know well enough my time is short 



Dunn began some phrase of cheering meaning, but the other 
stopped him abruptly, and said : 

" There, there, don't be losing time that way. Is that the touch 
of a man long for this world p" and he laid on the other's hand his 
own hot and burning fingers. " I said I knew why you came here, 
Dunn," continued he, more strongly ; " it ^as to look at your work. 
Ay, just so. It was yov, brought me to this, and you wanted to see 
it. Turn your eyes round the room, and you'll see it's poor enough. 
Look in at that bedroom there, and you'll say it couldn't be much 
more humble ! I pawned my watch yesterday ; there's all that's but of 
it;" and he showed some pieces of silver and copper mixed together 
in the palm of his hand ; there's not a silver spoon lefb, so that 
you see you've done it well !" 

" My dear Kellett, these words of yours have no meaning in 



" Maybe not ; but maybe you understand them for all that ! Look 
here now, Dunn," said he, clutching his hand in his own feverish 
grasp ; " what the Child begins the Man finishes ! I know you well, 
and I've watched you for many a year. All your plans and schemes 
never deceived me; but it's a house of cards you're building after 
all ! "What I knew about you as a boy others may know as a man ; 
and I wouldn't believe St. Peter if he told me you only did it once /" 

" If this be not raving, it is a deliberate insult!" muttered Dunn, 
sternly, while he rudely pushed away the other's hand, and drew 
back his chair. 

" WeU, it's not raving, whatever it is," said Kellett, calmly. . 
" The cold air of the earth that's opening for me, clears my brain, and 
I know well the words I'm saying, and the warning I'm giving you. 
Tell the people fairly that it's only scheming you were ; that the . 
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eampanie» are* a liabbte anct the* bnaka a ahani; that you'll only 
jugging HboB maaBL*» credit agamti? tihat, makiDg the people think that 
yxm hare the coiifidenee' of tiia Oovenment, and tile Goyemment 
kdieve thai yon can do whatyoa liheiritii the people. Gk> at once 
and publish it, tibat you are only dieating them all, or you'll have s 
g^oomiar ending even thim this 

" I came here out of compassion for you." 
No you didn% not a bit of it. You came to te& old Mat Sunn 
ibat the score was wiped off; he came to the window here this morn- 
ing and looked in at me." « 

My father ? Impossible ! He's nearfy ninety, and barely able to 
more about a room." 

" I don*t care for that ; there he was, where you see that bush, and 
he leaned on the window-sill and looked at me ; and he wiped the 
glass, where his breath dulled it, twiee. Then I gave a shout at 
him that sent him off. They had to carry him to the ear outside." 
Is this tme cried Dunn, eagerly. 

If I had had but the strength to bring me to the wmdow, it's- 
little I'd have minded hia white hadr." 

^ If you had dared said Dunn, rising, and no longer able to con- 
trol his anger. 

" Don*t go yet; I have more to say to you,** cried he, stretching 
out his hands towards him. '^You think, because your roguery is 
succeeding, that yxm are great and respected. Not a bit ; the gentle^ 
men won't have yon, and your own sort wont have you. There's not 
an honest man would eat your salt — there's not an honest girl, 
would bear your name. There jou stand, as much alone in the world 
as if you came out of another country, and you're the only man in 
Iielaiad doesn't see it." 

Dunn darted from the room as the last words were uttered, and 
gained the road. So overwhelmed was he rage and astonishment^ 
tiiat it was some miniEteaere he could remember where he was, or 
whither he would go. 

To Beldoyle,'* said he to the carman, pointrog in the direction 
of ih» low shore, where his fother lived ; drive your best pace.** 
Bien, suddenly changing his mind, he said, *'No, to town.'* 

^ Is he gone, Bella t*^ said EeHett, as his daughter entered. 

" Yes ; and before I could thank him for his coming.'* 

*^ I think I sadd ^ough,** said he, with a fierce laugh, which made 
her suddenly turn and look at Mau 

It was all she could do to lepress a midden cry of horror, for one 
side (rfMe faoewaa di^cvied by palsy, and the mouth drawn all awry. 
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" What's this here, Bella?" said he, trying to touch his cheek with 

his hand ; " a kind of stifl&iess — a sort of ^Eh, are you crying, 

darling?" 

" No ; it was something in my eye pained me," said she, turning 
away to hide her face. 

" Give me a looking-glass, quicklyj^" cried he. 

" No, no," said she, forcing a laugh ; " you have not shaved these 
two days, and you are quite negLected-lookiBg'. Ton Edum't aee yoar- 
srif in such a state."' 

^ firing it i3u& minute, I say,^' and he, paanonateiy, and is. a voice 
tkot grewless and less artienkte efvery momenl* 

^ Now pray be patient, dearest pspa." 

^ Then I'll go for it myself ;" aad with these words hegiaspedt tiie 
arm of the cfaair and trkd to rise. 

There, there," said she, sc^y forcing him bade into hi^9^: seat*^ 
I'll fetdi it at onee. I wish you would be peranaded, deal 

papa " began die, still holding the g^aaff in her haads. But he 

snatched it rudely from her, and placed it before him. 

That's what it is," said he, athurf^; '^handamne Fsnl Kellett ihey 
used to call me at Corfu. I wonder what they'd say now." 
It is a mere passing thing, a spasm of some kind.'' 
" Ay," said he, with a moeking laugh, ta whidh the- distortion im- 
parted a shodking ^pressioa. *^ Both sides will be ike same— to- 
morrofw or next day — ^I know that" 

She could hear no more, but covering her faee with her haads^ 
sobbed bitterly. 

Kellett still continued to look at himself in the glasB, and whether 
the contortion was produced by the malady or a passing^ emotion^ m 
half-sardonic laugh was ob his features as he said, **• I was wrong 
when I said Fd never be dapfidlen." 
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OHAPTEE XXV. 



A CHURCHTABD. 



Thebe come eyerj now and then, in our strange climate, winter 
days which imitate spring, with softened sunlight, glistening leaves^ 
and warhling birds ; eyen the streams unite in the delusion and run 
clearly along with eddying circles, making soft music among the 
stones. These delicious intervals are full of pleasant influences, and 
the garden breath that floats into the open drawing-room brings hope 
as well as health on its wings. It was on such a morning a little 
funeral procession entered the gateway of the ruined church at Kel- 
lester, and wound its way towards an obscure corner where an open 
grave was seen. With the exception of one solitary individual, it was 
easy to perceive that they who followed the coffin were either the hired 
mourners, or some stray passers-by indulging a sad curiosity in list- 
lessness. It was poor Kellett's corpse was borne along, with Conway 
walking after it. 

The mournful task over, and the attendants gone, Conway lin- 
gered about among the graves, now reading the sad records of surviv- 
ing affection — now stopping to listen to the high-soaring lark whose 
shrill notes vibrated in the thin air. " Poor Jack !" thought he, 
aloud ; " he little knows the sad office I have had this morning. He 
always was talking of home and coming back again, and telling his 
dear father of aU his campaigning adventures ; and so much for anti- 
cipation — ^beneath that little mound of earth lies all that made the 
Home he dreamed of ! He's almost the last of the Albueras,** said 
he, as he stood over the grave ; and at the same time a stranger drew 
near the spot, and, removing his hat, addressed him by name. " Ah ! 
Mr. Dunn, I think ?'* said Conway. 

" Yes," said the other; "I regret to see that I am too late. I 
wished to pay the last tribute of respect to our poor friend, but un- 
fortunately aHl was over when I arrived.'* 

" You knew him intimately, I believe P" said Conway. 
" From boyhood," said Dunn, coughing, to conceal some embar- 
rassment. Our families were intimate ; but of him, personally, I 
saw little ; he went abroad with his regiment, and when he returned, 
it was to live in a remote part of the country, so that we seldom 



met." 
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" Poor fellow," muttered Conway, "he does seem to have been 
well-nigh forgotten bj eyerj one. I was alone here this morning !*' 
Such is life !*' said Dunn. 

" But such ought not death to be," rejoined Conway. " A gallant 
old soldier might well have been followed to his last billet by a few 
friends or comrades ; but he was poor, and that explains all !" 

" That is a harsh judgment from one so young as you are." 

" No ; if poor Kellett had fallen in battle, he had gone to his grave 
with every honour to his memory ; but he lived on in a world where 
other qualities than the soldier's are valued, and he was forgotten, 
that's the whole of it!" 

" We must think of the daughter now ; something must be done for 
her," said Dunn. 

" I have a plan about that, if you will kindly aid me with it," said 
Conway, blushing as he spoke. Tou are aware, perhaps, that Jack 
Eellett and I were comrades. He saved my life, and risked his own to 
do it, and I owe him more than life in the cheery, hearty spirit he in- 
spired me with, at a time when I was rather disposed to sulk with the 
whole world, so that I owe him a heavy debt." Here he faltered, and 
at last stopped, and it was only as Dunn made a gesture to him to 
continue, that he went on. " Well, I have a dear, kind old mother 
living all alone in Wales, not over well off, to be sure, but quite able 
to do a kind thing, and fully as willing. If Miss Eellett could be 
induced to come and stay with her — it might be called a visit at 
first — ^time would gradually show them how useful they were to each 
other, and they'd find they needn't — ^they couldn't separate. That's 
my plan, will you support it ?" 

" I ought to tell you, frankly, that I have no presumption to 
counsel Miss Eellett. I never saw her till the night you accompa- 
nied her to my house ; we are utter strangers to each other, there- 
fore. There is, however, sufficient in your project to recommend 
itself, and if anything I can add will aid it, you may reckon upon me ; 
but you will yourself see whether my counsels be admissible. There 
is only one question I would ask — ^you'll excuse the frankness of it 
for the sincerity it guarantees — Miss Eellett, although in poverty, 
was the daughter of a gentleman of fortune — all the habits of her life 
were formed in that station — ^now, is it likely — mean — are your 
mother's circumstances—" 

" My mother has something like a hundred a year in the world," 
broke in Conway, hastily. " It's a poor pittance, I know, and you 
would be puzzled to say how one could eke out subsistence on it, but 
she manages it very cleverly." 
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^^I bad leallf no ktentum to obtatde mj amasity m said 
Ptoniy apalogiai&g. My object was to show yon, g/mBuSkff that Wm 
Kellett, having hitherto lived in a conditba of eaBifort«-~"^ 

Well^ we'll do our beat— I me«Q, mj motfaor will," and Conway. 
^ Only say you will recomaiend tiba pla&, and I'm aatiified." 

And for yonxaelf^-have you bo psojeet, no sehme of life atnsd: 
out P A man ao full of yoath and energy should Xkot sink into the 
Ustless inactivity of a refcised soldier,'' 

Yon fosget this," said Conway^ poininng to Ua aormlesB aieeva 

Many a one*<rmed officer leads his squadron into fire and yoor 
services, if properly represented — properly supported— would perhaps 
meet recognition at the Horse Gtiaordsw ASHmt Biy you, would you 
serve again if they offered you a cometcy ?*' 

^ Would I ? — ^would I bless the day that bt ought me tiie tidings P 
But the question is not of me," said he, proudly, and be: toaened away 
to leave the spot. Dunn followed him, and they waUced out into Idie 
road together. A handsome chariot, splendid in all its appomtments^ 
and drawn by two powerful thorongh-breds,^ awsited the rich maa'a 
coming, and the footman banged down the steps with oaten tataoas 
noise as he saw him approach. 

<<Let the carriage follow," said Ponn to the servant, and walked 
on ftb Conway's tide. "If it waa not that I am in aposiition to beof 
service to you, my observation would be a liberty," said Dunn^ 
" but I have some influence wii^ persons in poFwer ■ " 

I must stop you ait osee,*' said Conway, good-lnma»undly. ^1 
belong to. a. diaaa whidi doea ndt aco^t of £bwoqi!S except fircwn per" 
sonal friends ; and though I fully recognise your kind intentions to* 
wards me^ lemember, we are strangers to eadt othas." 

I duouM wish to forget that," said Ihum, coioteoiifily. 

I should still be ungfadtftts eoaoiigh to bear it in mind. Come, 
come, Mr. Dunn," said he, " this » aeit the toffio I wani you to b» 
interested in. If you can brang some hope aad comfort into iihat 
little cottage yandflo*, you wdll do a far greater kindnggB tikan by any" 
service you. oasi sudsr oae like >me." 

^ It would Bcavcely be adivisaiUe to da aMftdmg &r ad»f «r tmx) 
said Dftnn,.MihAraHkiDg tteqwetiDOu; 

^ Of courae aok Meanw&ik, TU write *• mf malhe», and sfaw 
shall herself address Miss KeUett, or, if yea ttUEifc better^ aba? A 
come over kere." 

We'll tfazok over tkflft« Oome badk withna^te taanuaad^atTtnir 
dnmer with ma^ if you hav» no «ngagsmaoL" 



Digitized by 



DAVENPOET BiriOr. 



2U 



Not lo-daj— exeaae me to-day. I am low and out of boeIs^ and I 
feel as if I'd rather be akme.*' 

" Will you let me see you to^motr&'wv or the day after ?" 

'*!Fhe day afker to-morrow be it. By that time i sdiall have heacd 
from my mother," said Conway. And they parted. 

Long afber Mr. Dimn's handsome equipage had driren away, Oharles 
Gonway continued to linger about the neighbourhood of the little 
cottage. The shatters were closed, and no smoke :nsaed from the 
chimney, and it looked dreary and desolate. Again and again wonM 
he draw near the little wicket and look into the garden. He would 
have giren aU he possessed to haye been abletoaBkafit»c ber^-^o have 
seen any one who could have told him of her — bow she bore up in her 
dread hour of trial ; but n<me was to be seen. More thatn once he 
adventured to approach the door, and timidly stood, uncertain what to 
do, and then, cautiously retracing his steps, he regained the road, 
again to resume his lonely watch. And to the noon passed, and the 
day waned, and evening drew nigh, and there he atiU lingered. He 
thought that when night closed in, some flickering light might give 
sign of life within — some &mt indication of her his heart was fall of ; 
but all remained dark, silent, and cbeerlesa. Bven yet eould he not 
bear to leave the spot, and it was already far into the night ere he 
tamed his steps towards Dublin. 

Let us go back for a moment to Mr. Davenport Bnnn, who was 
not the only occupant of the handsome chariot that xolled smoothly 
back to town. Mr. Driscoll sat in one comer, the blind cazefully 
down, 80 as to screen hhn from Tiew. 

^ And that was Conway t" said he, as boou aa Doim had taken his 
seat. " Wasn't I right when I said you were sure to catch him 
here?" 

" I knew as much myself," said Dunn, curtly. 
Well, and what is he like ? — is he a chap easy to deal with?— is he 
any way deep 

" He's as proud bb Lucifer — tfaafs aU I can make out df him ; 
and there ase few thiiigs harder to manage than, leal firide." 

^ Ay, if you cant get roundit^" said DriKoU, ifitii &fily twinkle 
of the eye. 

" I have no time for such mauBgemeoBit," mii DmuQ, etiiBjr. 
Well, how did he take what you said to hiai? Md he seenLaB.if 
he'd enter into the business kindly P" 

"You don't suppose that I spoke to him about his &mi^Of -hifi 



fortune, do you ? Is it in a dmm mtetkig like this Aat I could 

b2 




212 



DAVEOTOBT DXTim. 



approach a subject full of difiScultj and complication ? You have 
rare notions of delicacy and address, Driscoll !" 

Ood help me ! I'm a poor crayture, but somehow I get along for 
all that, and I'm generally as far on my road at the end of the day as 
them that travels with four posters." 

You'd make a pretty mess of whatever required a light hand and 
a fine touch, that I can tell you. The question here lies between a 
Peer of the realm with twelve thousand a year, and a retired soldier 
with eightpence a day pension. It does not demand much thought 
to see where the balance inclines." 

" You're forgetting one trifling matter. Who has the right to be 
the Peer with the twelve thousand a year P" 

I am not forgetting it ; I was going to it when you stopped me. 
Until we have failed in obtaining our terms from Lord Lacking- 
ton " 

"Ay, but what are the terms ?" broke in Driscoll, eagerly. 

** If you interrupt me thus at every moment, I shall never be able 
to explain my meaning. The terms are for yourself to name ; you 
may write the figures how you please. As for me, I have views that 
in no way clash with yours. And to resume : until we fail with the 
Viscount, we have no need of the soldier. All that we have to think 
of as regards Conway is, that he falls into no hands but our own, that 
he should never learn anything of his claim, nor be within reach of 
such information till the hour when we ourselves think fit to make it 
known to him " 

" He oughtn't to keep company with that daughter of Paul Kellett, 
then," broke in Driscoll. " There's not a family history in the king- 
dom she hasn't by heart." 

" I have thought of that already, and there is some danger of such 
an occurrence." 

"As how?" 

"Young Conway is at this very moment plotting how she may be 
domesticated with his mother, somewhere in Wales, I believe." 

" If he's in love with her, it will be a bad business," said Driscoll. 
" She does be reading, and writing, too, from morning till night. There's 
no labour nor fatigue she*s not equal to, and all the searches and in- 
quiries that weary others she'd go into out of pure amusement. 
Now, if she was ever to be with his mother, and heard the old 
woman talk about family history, she'd be at it hard and fast next 
morning." 

" There is no need she should go there." 

" No, But she mustn't go— must never see her." 
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"I tliink I can provide for that. It will be somewhat more dif- 
ficult to take him out of the way for the present. I wish he were 
back in the Crimea." 

" He might get killed " 

"Ay; but his claim would not die. Look here, Driscoll," said 
he, slowly; "I ventured to tell him this morning that I would 
assist him with my influence if he wishes to re-enter the service 
as an officer, and he resented the offer at once as a liberty. Now, 
it might be managed in another way. Leave me to think it over, 
and perhaps I can hit upon the expedient. The Attorney- General 
^ is to report upon the claims to me to-morrow, next day I'm to see 

Conway himself, and then you shall learn aU." 

"I don't like all these delays," began Driscoll; but at a look 
from Dunn he stopped, and held down his head, half angry, half 
abashed. 

"You advance small loans of money on approved security, Dris- 
coll," said Dunn, with a dry expression of the mouth. " Perhaps 
some of these mornings you may be applied to for a few hundreds 
by a young fellow wishing to purchase his commission — you under- 
stand me P" 

" I believe I do," said Driscoll, with a significant smile. 

" You'll not be too hard on him for the terms, especially if he 
has any old family papers to deposit as security— eh ?" 

"Just so— just so. A mere nominal guarantee," said Driscoll, 
still laughing. " Oh, dear ! but it's a queer world, and one has to 
work his wits hard to live in it." And with this philosophic ex- 
planation of life's trials, Mr. Driscoll took his leave of Dunn, and 
walked homeward. 



CHAPTEE XXVI. 

THB OSTBND PACKET. 

It was a wild, stormy night, with fast fiying clouds above, and a 
heavy rolling sea below, as the Osprey steamed away for Ostend, 
her closed hatchways and tarpaulined sailors, as well as her sea- 
washed deck and dripping cordage, telling there was " dirfcy weather 
outside." Though the waves broke over the vessel as she lay at an- 
chor, and the short distance between the shore and her gangway had 
to be efiected at peril of life, the captain had his mail, and was de- 
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aded on sftilii]^ Thetre were but tliree passeoigcars : two went aboard 
with the captain, the l^d was already on deck wh^ they arnyed, 
and leisurely paraded up and down with his cigar, sfcopping occar 
sionally to look at the lights on shore, or cast a glance towards the 
wild chaoa of wavea that raged without 

Safe [now, I euppose. Grog P" muttered Beecher, as the yesael, 
loosed from her last mooring, turned head, to sea out of the harbour. 

I rather suspect you are," said Davis, as he struck a light for 
his cigar. Few fdlows would like to swim out here with a judge's 
warrant in his ntouth such a night as iMs." 

" I don't like it oyermach myself/' said Beecher ^ " there's a tre- 
mendous sea out there, and ahe's cNoly a cockleshell after all" 

"A yeaj tidy one, Sir^in a sea, I promise you," said the Captain, 
QYerheaaring, while with his trumpet he bellowed forUi some directions 
to the sailors. 

'^TouVe no other passeng^ than ourselyes, have youP" asked 
Beecher. 

Only tiiat geEBtlemaoi y<ffider/' whis|»ered the Captain^ pointing 
tciwaida the strange* 

"Tew, I take it, fancy coming out in such weather," said Beecher^ 

Very few. Sir, if they haven't uncommonly strong reasons for 
doasing the water," replied the Captain. 

I thiuk he had yau th&te !" growled Grog in his ear. Don't you 
go poking nansense at fellowB like that Shut up, I tell you! £^ut 
upl" 

I begin ix> feel it deuced cold here," said Beecher, shuddering. 
^ Come down below, then, and have something hot. I'U make a 
brew and turn in," said Davis, as he moved towards the ladder. 
" Come along." 

" No, I must keep the deck, no matter how cold it is. I suffer 
dreadfully when I go below. Send me up a tumbler of rmn-and- 
water, Davis, as hot as may be." 

" You'd better take your firiend's advice, Sir," said the Captain. 
" It will be dirty weather out there, and you'll be snugger under 
cover." Beecher, however, declined ; and the Captain, crossing the 
deck, repeated the same counsel to the other passenger. 

No, I thank you," said he, gaily ; ^ but if one of your men could 
spare me a cloak or a cape, I'd be much obliged, for I am aomewhaJb 
iU-porovided against wet weather." 

" I can let you have a rug, with pleasure," said Beecher, over- 
heasring the request ; while he drew from a recess beneatii the hiof 
nacle one of those serviceable aids to modem tsavel in the shape of 
a strong woollen blanket. ^ , 
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I maoiSft your ^ofo moat willinglj, and the io » I mpeet 
I have hsd th» honoiur of being pcesented to yon," eaiid the stranger. 
''Do I addretft Mm. ijuiMley Beedier 

" M — ^I'm not jnrare — I'm asot ignite flinB^ by this light," began 
Beeoher, in conndevable embwraaBneiat, which the other as quickly 
peroeiTed, and ijevedied by saying, 

'' I met you at poor Kellatt's. My name is Oonway.'^ 

" Oh, Conway— all r%ht," asid Beedier, Tanking. '' I was afimid 
yon might be a ' dark hmrae,' as we say. Now that I hnow your 
colours, I'm easy agani." 

Conwaiy lan^d too at the frankness of the confession, and they 
tunaed to walk the deek togetiber. 

'' Tou jnentioned KeUett Htc's gone ' toes np/ isn't he ?" said 
Beeeher. 

Hia is dead^ poor fellow," said Conway, grarely. '' I expected to 
ha^ met you at his feneral.'^ 

80 I should have been had it come off ona Sunday/' saidBeedier, 
pleasantly; bnt as in seeing <dd Eaul ' tucked in' they might Ime 
nabbed me, I pvefisnred being reported absent without leaye." 

" These wereatrong reasans, doubtleBS," said Conway, dryly. 

"Ilibsdthe eld ftUow, too," said Beeoher; ""he was a bit of a 
bore, to be sure, about Arayo Moliuos, and Albuera, and Soult, and 
Beresfopdy and the rest of 'em, but he was a rare good one to help a 
fellow at a pinch, and hospitable as a prince." 

" That I'm sure of i" chimed in Oonway. 

" J know it — I ean vwear to it; I used to dine with him emj 
Sunday, xe^gularly as the day came. I'll never fin^t those little 
tongh legs of mutfcon — whemrer he found them there's no saying-^ 
and those hard peUeta of capen, like big swann^t, washed down 
with table beer and whisky-grog, and poor EeDett liking all the 
whUe he vaa giving you haunch of venison and red hermitage." 

" fie'd have girai them, just as firedy^if he had them," broke in 
Conway, half giuffly. 

. ^ That he would! Be did do so when he had it to give— <at least, 
so they tell ne, fbr I never saw the old place at KeUett's Town, or 
Castle KeUett— ". 

^ Kdlett's Court was the name." 
Ay, to be sBxe, KeUett^s Court. I woasder how I could forgeb it, 
for I'm sure I heard it often enough." 

" One forgets many a tiling they ought to remember," said 
Conway, w'gniBcantly. 

Hit him again, he hasn't got no friends !" broke in Beeeher^ 
laughing jovially at this rebuke of himself. " You mea^that I ought 
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to hare had a fresher memory about all old Paxil's kindnesses, and 
you're right there ; but if you knew how hard the world has hit me^ 
how hot they've been giving it to me these years back, you'd per- 
haps not lean so heavily on me. Since the Epsom of '42," said he, 
solemnly, " I never had one chance, not one, I pledge you my sacred 
word of honour. I've had my little * innings,' you know, like every 
one else — punted for five-pun notes with the small ones, but never a 
real chance. Now, I call that hard, deuced hard." 

" I suppose it is hard," said Conway ; but really it would have been 
very difficult to say in what sense his words should be taken. 

" And when a fellow finds himself always on the wrong side of the 
road," said Beecher, who now fancied that he was taking a moralist's 
view of life, and spoke with a philosophic solemnity — " I say, when a 
fellow sees that, do what he will, he's never on the right horse, he 
begins to be soured with the world, and to think that it's all a regular 
* cross.' Not that I ever gave in. No ! ask any of the fellows up at 

Newmarket — ask the whole ring — ask " he was going to say 

Grog Davis, when he suddenly remembered the heavy judgment 
Conway had already fulminated on that revered authority, and then, 
quickly correcting himself, he said, " Ask any of the * legs' you like 
what stuff A. B.'s made of— if he ain't hammered iron, and no mis- 
take !" 

" But what do you mean when you say you never gave in ?" asked 
Conway, half sternly. 

"What do I mean?" said Beecher, repeating the words, half 
stunned by the boldness of the question — ^"what do I mean? 
Why, I mean that they never saw me * down,' — ^that no man can say 
Annesley Beecher ever said * die.' Haven't I had my soup piping 
hot — spiced and peppered, too ! Wasn't I in for a pot on Blue Nose, 
when Mope ran a dead heat with Balshazzar for the Cloudeslie — 
fifteen to three in fifties twice over, and my horse running in ban- 
dages, and an ounce of corrosive sublimate in his stomach ! Well, 
you'd not believe it — don't ask any one to believe it that didn't see 
it — ^but I was as cool as I am here, and I walked up to Lady Tin- 
kerton's drag and ate a sandwich; and when she said, 'Oh! Mr. 
Beecher, do come and tell me what to bet on,' I said to her, * Quick- 
silver's the fastest of metals, but don't back it just now.' They had 
it all over the course in half an hour : ' Quicksilver's the fastest of 
metals ' " 

" I'm a&aid I don!t quite catch your meaning." 

" It was alluding to the bucketing, you know. They'd just given 
Blue Nose corrosive sublimate, which is a kind of quicksilver." 
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" Oh ! I perceive," said Con'way. 

" Good — ^wasn't it ?" said Beecher, chuckling. " Let A. B. alone 
to ' sarve them oiit,' — that's what all the legs said !" And then he 
heaved a little sigh, as though to say, That, after all, even wit and 
smartness were only a vanity and a vexation of spirit, and that a ' good 
book' was better than them all." 

" I detest the whole concern," said Conway. " So long as gentle- 
men bred and trained to run their horses in honourable rivalry, it was 
a noble sport, and well became the first squirearchy of the world ; but 
when it degenerated into a field for every crafty knave and trickster — 
when the low cunning of the gambler succeeded to the bold daring of 
the true lover of racing — then, the turf became no better than the 
r(mge et noir table, without even the poor consolation of thinking that 
chance was any element in the result." 

" Why, what would you have ? It's a game where the best player 
wins, that's all," broke in Beecher. 

" If you mean it is always a contest where the best horse carries 
away the prize, I enter my denial to the assertion. If it were so, the 
legs would have no existence, and all that classic vocabulary of 
' nobbling,' * squaring,' and so on, have no dictionary." 

"It's all the same the whole world over," broke in Beecher. " The 
wide awake ones will have the best seat on the coach." 

Conway made no reply, but the increased energy with which he 
puffed his cigar bespoke the impatience he was suffering under. 

" What became of the daughter ?" asked Beecher, abruptly, and 
then, not awaiting the answer, went on : A deuced good-looking 
girl, if properly togged out, but she hadn't the slightest notion of 
dressing herself." 

" Their narrow fortune may have had something to say to that," 
said Conway, gravely. 

" Where there's a will there's a way — ^that's my idea. I was never 
so hard up in life but I could make my tailor turn me out like a gen- 
tleman. I take it," added he, returning to the former theme, " she 
was a proud one. Old Kellett was awfully afraid of doing many a 
thing from the dread of her knowing it. He told me so himself." 

" Indeed !" exclaimed Conway, with evident pleasure in the tone. 

" I could have helped him fifty ways. I knew fellows who would 
have ' done' his bills — small sums, of course — and have shoved him 
along pleasantly enough, but she wouldn't have it at any price." 

" I was not aware of that," remarked Conway, inviting by his man- 
ner further revelations. 

Beecher, however, mistaking the source of the interest he had thus 
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excited, and believing that his own.oisfit nd shrewdnenivere Itequali- 
tiies tiut aiirakeDed Eespeet, went -on to show how coniTenMHit he was 
with all financial operaiaonB aiaongat Jews and moiiBj-lenders, poraudlj 
dedaiing that there vas not a ^man on town'' kaow ilie eent. per 
eenten as hedid. 

" I've had my little dealings with them," said he, with some Yanii^ 
in the jxmamc. " Pve had mj paper done when ihesre wasn't a fellow 
COL the ^turf' could raise a gninea. Yon see," addsd he, lowering 
his voice to a whisper that implied secrecf , ^ I conld do ihem a servica 
no money conald rea^j. I was tip to all that went on in life, and at 
ike clubs. When i^heridge got it so heavy at the ' Bag,' I warned. 
Fordyoe not to adranoe him b^ond a hundted or two. I was the 
OEily gentdeman knew Brookdale's hcmse eould win 'the Bipriey;' 
The legs, of course, knew it well before the race came off. Jemmy 
eonld have had ten tiionaand down for his ' book.' Ah 1 if jon and 
I had only known each other six years ago, wlut a stinke of work 
we might have done toge^r I E^en now," said he, with increased 
warmth of wice, there's a deaced deal to be done absroad. Bnuh 
sels and iFlorence aore far from worked «ut — ^not amoi^ i^e ioaxigneaa^ 
of course, but our own fellows — ^the young Oxford and Gambndge 
' sops' — the green oolob waiting fbr their gasette in the Guards ! 
Where are you bound for ?— what are yon doing P" aidced he, as if a 
sodden thought had crossed his mind. 

I am endeavouring to get back to the Crimea," said Coowwy, 
smiling aft iiie piosfpedb which the oUier had -with mieh fiankness 
opeaied to him. 

"The Grimeal'^ exdaimed Beecher, ''why that ia downright mad- 
ness ; they're fighting away there just as fresh as ever. Hie vesry hat 
paper I saw is fillad wildi an account of a Bsasiaati soitie against our 
lines, and a lot of our fellows killed and wounded.** 

" Of course there are hard knocks ■ " 

^ It' s ail very well to talk of it that way, but I think yon mi^ hme 
been satisfied with what you saw; I'd just as soon take a cab down to 
Ouy's, or the Middlesex Hos^tal, and aak one of the housBHsrorgeanB 
to cut me np at hie own discretion, as go amongst those Busaifln 
savages. I tell yon it don't pay-^Htiot a bit of it 1*^ 

" I suppose, as to the paying part, you're qdte right; but remem- 
ber, there are different modes of estimating tiie same tibing. Now^ I 
like soldierinig*— '* 

^ Ko aeconntii^ for tastes," brake in Beecher. " I knew a fdlow 
who was so fond of the Queen's Bench Prison he wooldn't let his 
friends clear hkn out ; bnt, aerionsly spewing, the Crimea's a bad 
book." ' 
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I Bkoald be it wry liappy Mbw io-4iight if I kodw hew J eanild 
get back tliex^L Vye been trymg in rurioua wir^s for enploymeat in 
any branch of tiie aecrioe. I'd rather be a driver in the Waggon 
Train than whip the neatest fetu>ixi-hand over Spsom Downs." 

" Thm'a only one name for that/' aaid Baedm, ""^t iMet out <3t 
Hanwell." 

I'd be content to be thought mad on such terms/' aaid Conway, 
good-humouredly, " and not even quarrel with those who said so !" 

I've got a better Beheaoae than the Crimea in my heady" said 
Beecher, in a low, caationa Yoiee, like one afodd of being overheaid. 
" I've half a mind to tell you, t^ngh there's one on board here 
would come down prefafy heaviSij oa me for peaehing." 

Don't draw any indignation on yourself on my aeoount/* said 
Conway, amoling. '^I'm quite unworthy «f the ooniidencey and 
utterly unable to profit by it." 

I'm not so sure of that," responded Beeeher. *^ A fellow who has 
got it ao hot as you have, has always his eyes open ever afiber. Come 
a little to this side," whispered he, cautiously. Did you rensaxk my 
going forward two or three times when I came on boacd ?" 

^ Yes, I pereeived that you did so." 

" Tou never guessed why P" 

^' 1^0 ; really, I paid no particular attention to it." 

^TU tell yon, then," whii^ered he, still bwer, '4t was to look 
after a horse I've got there. ' Mumps/ that ran such a capital seixmd 
for the Yarmouth, and ran a dead heat afterwards with Stsnley's 
^ Cross-Bones,' he's tiuere 1" and his voice tremUed between pckleand 
agitation. 

Indeed excbdmed Conway, amused at iha eagixmess of his 
manner. 

There he is, disguised as a prize bull for the King of BelgiusL 
^ Nobody suspects him — ^nobody could suepeot him, he's so well got up, 

horns and aJi Got him on board in the dark in a large roomy box, 
dap posters to it on the other side, and ' tool' him akmg to Brussds. 
That's what I call business ! Now, if you wait a week or two^ yon 
can lay on him as deep as you Uke. We'll let the Belgians ^ in,' before 
we've donewith them. We ran him under tiie name of ^Elepper^ 
--don't forget it^ Elepperl" 

I've ahready told you. I'm unworthy o£ such a oonfidenee; yon 
only Titk youowlf wkcaa you impart a aeeret to indiaeretion lake 
mine." 

You'd not blow us P' cried Annedey, in teiror. 
The best security against my doing so acddentally is» that I may 
be hundreds of miles away before your races eome o£.*/^ t 
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7or a minute or two Beecher's nuserj was extreme. He saw how 
his rashness had carried him awaj to a foolish act of good-nature, and 
had not even reaped thanks for his generosity. What would he 
not have given to recal his words P — ^what would he not have done 
to obliterate their impression ? At last a sudden thought seemed to 
strike him, and he said, 

"There are two of us in 'the lay,' and my *pal' is the readiest 
pistol in Europe." 

"I'll not provoke any display of his skill, depend on't," said 
Conway, controlling as well as he could the inclination to laugh out. 

" He'd tumble you over like winking if you sold him. He'd make 
it as short work with myself if he suspected me" 

" I'd rather have a quieter sort of colleague," said Conway, dryly. 

" Oh ! but he's a rare one * to work the oracle.' Soloman was a 
wise man " 

" What infernal balderdash are you at with Solomon and Samson, 
there P" shouted out Grog Davis, who had just been looking after the 
horse-box in the bow. " Come down below, and have a glass of 
brandy-and-water." 

" I'll stay where I am," said Beecher, sulkily, and walked away in 
dudgeon from the spot. 

"I think I recognise your friend's voice," said Conway, when 
Beecher next joined him. "If I'm right, it's a fellow I've an old 
grudge against." 

" Don't have it out, then — that's all," broke in Beecher, hastily. 
" I'd just as soon go into a cage and dispute a bone with one of Yan 
Amburgh's tigers, as I'd * bring him to book.' " 

" Make your mind easy about that," said Conway. " I never go in 
search of old scores. I would only say, don't leave yourself more in 
his power than you can easily escape from. As for myself, it's very 
unlikely I shall ever see him again." 

" I wish you'd give up the Crimea," said Beecher, who, by one of 
the strange caprices of his strange nature, began to feel a sort of 
liking for Conway. 

" Why should I give it up ? It's the only career I'm fit for—if I 
even be fit for that, which, indeed, the Horse Guards don't seem to 
think. But I've got an old friend in the Piedmontese service who is 
going out in command of the cavalry, and I'm on my way now to 
Turin to see whether he cannot make me something — anything, in 
short, from an aide-de-camp to an orderly. Once before the enemy, 
it matters wonderfully little what rank a man holds." 
" The chances of being knocked over are pretty much alike," said 



Beecher, " if that's what you mean.' 
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" Not exactly," said Conway, laughing — not exactly, though even 
in thae respect the calculation is equal." 

They now walked the deck step for step together in silence. The 
conversation had arrived at that point whence, if not actually confi- 
dential, it could proceed no further without becoming so, and so 
each appeared to feel it, and yet niether was disposed to lead the 
way. Beecher was one of those men who regard the chance per* 
sons they meet with in life just as they would accidental spots 
where they halt when on a journey — ^little localities to be enjoyed 
at the time, and never, in all likelihood, revisited. In this way 
they obtained far more of his confidence than if he was sure to 
be in constant habits of intercourse with them. He felt they were 
safe depositaries, just as he would have felt a lonely spot in a 
wood a secure hiding-place for whatever he wanted to conceal. 
Now he was already — we are unable to say why — disposed to 
like Conway, and he would gladly have revealed to him much that 
lay heavily at his heart — many a weighty care — ^many a sore mis- 
giving. There was yet remaining in his nature that reverence 
and respect for honesty of character which survives very often a 
long course of personal debasement, and he felt that Conway was 
a man of honour. Such men he very well knew were usually 
duped and done — ^they were the victims of the sharp set he him- 
self fraternised with, but, with all that, there was something about 
them that he still clung to, just as he might have clung to a re- 
miniscence of his boy-days. 

" I take it," said he, at last, that each of us have caught it as 
heavily as most fellows going. You, to be sure, worse than myself— 
for I was only a younger son." 

" JMy misfortunes," said Conway, " were all of my own making. I 
squandered a very good fortune in a few years, without ever so much 
as suspecting I was in any difficulty ; and after all, the worst recol- 
lection of the past is, how few kindnesses — ^how very few good-natured 
things a fellow does when he leads a life of mere extravagance. I 
have enriched many a money-lender, I have started half a dozen 
rascally servants into smart hotel-keepers, but I can scarcely recal 
five cases of assistance given to personal friends. The truth is, the 
most selfish fellow in the world is the spendthrift !" 

That's something new to me, I must own," said Beecher, thought- 
fully ; but Conway paid no attention to the remark. " My notion is 
this," said Beecher, after a pause, " do what you will — say what you 
will — ^the world won't play fair with you !" 

Conway shook his head dissentingly, but made no reply, and another 
and a longer sflence ensued. ^^.^^^^ byGoogk 
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^^Yoa don't lai0W mj hroth^ LackmgtanS" said Seecher, at 
length. 

** Ko. I kave' met him ia the worlds and. at ckvh^ but den't know 
him.'* 

ril engage, ho^yer, jou've always heard him c^d a cle¥€r 
SdOow, a regular sharp fellow, sfid all that, ju8t beeasae he's the Yia* 
count ; but he is, without exception, the greatest Bat going — never 
sow his wi^ to a good thing jet, and if you told him of one was sure 
to spoil it. I'm going over to see him now/' added liOi after a pause. 

He's at Eome, I think, the newspapers say ?" 
" Yes, he's afcopping there for the winter." Another paose fol- 
lowed, and Seedier threw away the ^d of his c^ar^^and. sticking an 
unlighted ona in his mouth, walked the deck ia de^ delibeiatioa. 

I'd like to pot a case to 70a for your opinion,^ eaid he, as though 
screwing himself to a great effort. It is this. If you stood n^ 
to a good fortune-Hoext ia reversion, I mean — and tiaat there was a 
threat — just a threat, and no more — of a suit to contest your right, 
would yoa accept of a life inte3*est in the property to avoid all litiga- 
tion, and secure a handsome income for your own tima ?" 

You put the case too vaguely. Eirst of aU, a mere threat would 
not drive me to a compromise." 

Well, call it more than a threat; say that actual proceedings 
had been taken — ^not that I believe they have— -but just say so." 

The matter is too complicated for my mere Yes. or No to meet it ; 
but on the simple question of whether I should compromise a case of 
that nature, I'd say No. I'd not surrender my right if I had one, 
and I'd not retain possession of thitt which dida't belong to me;" 
" Which means, that you'd reject the offiar of a.]i& interest ?" 
" Yes^ on the terms you mention." 

I bdieve you're right. Put the bold faee on,, and ^4Uid the b^tle. 
Now the real case is this. My brother Laokingtoii has just been 
served wUh notiee— — " 

Just as Beedier had uttered the last word, hieovcm, which zested 
osk ^ biiutacle against which he was standing, was graaped with 
such force that he afanost cried out with the pain, and. at the saxoe 
instant a muttemd curse Ml upoa his ear. 

" Go on," said Conway, as he waited to heae more. 
Beechermaittmdaome unintelligible words aboat feeling suddenly 
chilled, and *^ wanting alittle brandy," and dieappeared down the stairs 
to theeabia* 

" I heard you," cried Davis, as soon as the other «iteMd— " I heard 
yea! .and if I hadu!t heard you with my owaean}^ I'd net have be- 
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Imeiit! Haven't I irarned you, not oiiee but timeft^ agsbud; 
l^at confoimded peaehixig tumgue of yourB^lmvea't I told joo, that 
if every act of your life was as pure and honest as you. know it is xkot^ 
your owa stupid talk would make an indictment agaioBt yoa i Xou 
nmit a feUow €si tbe dedc of a steamer—^ 

^ Stop there cried Beedser, whom temper was soiriy tried by tlua 
afctaoky ''the gemtkman I talked wi& is an oUL a6qoaizitaziice*^e 
knows aj^ and wkst's more, be knows fou /" 

^ Many a man. knows me, and does not feel himadfrncwh the bd;ter 
£01: his knowk^&r* jsaid Davis, boldly. 

^ Welly Ibeheve oar iriand here wouldn't say he was the ezeeptioii 
to that rule," said Beedier, with an zronkal laugh. 
Who is he P— what's his name ?" 

His name is Conway — ^he was a Lieutenant in the 12th Lancers ; 
but you will remember him better as the owner of Sir Aubrey." 

I remember him perfeetly/' replied Davis, with all his own com* 
poaure — ^ I remember him pacfectly — a tall, good4oaking &llow, with 
shcMft moustaches. Ha was — except yourself— the greatest flat I ever 
met in the betting ring; and that's a strong w^, Mr. AnnesLey 
Beecher-aintit?" 

I suspect you'd scarcely like to call him a flat to-day, at least to his 
fifuse," said Beecher, angrity. 

A look of mingled insoliwie and contempt was all the: answer Davia 
gave this speech, and then, half Ailing a tumbler with brandy, he drank 
it 0^ and smd slowly^ 

" What J would dare to do, you certainly would never suspect*— 
that much I'm well aware of. What fato^ would dare is easily 
guessed at." 

I don't eleariy understamd you," said Beecher, tuaidly. 

Tou'di dare to draw sue into aquarrel om the chance of seeing me 
' bowled over,' " saiid Davis, with a bitter laugh* Xau'd dare to see 
me stand i^posite another man's piatd, and pray heartily at the samir 
time that his hand mightn't shake, nor his wrist falter ; but I've got 
good bufiinesa habits about me, Master Beecher. If you open that 
writing-desk, you'll own few men's papers are in better order, or 
more neatly kept ; and there is no satisfaction I could have to offer 
any one, wouldn't give me ample time to deposit in the hands ot 
justice seven forged acceptances by the Honourable Annesley Beecher, 
and a power of attorney counterfeited by the same accomplished 
gentleman's hand." 

Beecher put out his hand to catch the decanter of brandy ; but 
Davis gently removed the bottle, and said, "No — ^noj that's only 
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Dutch courage, man ; neire jourself up, and learn to stand straight 
and manful! J, and when you say, ^ Kot guilty/ do it with a bold look 
at the jury box!" 

Beecher dropped into a seat, and buried his head between his hands. 

" I often thii^," said Davis, as he took out his cigar-case and pro- 
ceeded to choose a cigar — I often think it would be a fine sight 
when the swells — ^the fashionable world as the newspapers call them — 
would be pressing on to the Old Bailey to see one of their own set in 
the dock. What nobs there would be on the Bench. All Brookes's 
and the Wyndham scattered amongst the bar. The Illustrated News 
would have a photographic picture of you, and the descriptive fellows 
would come out strong about the way you recognised your former 
acquaintances in court. Egad ! old Grog Davis would be quite proud 
to give his evidence in such company ! * How long have you been 
acquainted with the prisoner in the dock, Mr. Davis P' cried he, aloud, 
imitating the full and imperious accents of an examining counsel. 
' I have known him upwards of fifteen years, my Lord. We went 
down together to Leeds in the summer of 1840 on a little speculation 
with cogged dice—' " 

Beecher looked up and tried to speak, but his strength failed him, 
and his head fell heavily down again upon the table. 

" There, * liquor up,' as the Yankees say," cried Davis, passing the 
decanter towards him. You're a poor chicken-hearted creature, and 
don't do much honour to your * order.' " 

Youll drive me to despair yet," muttered Beecher, in a voice 
scarcely above a whisper. 

" Not a bit of it, man ; there's pluck in despair ! You'U never go 
that far!" 

Beecher grasped his glass convulsively, and as his eyes fiashed 
wildly, he seemed for a moment as if about to hurl it in the other's 
face. Davis's look, however, appeared to abash him, and with a low, 
faint sigh he relinquished his hold, while his head fell forward on his 
bosom. 

Davis now drew near the fire, and with a leg on either side of it, 
smoked away at his ease. 
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CHAFTEB XXVII. 

▲ VISIT or GOKDOLENCE. 

" I THINK she will Bee witf," said Davenport Dunn to the old woman 
servant wbo opened the door to him at the Kelletts' cottage, " if you- 
will teU her my name : Mr. Dunn — ^Mr. Davenport Dunn." 

" She told me ahe'd not see anybody, Sir," was the obdurate reply. 

" Yes ; but I think, when you say who it is '* 

She would not see that young man that was in the regiment with 
her brother, and he was here every day, wet or dry, to ask after her." 

" "Well, take in my card now, and I'll answer for it she'll not re- 
fuse me." 

The old woman took the card half sulkily from his hand, and re- 
turned in a few minutes to say that Miss Kellett would receive him. 

Dressed in mourning of the very humblest and cheapest kind, and 
with all the signs of recent suffering and sorrow about her, Sybella 
Kellett yet received Mr. Dunn with a calm and quiet composure for 
which he was scarcely prepared. 

"If I have bwi importunate, Miss Kellett," said he, "it is be- 
cause I desire to proffer my services to you. I feel assured that you 
will not take ill this assistance on my part. I would wish to be 
thought a friend—" 

" Tou were so to my father, Sir," said she, interrupting, while she 
held her handkerchief to her eyes. 

Dunn's face grew scarlet at these words, but fortunately for him 
she could not see it. 

" I had intended to have written to you, Sir," said she, with reco- 
vered composure. " I tried to do so this morning, but my head was 
aching so that I gave it up. I wanted your counsel, and indeed your 
assistance. I have no need to tell you tbat I'm left without means 
of support. I do not want to burden relatives, with whom, besides, 
I have had no intercourse for years ; and my object was to ask if you 
could assist me to a situation as governess, or, if not, to something 
more humble still. I will not be difficult to please," said she, smiling 
sadly, "for my pretensions are of the very humblest." 

" I'm aware how much you underrate them. I'm no stranger to 
Miss Kellett's abilities," said Dunn, bowing. 

She scarcely moved her head in acknowledgment of this speech, 
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and went on : " If you could ensure me immediate occupation it 
would serve to extricate me from a little difficulty at this moment, and 
relieve me from the emharrassment of declining ungraciously what I 
cannot accept of. This letter here is an invitation from a lady in 
Wales to accept the hospitality of her houae for the present ; and 
however deeply the kindness touches me, I must not avail myself of 
it. You may read the letter/^ said she, handing it to him. 

Dunn peruaed it slowly, and, folding it up, laid it ocl the taUe 
again. 

" It is most idadly worded, and apeaka -well for th6 writer/' said 
he, calmly. 

I feel all its kindness," said she^ with % slight quivering of the 
lip. ''It oomea when auck ia doubly prociooa, but Ihove my reaaona 
against accepting it." 

" Without daring to ask, I can aaaume them, Misa Kellett. I am 
one of those who believe that all efforts in life, to be either good 
giieat, should sMke root in independence; that be who leaoa upon 
another, parts with the best features of identity, aad loaes himpAlf ia 
suiting his tastes to another's." 

She siade no r^ly, but a slight flush on her cheek, and an increased 
brightoesa in her eye, showed that she gave her Cull concurrence to 
the words. 

^ It is fortunate. Miss £eQett," said he, resuming^ that I am the 
bearer of a pri^poaition which, if you approve of, meeta the case at 
once* I have been applied to by Lord Glaigariff to find a lady who 
would accept the situation of companion to his daughter. He has ao 
far explained the requirements 1^ aeeka far, that I caA answer for 
Miss Kellett being exactly everything to fulfil them." 

" Oh, Sir!" broke she in, " thia is ia no wise what I desired. I 
am utterly unfitted for such a sphere and such associationB. Se- 
memher how and where my life has been passed. I have no know- 
ledge of life, and no experience of society." 

Let me interrupt you. Lord Glengariff lives completely estranged 
from the woiid, in a remote part of the countiy. Lady Augusta, hia 
only unmarried d&ughter, ia no longer young; they see no com* 
pany ; indeed, their fortime is very limited a^d all their habits of the 
very simplest and least expensive. It was remembering this very 
seclusion, I was glad to offer you a retreat so likely to meet your 
wishes." 

" But even my education is not what such persons would look for. 
I have not one of the graceful accomplishments that adorn society. 
My skill as a musician is very humble ; I cannpt sing at all ; and 
though I can read some modem languages, I s^cd^j sjea^^^^'|^ 
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^ Ao ndi wA JOB to say how much I an ivwmve of your <!a|>ftd:iiy mi 
ioquwenkexufas, Mias Kellotit. It is about two montiis ha^ a Uttie 
Yolume came into my hands which hadonoe been yooni; J»ov it <eeaaed 
to be so I don't ehoose to ocmfess ; b«it it was a work coi the indus- 
tml BBfiourees of Lpeland, annotated sad eoBamented imbl by ^u, I 
it still; Shall I oim to yon that y<mr notes have been already 
used by me in my reports, and that I have adopted some of the sniggeik 
tioQs in my reeoQunendaiaens to Ooyemment i l^ay^ if yo«. doaiNt me, 
I will gire you the proof.'^ 

I left such a Tolume as you apeak irf at Mx. Hawkshaw's, and be^ 
lieirad it had been moakid/' 

" It was deUberately stoka. Miss £ellei±, ifaaVa Hie truth of it* 
Mr. Driscoll ehooced to see the book, amd happeiied ta show it to me. 
I could not £ul to be struck with it, the aoore as I ^iseomed in your 
remarks hints and suggestions, coupled with eif kmations, that none 
had ever offered me." 

" Hiow leniently yon apeak of my presumption. Sir !" 

^'Say, rather, how sinoerdy I appkad y'Our Eeal and intelligenee^ 
the book bespeaks both. Now, when I read it, I wished at onee to 
make foar aof aaintaxice. Thero were points wlMvmn you weie nua* 
taken; these wefse others in which you evidently see fiirthar than any 
of iEis. I felt that if time, and leisure, and opporfcusiity of knowledge 
were supplied, these were the studies in whidh you might beoome 
really profieiaDt. Lord Gleiif^ariff's proposal came at the very mo- 
ment. It was all I could desire for you — a quiet Imme, the aoeiety 
of tiftose wheae very breeding is acted kindJinesa." 

Oh, Sir! do not latter me into thebeUef that I aim worthy of such 
adyantagea.'" 

^ The station will gain most by your assoektion wiQi it, take my 
word for that." 

How was it that tiieae words a^t a colour to her cheek and a 
oourage to her heart that made her for a m<»neiit forget she was poor, 
and fatherless, and friendless P What was it, too, that made them 
seem less flattery than sound, just, and due acknowledgment ? He 
that spoke them was neither young, nor hands(»ne, nor fescinating in 
manner ; and yet she felt his praise vibrate within her heart strangely 
and thrillingly. 

He spoke much to her about her early life — what she had read, and 
how she was led to reflect upon themes so unlikdiy to attract a young 
girl's thoughts. By degrees, as her reserve wore off, she ventured to 
confess what a charm the great men of former days possessed for her 
imagination — ^how their devotion, their courage, their single-hearted- 
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ne68 animated her with higher hopes for the time when Ireland should 
have the aid of those able to guide her destinies and make of her all 
that her great resources promised. 

The world of contemporaries is seldom just to these," said Dunn, 
gravely ; thej excite envy rather than attract friendship, and then 
they have often few of the gifts which conciliate the prejudices 
around them." 

*^ What matter if they can live down these prejudices ?" cried she, 
warmly ; then blushing at her own eagerness, she said, falteringly^ 
" How have I dared to speak of these things, and to yotf 

Dunn arose, and walked to the window, and now a long pause 
occurred, in which neither uttered a word. 

Is this cottage yours, Miss Kellett said he, at last. 
No ; we had rented it, and the time expires in a week or two." 
"And the furniture?" 

" It was hired also, except a very few articles of little or no value." 

Dunn again turned away and seemed lost in deep thought ; then, in 
a voice of some uncertainty and hesitation, said : " Your father's 
affairs were complicated and confused — there were questions of law, 
too, to be determined about them — so that, for the present, there is no 
saying exactly how they stand; still there will be a sum — a small one, 
unfortunately, but still a sum available to you, which, for present con- 
venience, you must allow me to advance to you." 

" You forget. Sir, that I have a brother. To him, of right, belongs 
anything that remains to us." 

I had, indeed, forgotten that," said Dunn, in some confusion, 
and it was just of him I wanted now to speak. He is serving as a sol- 
dier with a Bifle regiment in the Crimea. Can nothing be done to 
bring him favourably before the notice of his superiors p His gallantry 
has already attracted notice, but, as his real station is still un- 
known, his advancement has been merely that accorded to the 
humblest merits. I will attend to it. I'll write about him this very 



" How I thank you !" cried she, fervently ; and she bent down and 



A cold shivering passed over Dunn as he felt the hot tears that 
fell upon his hand, and a strange sense of weakness oppressed him. 

*^ It will make your task the lighter," cried she, eagerly, "to know 
that Jack is a soldier in heart and soul — ^brave, daring, and high- 
hearted, but with a nature gentle as a child's. There was a comrade 
of bis here, the other day, one whose life he saved " 



day.^ 



pressed her lips to his hand. 
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I have seen Conway," said Dunn, drjlj, while he scanned her fea- 
tures doselj. 

No change of colour nor voice showed that she felt the scrutiny^ 
and in a calm tone she went on : "I know so little of these things, that 
I do not know if my dear brother were made an officer to-morrow 
whether his want of private fortune would prevent his acceptance of 
the rank, but there surely must be steps of advancement open to men 
poor as he is." 

" You may trust all to me," interrupted Dunn. " Once that you 
consider me as your guardian I will neglect nothing that concerns 
you." 

Oh, how have I deserved such kindness !" cried she, trying to 
smother her emotion. 

You must call me your guardian, too, and write to me as such. 
The world is of such a temper that it will serve you to be thought my 
ward. Even Lady Augusta Arden herself will feel the force of it." 
There was a kind of rude energy in the way these last words were 
uttered that gave them a character almost defiant. 

You are then decided that I ought to take the situation P" said 
she. And sdready her manner had assumed tBe deference of one seek- 
ing direction. 

" Yes, for the present, it is all that could be desired. There will 
be no necessity of your continuing there if it should ever be irksome 
to you. Upon this, as upon all else, I trust you will communicate 
freely with me." 

" I should approach an actual duty — a task — ^with far more con- 
fidence than I feel in offering to accommodate myself to the ways and 
tempers of utter strangers." 

" Very true," said he ; " but when I have told you about them they 
will )}e strangers no longer. People are easily comprehended who 
have certain strong ruling passions. They have only one, and that the 
very simplest of all motives — Pride. Let me tell you of them." And 
so he drew his chair to her side and began to describe the Ardens. 

We do not ask the reader to follow Davenport Dunn in his sketch — 
enough that we say his picture was more truthful than flattering, 
for he portrayed traits that had ofben given him offence and suffer- 
ing. He tried to speak with a sort of disinterested coldness — a kind 
of half-pitying indifference about " ways and notions" that people 
estranged from " much intercourse with the world mil fall into ;" but 
his tone was, in spite of himself, severe and resentful, and scarcely 
compensated by his concluding words, " though of course, to yoi*, they 
will be amiable and obliging." 
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^ How I wiali I could aee tiiem, though only for ft Banute/" said 
she, as be finished. 

^ Hvre you anch confidence, then^ in your power of d^ecting dba- 
laeter at si^ ?* asked he, with a keen and furtive ghmee. 

^My gift is J generally enough for my own guidance^" said Ae, 
firankly; '^but, to be sure^ it has only been exercised amongst the 
country people, aiDd they hare fewes disguieea than those we caU thdf 
betters." 

" I miiy write word, then, tluit wilhin a week you will be ready,** said 
Ihmn, rising. You wiU find in that podiet^book emoDgh for any 
immediate outlay — ^nay, Miss Kellett, it is your own — I repeat it, aU 
your own. I am your guardian, and no more" And with a stiffness 
of manner that almost repelled gratitude, he took his leave azid witlb- 
drew. As he gained the door, however, he stopped, and, after a mo- 
menty cane bad^ iiito the room* " I shoiiid like to see you a^ksL 
before you leave — ^there are topics I would Mke to speak with yon eob 
Mmj I come in a day or two P" 

" Whenever, and as irffcen as you please." 

Buinn took her hand and {wessed it tenderly. A deep crimson 
overspread her face as she said '^ Good-by!" and the carri^eluid 
rolled away ere she knew that he was gone. 



CHAPTEE XXYin. 

THS HBBMITAGB JLT OLENGABIFF. 

IfestDB a little arm of the sea, and surrounded by lolliy menn- 
tains, stood the cottage of Lord Glengsnf. It was originally buflt 
as -n mere fi^hiug-lodge, a restmg-place in the bathing season, or a 
spot to visit when it was the pleasure of its owners to afieet retire- 
ment and seclusion. Then would the Earl and his Countessv and 
the Ladies Julia and Jemima, come down to the Hermitage with a 
fiort of self'^approring humility, that seemed to say, " Even we know 
hem to chastise pride, and vanity, and the sinful lusts of the fiesh.** 
miether rt was that these seasons of mortification became move fie^ 
quent, or that they required more space, we cannot say, but, in 
eourse of time, the HerHutage extended its limbs, first in one direo- 
tion and then in another, till at length it grew to be a very coma»- 
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dixm hemao^ witk ample raonw, and every imagiiMtble coifoik Owing 
to the diameter of the architecture, too^ it gaioed in picturesque 
effect by these auecesaive additions ; and in its jutting projectiona^ 
its deep-sbadovred courts, and its irregular line of roof, it presented 
a yery jdeaaing specimeiL ef that balf-Sliaabethon cottage so rarely 
hil upon is aay regular plan. 

Aa the fortimes of the noble house dedined — ^the Eail*s ancestors 
bad beent amongst the moat extravagant of Irish goktry— the ancient 
etttle of Holt-Glengaoriff, where they had long resided^ was sold, and 
the fiunily settled down permanently to live at the Hermitage. At 
first the change was su{q^sed to be merely temporary — " they were 
going to live in Lcmdony ow in Brighton ; they were about to establisb 
tiiemselvea in Paris ; hst Ladyship was ordered to Italy" — a variety 
of ramoun^ in faet, were afloat to explain that the sunshine of their 
preaencein that lonesomeglen would be but brief and shortlived. AIL 
the altenitiona thai might be made in the cottage or its grounda, all 
tine fiacilities of approach by land and water, all the beneficial changes 
in the village itself^ were alluded to as projects for the day when they 
would come badt there, £br my Lord said he really liked the place" 
—a fl^cies of avowal that was accepted by the neighbourhood as the 
proudest ^usomium man could pronounce upon their " happy valley." 

With all these plans and intentions^ it was now eighteen years and 
the Earl had never quitted the Hermitage for any Icmger journey than 
an occasional trip to Dublin* The Countess had taken a longer road 
than that over ihe Alps, and lay at rest in the viUage churchyard, 
Xhe Ladies Greorgina, Arabdl% and Julia had married off, and none 
temained but Lady Augusta Arden, of whom we have already made 
brief mention to our readers in a former diapter. 

We did but scant justice to Lady Ai^uata when we said that she 
had <Hice been handsome : she was so still. She had fine eyes, and 
fine teeth ; ft profusion of brown hair of the very silkiest ; her figure 
was singularly graceful ; and, bating a degree of haughtiness — a £unily 
^arait — ^her manner waa unexceptionably good and pleasing. Both the 
Xarl and his daoghtar had lived too long amongst those greatly ia- 
fierier to them in rank and fortune not to conceive a very exi^erated 
estimate of theotsdves. 

l^oFashawaa ewetmoxe absolute than my Lord in the little village 
beside him; his will was a sort <^ firman that none dreamed of dis- 
puting; and^ indeed, the place men occupied in the esteem of their 
falbwB theie» was little dse than a reflex of how they were regarded 
at the Hetmitage. We n&r&t scruple to bestow a sort of derisive 
fity upon the savage who^ having carved his deity out of a piece of 
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wood, sits down to worsbip him ; and yet, what an unconscious imita^ 
tion of the red man is all our adulation of great folks ! We follow 
him to the very letter, not only in investing the object of our worship 
with a hundred qualities that he has not, but we make him the butt 
of our evil passions, and in the day of our anger and disappointment 
we turn roimd and rend him ! Not that the villagers ever treated 
my Lord in this wise — ^they were still in the stage " of worship" — they 
had been at " their offices," fathers and grandfathers, for many a year, 
and though some were beginning to complain that their knees were 
getting sore, none dreamed of getting on their legs ! The fact was, that 
even they who liked the religion least, thought it was not worth while 
abjuring the faith of their fathers, especially when they could not 
guess what was to replace it ; and so my Lord dictated, and decided^ 
and pronounced for the whole neighbourhood ; and Lady Augusta 
doctored, and model-schooled, and loan-funded them to her heart's 
content. Nay, we are wrong ! It was all in the disappointed dreari* 
ness of an unsatisfied heart that she took to benevolence ! Oh, dear ! 
what a sorry search is that after motives, if one only knew how much 
philanthropy and active charity have come of a breach of promise to 
marry ! Not that Lady Augusta had ever stood in this position, but 
either that she had looked too high, or was too hard to please, or from 
some other cause, but she never married. 

The man who has no taste for horsemanship, consoles himself for 
the unenjoyed pleasure by reading of the fractured ribs and smashed 
collar-bones of the hunting-field. Was it in something of this spirit 
that Lady Augusta took an especial delight in dwelling in her mind 
and in her letters on all the disagreeables of her sisters' wedded life? 
The extravagance of men, their selfishness, their uncomplying habits^ 
the odious tyranny of their tempers, were favourite themes with her, 
dashed with allusions to every connubial contingency, from alimony 
to the measles in the nursery! At last, possibly because, by such 
frequent recurrence to the same subjects, she had no longer anything 
new to say on them, or perhaps — ^it is just possible — ^the themes them* 
selves had less interest for others than for herself, her sisters 
seemed to reply less regularly than of old. Their answers were shorter 
and drier ; they appeared neither to care so much for sympathy and 
condolence as formerly; and, in fact, as Lady Augusta said to herself, 
" They were growing inured to ill-treatment !" And if half of us in 
this world only knew of the miseries we are daily sufiering, and which 
sympathetic friends are crying over, what a deal of delightful affliction 
might we enjoy that we now are dead to ! What oppressive govern- 
ments do we live under — what cruel taskmasters — ^what ungrateful 
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publics, not to speak of tbe more toucbing sorrows of domestic life— • 
the imdervaluiDg parents and unsTmpathising wives! Well, one 
thing is a comfort ; there are dear kind hearts in mourning oyer all 
these for us, anxiously looking for the day we may awaken to a sense 
of our own misery ! 

It was of a cheery spring morning, sunlit and breezy, when, in the 
chirping song of birds, the rustling leayes, and fast-flowing rivulets, 
Nature seems to enjoy a more intense vitality, that the E^l sat at 
breakfast with his daughter. A fairer prospect could hardly be seen 
than that which lay before the open windows in front of them. The 
green lawn, dotted with clumps of ancient trees, inclined with many a 
waving slope to the sea, which, in a long, narrow arm, pierced its way 
between two jutting headlands, the one bold, rocky, and precipitous, 
the other grass*covered and flowery, reflecting its rich tints in the 
glassy water beneath. The sea was, indeed, calm and still as any 
lake, and, save when a low, surging sound arose within some rocky 
cavern, as silent and noiseless. The cattle browsed down to the very 
water's edge, and the nets of the fishermen hung to dry over the red- 
berried foliage of the arbutus. They who looked — when they did, 
perchance, look on this scene — gazed with almost apathy on it. Their 
eyes never brightened as the changing sunlight cast new effects upon 
the scene. Nor was this indifference the result of any unconscious* 
ness of its beauty. A few months back it was the theme of all their 
praises. Landscape-painters and photographers were invited specially 
to catch its first morning tints, its last mellow glow at sunset. The old 
Lord said it was finer than Sorrento — equal to anything in Greece. 
If the Mediterranean were bluer, where was there such emerald 
verdure P^where such blended colouring of heaths, purple, and 
blue, and violet p — in what land did the fragrance of the white thorn 
so load the warm atmosphere P Such, and such like, were the enco- 
miums they were wont to utter; and wherefore was it that they 
uttered them no more P The explanation is a brief one. A commis- 
sion, or a deputation, or a something as important, had come down to 
examine Bantry Bay, and investigate its fitness to become a packet 
station for America. In the course of this examination, a scientific 
lumber of the body had strayed down to GlengarifT, where, being of 
a speculative as well as of a scientific turn, he was struck by its im- 
mense capabilities. What a gem it was, and what might it not be 
made ! It was Ireland in the tropics — the Green Isle" in the Indian 
Ocean ! Only imagine such a spot converted into a watering-place 
With a lodge for the Queen on that slope sheltered by the ilex-copse> 
crescents, and casinos, and yacht stations, and ornamental villas rose 




on erery sidebj hk deaeriptiTe powwa, and the old Ear)-^or ht mm 
Haang with hiok — saw st one glance bow he had suddenlj beeome a 
bene&ctcNr of mmkmd and a millicmnairft. That little angle of the 
abore^ yond^^ my Lord — the space between tiie poanted loek and the 
stone pine-trees — is worth fifty thousand pounds ; the crescent that 
waiM stand there would kaye many an untenanted house at Ksmp 
IVywn. I'll engage myself to get you a thousand guineas for that 
small bit of tableland to the right — the Duke of Uxmore is only 
waiting to hit upon such a spot* Here, too, where we sit, mnst be 
the hydropathie estaUisluiiciit. You can't help it, my Lord, yoo most 
comply. This park will bring yovi in a princely revenjoe. It is gold 
— actual gold— ^very foot of it ! Thore'anot aSwios ootti^in theoe 
woods won't pay cent, per cent. !" 

Mr. Ghd]»aith — such was his name — was of that pictorially^fted 
eider of which the celebrated Greorge Bobins was once chief. He 
knew how to dress his descriptiona with the double attraction of the 
fietuiesqiw and the profitable, so tiiat trees seemed to \>&bA nndar 
goldeu fruit, and the aea^washed rocks looked like nnggets^" 

If there be soiaethii^ yery seductiye in the prospect of girowing 
immensely rich all at once, there is a terrible compensation in the 
utter indifierence inflicted on us as to all our accustomed pleaanres in 
lifis. The iate<^ Midas seems at once chut own ; there is nothing left 
to US but that one heavy and shining metal of all created blessedness I 
Lord Glengariff was wont to enjoy the lonely spot he liyedin wikhaa 
intense appredatios of its beauty. He neyer wearied of watdting 
the dianging efects of seas(m on a scene so full of charm ; but now 
he suryeyed it with a sense of fidgety impatience, eager for the time 
when the soundi of bustle and busineas ahouhi replace the stillnnnn 
tbat now reigned around him. 

Thia is from Dona," said he, breaking open a large, heavy-sealed 
letter, whidi had just arriyed. Hie eyes ran hastily along it, and he 
exclaimed, peeyisMyy ^ No prospectus yet — ^no phw issuedr— nothing 
whafceyer announced. < I haye seen Oalbraith, and had some conyen- 
aation with him about^ your harbour.' My harbour 1" 

" Go on," said Lady Augusta, mildly. 

" Why, the insolent upstart has not eyen listened to what was said 
to him. My harbour! He takes it for granted that we were wanting 
to make this a packet station for America^ and goes on to say that 
the place has none of the requisite qualifications — no depth of water! 
Xwishthefellow wereatthebottcHnof it! Beally this is intderabla 
iHere is a long lecture to me not to be misled by those ' qteculatiatt- 
Bumgera who are amongst the rife products of our age.' lask yoi^ 
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if joa erer hmti of impertsnened like that P TU» fellow — tbe aich- 
duirlatan of Us daj — the tpack par excdleace of hki xudaoDr-Hlara 
to worn me agadont the pei^ of his dasa and kiadred! Onlj liatea 
to tlaa, Gusly," cried he, bursting into s fit of half-ai^pry lai^ter : 

' I am disposed to think that, b j drawing closer to the present party 
in power, you couJd serre jour interests much more efiectiTelj than 
hjr embarking in anj aefaemes of mere material benefit. Allington' 
— ^he actually calls hin AUington! — ^ dropped hints to this effect in a 
confidential coimrsatioB we hrid last evening together, and I am in 
hopes that, when we meet, you will ^ter into our views.' Are tfce 
cowjue ta of the nobility to be pot up to sale like the acres of the 
squireardty ? or what is. it this fellow is driving at P' cried he,. Abg^ 
ing down the letter in a rage, and walking up and down the room. 
^ Tha nde q£ OConneU and his fi^lowera was mild,, and gentie, and 
forbearing, compared with the sway of these fellows. In tbe one case 
we had a fair stand-^ fight—opinion met c^yinioiii, and the straggle 
was an open one— 4mt here we have an organised associatwn to ia» 
vestigate the afeate of our reaoorees, to pry into our private affimn^ 
learning what pressure bears upon u» here, what weak spot gives way 
there. They hold our creditocs in kash, to slip theai oo us at any 
moBieBt; and the threat of a confiscation— finr it is jvat that^ and 
Botbing less — is nncBasingly hanging over ns 

He stopped short in his torrent of passion, fi^ the white saik of a 
snaU BgidDg'<sa&^ that jirat ahcwed in the offing suddenly diverted 
his thoughts to that vision of prosperity he so lately revelled i^ 
pleasant dream of a thriving watering-place — brig^, aamny, and 
poEOsperous— the shoie dotted inik gaily-caparisoned donk^s,. and 
the sea speckled with pleasnre-beats. AH the deaicats of lltat gay 
Elysium came up befine him — the Ml tide of fixftane setting strongly 
iai, and coaring to his very feet. Galbraith, who revelled in miliums — 
whose rapid eakulations rarely descenibid to ignoble thousands — had 
constantly impressed upon him that !f Dunn only took it up, the 
prcgect was abready accomplished. He'll start you a company, my 
Lordy in a week ; a splendid prospectus and an admirable set of 
nsBM on the direetioD, wifeh a paid-up capital to begin with^ oF-hmj 
Se^OOOI. He knows to a nicety how many Stodc Exchange feUows^ 
how many M.Pj3,^ how many county gentlesMn to haT«. He'll 
stick all the plums in the right place, too ; and heW have the shares 
quoted at a presttum bcA»e the scrip is wdl out in the market. 
Clever fellow, my Lord — ^vaatliydever fellow, Dunn F* AndsotheEiul 
thought toa, till the letter now befere him dashed that isapsessiM 
with disappointssenL 
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I'll tell 70U wliat it is» Gusty/' said he, after a pause— we must 
ask him down here. It is onlj bj an actual inspection of the baj that 
he can form any just conception of the place. You must write to him 
for me. This gouty knuckle of mine makes penwork impossible. 

You can say Just find a sheet of paper, and I'll tell you what to 

say." Now, the noble Earl was not as ready at dictation as he had 
fancied, for when Lady Augusta had opened her writing-desk, 
arranged her writing materials, and sat, pen in hand, awaiting his 
suggestions, he was still pacing up and down the room, muttering to 
himself in broken and unconnected phrases, quite unsuited to the 
easy flow of composition. I suppose. Gusty — I take it for granted 
— you must begin, ' My dear Sir' — eh P— or, perhaps, better still, 
' Dear Mr. Dunn.' " 

*^ 'Dear Mr. Dunn,' " said she, not looking up firom the paper, but 
quietly retouching the last letters with her pen. 

" But I don't see why, after all, we should follow this foolish lead," 
said he, proudly. " The acceptance he meets from others need not 
dictate to us. Gusty. I'd say, ' The Earl of Glengariff '— or, ' I am 
requested by Lord Glengariff— -' " 

" * My father, Lord Glengariff,' " interposed she, quietly. 

" It sounds more civilly, perhaps. Be it so ;" and again he walked 
up and down, in the same hard conflict of composition. At length 
he burst forth : There's nothing on earth more difficult than ad- 
dressing a man of this sort. You want his intimacy without fami- 
liarity. You wish to be able to obtain the benefit of his advice, and 
yet not incur the infliction of his dictation. In fact, you are per- 
fectly prepared to treat him as a valued guest, provided he never 
lapses into the delusion that he is your friend. Now, it would take 
old Metternich to write the sort of note I mean." 

If I apprehend you, your wish is to ask him down here on 
a visit of a few days, with the intimation that you have a matter of 
business to communicate " 

" Yes, yes," said he, impatiently, " that's very true. The business 
part of the matter should come in incidentally, and yet the tone of 
the invitation be such as to let him distinctly understand that he does 
not come here without an express object. Now you have my mean* 
ing. Gusty," said he, with the triumphant air of one who had just 
surmounted a difficulty. 

" If I have, then, I am as far as ever from knowing how to convey 
it," said she, half peevishly. " I'd simply say, ' Dear Sir,' or, * Dear 
Mr. Dunn, — There is a question of great moment to myself, on which 
your advice and counsel would be most valuable to me. If you could 
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spare me the few days a visit bere would cost you, and wliile giving 
us the great pleasure of your society ' '* 

" Too flattering by half. No, no," broke he in again. " I'll tell 
you what would be the effect of all that, Gusty" — and his voice swelled 
out full and forcibly — " the fellow would come here, and, before a 
week was over, he'd call me Glengariff !" 

She grew crimson over face, and forehead, and neck, and then almost 
as quickly became pale again, and, rising hastily from the table, said : 
" Beally, you expect too much from my subtlety as a note-writer. I 
think I'd better request Mr. Dunn to look out for one of those in- 
valuable creatures they call companions, who pay your bills, correct 
your Prench notes, comb the lapdog, and scold your maid for you. 
She might be, perhaps, equal to aU this nice diplomacy." 

"Not a bad notion by any means. Gusty," said he, quickly. *^ A 
clever woman would be inestimable for all the correspondence we are 
like to have soon ; far better than a man — ^less obtrusive — more con- 
fidential — ^not so open to jobbery ; a great point, a very great point. 
Dunn's the very man, too, to find out the sort of person we want." 

Something more than governess, and less than lady," said she, 
half superciliously. 

" The very thing. Gusty— the very thing. Why, there are women 
with breeding enough to be maids of honour, and learning sufficientfor 
a professor, whose expectations never risef beyond a paltry hundred 
a year — what am I saying? — sixty or seventy are nearer the 
mark. fTow for it. Gusty. Make this object the substance of your 
letter. You can have no di£Bculty in describing what will suit us. 
We live in times, unfortunately, when people of birth and station 
are reduced to straitened circumstances on every hand. It reminds 
me just of what poorHammersley used to say : ' Do you observe,' said 
he, ' that whenever there's a great smash on the turf, you'll always see 
the coaches horsed with thorough-breds for the next year or two !' " 

" A very unfeeling remark, if it mean anything at all." 

" Never mind. Write this letter, and say at the foot of it, ' We 
should be much pleased if, in your journeys south' — he's always coming 
down to Cork and the neighbourhood — *you could give us a few days 
at Glengariff Hermitage. My father has certain communications to 
make to you, which he is confident would exempt your visit from the 
reproach of mere idleness.' He'll take that ; the fellow is always 
flattered when you seem impressed by the immensity of his avocap 
tions !" And, with a hearty chuckle at the weakness he was triumph- 
ing over, the old Lord lefb the room, while his daughter proceeded to 
compose her letter. 
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CHAPTBE XKIX. 



X VOBKIKG AT 08TEKD. 



It wDvld never hayeoccfaired to tbe mind af anj^me who mw An-r 
neiley Beedber and Dans, as thej sat at breafaBut together m Ostoidy 
that euch a acene as we hare deseribed could Isam oecmred between 
then. fTot only was their tone £rank and frieodlj wiiii eadk other, 
but a gaj and Jiwelj spirit pervaded the ocaiverBaiioci, and two seem- 
ifigly more light4iearted fellowa it ware bard ix> find. 

As the ehemist is able by the minutest drop, an almost impeiraep- 
tiUe atom of scxne subtie ingredient, to change Ihe prc^erties of some 
yaat mass, altering colour, and odour, and taste at once, so did the grea^ 
aitiafe Grog Davis kziow how to deal with the oomplieated natore cf 
Beecher, that he eoold at any moment hurl him down into the 
blackest depths of despair, or elevate him to the highest pimisde of 
hope and enjoyment. The glorious picture of a race-course, with all 
its attendsnt rogueries, betting'^stands crammed with flats," a ring 
crowded wi& greenhorn?," was a tableau of which he neyer wearied, 
lifow, this was a sort of landscape Grog touched off neatly. All the 
figares he intioduoed wene life-studies, ertxy tint, and shade, and 
^ct taken carefully firom nature. Wi& a masterly hand, he sketched 
out a sort of fiiture campaign, srtfiiUy thspowing Seecher himsdf 
into the foreground, and making him &ncy that he was in some S0iif 
necessary to tbe great events before them. 

^ Mumps did not toueh his hock, I hope, when he kidded tiiere ?" 
asked Beedier. 

Gall him Eleppep— never fin^ that/* remonstrsted Grog ; ^ he's 
remarkably like Mumps, that's all ; but Mtuapa is in Staffordshire — 
one of the Vabia&Tj fellows has hinL" 

^'80 he is,'^ lao^d Beecher, plesflantly. I know the man that 
owns him." 

"No you don't," broke in l^aris; youVe only heard his name : it 
is Coulson, or Cotton, or something Eke tha>L One thing, however, 
is certain, he values him at twelve hundred pounds, and we'd sell 
oOt horse for eight." 

. So we would, Grog, and be on the right aide of the hedge, too/^ 
"He'd be dog cheap for it," said Davis; "he'soaeof iJioseiaay 
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leggafs that nerer wear out. Pd hj an even thousand on it, that 
he runs this day two jears as he does to-daj, and eyen when he 
ha«n*t apeed for a flat race he'll he a rare afceeple-chase hoanBe/' 

Beeeher's eyes glistened, and he ruhhed his hands with delight as 
he heard him. 

^ I do like an nglj horse,'' resumed Davis ; a heaTy-ehonldered 
heast, with lob^ears, lazy eyes, and capped hocks, and if iiiey kmm 
how to come out of a stable with a ' knuckle over' of tiie pasteni, 
or a littte hit hune, they're worth their weight in gold." 

What a merry laugh was Beedier's as he listened. 
Blow me !" cried Orog, in a sort of endiuaiaam, if some horses 
dont seem horn cheats— regular legs ! They dra^ their feet along, 
all weary and tired; if yoapurii them a hit,tiiey shut up, or th^ 
answer the whip wi^i a kind of shrug, as if to say, ' It ain't any nae 
punishing me at all,' the while they go plodding in, at the tail 
of the others, till within five, or mayhe four lengths of the win- 
ning-port, and then yon see them stietching — ^it ain't a stride^ it's 
a stretch-— yon can't say how if s done, but they draw on — on — on, 
till you see half a head in fronts and there they stay— just doing it 
— ^Do moio." 

" Mumpe is eacacfcly— — " 
Klepper-HPemember, he'a Slepper," said Oiog, miidly. 
Eloper, to be auie — ^how can I &ffget it ?" 
I hope tiiat fellow Conway is ef^" said Grog. 

"Yea, he started hy the landn ibr li^ge— tfaird-dass, too-HDmst 
he pretty hard up, I take it, to tcayel that way«" • 

" Good enough for a fellow tibaf a been roughing it in the ranks 
these two years." 

" He's a gentleman, Hiough, fcnr all that," broke in Beecher, 

^ And Strawberry ran at Doncarter, and I saw him t'other day in 
a 'bus. Now, I'd like to know how much better he is for baring 
once been a racer ?" 

"Blood always telb " 

" In a horse, Beecber, in a horse, not in a man. Haven't I got 
a deal of noble blood in my veins ain't I aUe to show a thorough- 
bred pedigree ?" said he, mockingly. " Well, let me see the fellow 
will stand at eight paces from the muzzle of a ri£e-pist<^ more 
cool, or who'll sight his man more calm than I wilL" There was a 
tinge of defiance in the way these words were said that by no meazis 
contributed to the ease of him who heard them. 

" Wh«a do we go for Brussels, Grog ?" asked he^ aodoiis to diange 
the subject. .» ( 
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Here's the map of the coantrj/' said Davis, producing a card 
scrawled over with lines and figures. Brussels, the 12th and 14th, 
Spa, the 20th, Aix, the 25th. Then you might take a shy at Dus- 
seldorf, / can't ; I winged a Prussian major there five years ago, and 
thej won't let me in. I'll meet you at Wiesbaden, and we'll have a 
week at the tables. You'll have to remember that I'm Captain 
Cristopher so long as we're on the Bhine ; once at Baden, ' Bichard's 
himself again !' " 

Is this for either of you, gentlemen ?" said the waiter, present- 
ing an envelope from the telegraph-office. 

Yes. I'm Captain Davis," said Grog, as he broke the seal. 
" * Is the Dean able to preach ? — may we have a collection ? 
Telegraph back. — Tom,' " read Davis, slowly, aloud ; and then added. 
Ain't he a flat to be always a telegraphing these things P As if 
every fellow in the office couldn't see his game." 
" Spicer, is it p" asked Beecher. 

** Yes ; he wants to hear how the horse is — ^if there's good pun- 
ning in him, and what he's to lay on ; but that's no way to ask it. 
I mind the day, at Wolverton, when Lord Berrydale got one of 
these: *Your mother is better — they are giving her tonics.' And 
I whispered to Ghorge Higby, ' It's about Butterfly, his mare, that's 
in for the York, and that's to say, '* She's all safe, lay heavy on it.' 
And so I hedged round, and backed her up to eight thousand— ay, 
and I won my money ; and when Berrydale said to me, after the race 
was over, ' Grog,' says he, ' you seem to have had a glimpse of the 
line of country this time,' says I to him, * Yes, my Lord,' says I ; 
'and I'm glad to find the tonics agree with your Lordship's mo- 
ther.' Didn't he redden up to the roots of his hair ! and when he 
turned away he said, * There's no coming up to that fellow Davis !' " 

" But I wonder you let him see that you were in his secret," said 
Beecher. 

" That was the way to treat Mm. If it was Baynton or Herries, 
I'd not have said a word ; but I knew Berrydale was sure to let 
me have a share in the first good thing going, just out of fear of 
me, and so he did ; that was the way I came to back Old Bailey." 

It was now Beecher's turn to gaze with admiring wonder at this 
great intelligence, and certainly his look was veneration itself. 

Here's another despatch," cried Davis, as the waiter presented 
another packet like the former one. " We're like Secretaries of State 
to-day," added he, laughing, as he tore open the envelope. This 
time, however, he did not read the contents aloud, but sat slowly 
pondering over the lines to himself. 
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It's not Spioer again P" asked Beecher. 
" No," was the brief reply. 

Nor that other fellow — ^that German with the odd name P" 
"No." 

" Nothing about Mamps — Klepper, I mean — ^nothing about him p" 
"Nothing: it don't concern him at all. It's not about anything 
you ever heard of before," said Davis, as he threw a log of wood on 
the fire, and kicked it with his foot. " I'll have to go to Brussels to- 
night, m have to leave this by the four o'clock train," said he, 
looking at his watch. " The horse isn't fit to move for tweniy-four 
hours, so you'll remain here ; he mustn't be left without one of us, 
you know." 

^* Of course not. But is there anything so very urgent " 
"I suppose a man is best judge of his own affairs," said Davis, 
rudely. 

^ Beecher made no reply, and a long and awkward silence ensued. 

" Let him have one of the powders in a linseed mash," said Davis, 
at last, " and see that the bandages are lefb on — only a little loose— 
at night. Tom must remain with him in the box on the train, and 
I'll look out for you at the station. If we shouldn't meet, come 
straight to the H6tel Tirlemont, where all will be ready for you." 

" Bemember, Ghrog, I've got no money ; you haven't trusted me 
with a single Napoleon." 

" I know that ; here's a hundred francs. Look out sharp, for you'll 
have to account for every centime of it when we meet. Dine up* 
stairs here, for if you go down to the ordinary you'll be talking to 
every man Jack you meet— ay, you know you will." 

" Egad I it's rather late in the day to school me on the score of 
manners." 

" I'm not a talking of manners, I'm speaking of discretion— of com* 
mon prudence— things you're not much troubled with ; you're just 
as fit to go alone in life as I am to play the organ at an oratorio." 

" Many thanks for the flattery," said Beecher, laughing. 

"What would be the good of flattering you?" broke out Grog. 
" Ton ain't rich, that one could borrow from you ; you haven't a 
great house, where one could get dinners out of you ; you're not 
even the head of your family, that one might draw something out of 
your rank— you ain't anything." 

" Except jfour friend, Grog Davis ; pray don't rob me of that dis- 
tinction," said Beecher, with a polished courtesy the other felt more 
cutting than any common sarcasm. 

"It's the best leaf in your book, whatever you may think of it," 
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said Davis, sternly ; and it will be a gloomy monufig for you when- 
ever you cease to be it." 

I don't intend it, old fellow ; Til never tear up the deed of part- 
nership, you may rely upon that. The old-established firm of Beecher 
and Davis, or Davia and Beecher — for I don't care wbidi — shall last 
my time, at least;" and he held out his hand with a cordiality that 
even Orog felt irresutible, for be grasped and shook it heartily. 

If I ooold only get you to run straight, I'd make a man of yoo,** 
said Oiog, eyeing him fixedly. There's not a fdUow in England 
couU do as much for you as I could. There's nobody knows what's 
in yon as I demand liiere's nobody knows where yon break down Jiko 



True^ O fivog, every word of it." 

I'd put yon in the fimt place in the sporting, wodd— I'd have 
your name at the top of the list at " the Turf." In six months temi 
this day— tius very day — I'd Und myself to make Annesley Beedier 
the foremost man at Newmarket. Sot just on cne ooandition." 
"And that?" 

Ton should take a solemn oa&— I'd make it a scdemn one, I 
promise you-^never to question anything I deeided in your behalf 
but obey me to the letter in whatever I ordered. IlireB montiis is£ 
that servitude, and you'd come out what I've piKmiised yon." 

" I'll swear it this moment," cried Beecher. 

" Will you ?" asked Davis, es^rly. 

"In the most solemn snd ftHrmal manner you can dictate an oath 
to me. I'll take it now, only premising you'll not adc me anything 
against the laws." 

" Nothing like hanging, nor even transportation," said Grog, kugh- 
ing, while Beecher's face grew crimson, and then pale. ^ No— no ; 
all I'll ask is easily done, and not within a thousand miles of a mis- 
demeanour. But you shall just think it over quietly. I don't want 
a ' catch match.' You shall have time to reconsider what I have said, 
and when we meet at Brussels you can tell me your mind." 

" Agreed ; only I hold yo« to your bargain, remember, if / don't 
change." 

" I'll stand to what I've ssid," said Davis. " Now, remember, the 
Hdtel Tirlemont ; and so, goodrby, for I must pack up." 

When the door closed after him, Annesley Beecher walked Ae 
room, discussing with himself the meaning of Davia's late words. 
W^ did he know that to restore himself to rank, and credit, and £iir 
fame, was a labour of no common difficulty. How was he wer to get 
back to that station, forfeited by so many derelictions f Dafis might. 
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it is true, get his bills discounted — might hit upon fifty dbfer expe- 
dients for raLsing tbe wind — might satisfy this one, oompromiae with 
that ; he might even manage so cleveriy, that raoe-cooraes and betting* 
rooms would be once more open to him. But what did— what could 
Grog know of that higher world where once he had moved, and to 
which, bj his misdeeds, he had forfeited all claim to return ? Why, 
DaTia didn't even know tbe names of tbose men whose slightest 
words are verdicts upon character. All England wss not Aaoot, and 
Grog only recognised a world peopled wiUi gentlem^ riders and jocks, 
and a loctdsoape dotted wil^ flagfirtaffii, and closed in with a otand* 
bouse. 

No, no," said he to himw^; that's a %ht above you, JkHaater 
Davis. It's not to be thought of.*" 



CHAPTER TXX, 

THB OPBRA. 

A mxBiE <dd den enough is tbe H6tel Tirlefliont, with its iow- 
axched porte-cochere and its narrow windows, maaH-paned and icon* 
barred. It rather resembles one of those antiquated bostels yon see 
in the background of an Ostade or a Teniers than tbe saiart edifice 
which we now-a-days look for in an hotel, Sach was certainly tiie 
opinion of Annesley Beecher as he arrived there on tbe evening after 
that parting with Davis we have just spoken of. Twice did be ask the 
guide who accompanied him ''if this was really tbe TirlemontP" and 
*^ if ih&ee were not some other hotel of tbe same name f " and while he 
half hesitated whether he should enter, a waiter respectfully stepped 
fbrwazd to ask if be were the gen<ieman whose apwtment bad been 
<»dered by Oaptain Davis ; a demand to which, with a sullen assent, 
he yielded, and slowly mounted the stairs. 

" Is the Captain at home P" asked be. 

^' No, he went off to the railway station to meet you. 
Mademoiselle, however, is up-staiie." 

Mademoiselle !" cried Beecher, stopping, and opening wide his 
eyes in astonishment. ^ This w something new," muttered he. 
** "When did she come 

" Last night, Sir, after dinner." 
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"Where from?" 
From a Pensionnat outside the Porte de Scharbeck, I think, Sir ; 
at least, her maid described it as in that direction." 

" And what is she called — ^Mademoiselle Yiolette, or Yirginie, or 
Ida, or what is it, eh P" asked he, jocularly. 

" Mademoiselle, Sir — only Mademoiselle — the Captain's daughter !" 

" His daughter !" repeated he, in increased wonderment, to himself. 
''Can this be possible?" 

'' There is no doubt of it, Sir. The lady of the Pensionnat brought 
her here last night in her own carriage, and I heard her, as she 
entered the salon, say, ' Now, Mademoiselle, that I have placed you 

in the hands of your father ^ and then the door closed." 

I never knew he had a daughter," muttered Beecher to hiqfiself> 
" Which is my room ?" 

We have prepared this one for you, but to-morrow you shall have 
a more comfortable one, with a look-out over the lower town." 

" Put me somewhere where I shan't hear that confounded piano, I 
beg of you. Who is it rattles away that £&shion ?" 

''MademoiseUe,Sir." 

" To be sure — I ought to have guessed it; and sings too, I'll be 
bound?" 

Like Grisi, Sir," responded the waiter, enthusiastically, for the 
Tirlemont being frequented by the artistic class, had given him great 
opportunity for forming his taste. 

Just at this moment a rich, full voice swelled forth in one of the 
popular airs of Verdi, but with a degree of ease and freedom that 
showed the singer soared very far indeed above the pretensions of 
mere amateurship. 

Wasn't I right, Sir ?" asked the waiter, triumphantly. You'll 
not hear anything better at the Grand Opera." 

Send me up some hot water, and open that portmanteau," said 
Beecher, while he walked on towards the door of the salon. He 
hesitated for a second or two about then presenting himself, but as he 
thought of Grog Davis, and what Grog Davis's daughter must be like, 
he turned the handle and entered. 

A lady arose from the piano as the door opened, and even in the 
half-darkened room Beecher could perceive that she was graceful, and 
with an elegance in her gesture for which he was in no wise prepared. 

'' Have I the honour to address Miss Davis ?" 

'' You are Mr. Annesley Beecher, the gentleman my Papa has been 
expecting," said she, with an easy smile. '' He has just gone off to 
meet you." 
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Nothing could be more common-plaoe tUan these words, bat they 
were uttcored in a waj that at once declared the breeding of the 
speaker. She spoke to the friend of her father, and there was a tone 
of one who felt that even in a first meeting a certain amount of inti- 
macy might subsist between them. 

It's yery strange," said Beecher, but your father and I have 
been friends this many a year — close iriends, too— and I never as 
much as suspected he had a daughter. What a shame of him not to 
have given me the pleasure of knowing you before." 

''It was a pleasure he was chary enough of to himself," said she^ 
laughing. I have been at school nearly four years, and have only 
seen him once, and then for a few hours." 

^ Yes— but really," stammered out Beecher, fiudnations— charms 
saoh as " 

Fray, Sir, don't distress yourself about turning « compliment. 
Fm quite sure I*m very attractive, but I don't in the least want to 
be told so. You see," she added, after a pause, I'm presuming upon * 
what Papa has told me of your old friendship to be very frank with 
you." 

I'm enchanted at it," cried Beecher. Egad ! if you < cut out all 
the work,' though, I'll scarcely be able to follow you." 

''Ah! so here you are before me," cried Davis, entering, and 
shaking his hand cordially. You had just driven off when I reached 
the station. All right, I hope P" 

"All right, thank you." 

" You've made Lizzy's acquaintance, I see, so I needn't introduce 
you. She knows you this many a day." 

'' But why have /not had the happiness of knowing herf** asked 
Beecher. 

How's KlepperP" asked Grog, abruptly. ''The swelling gone out 
ofthe hocks yet P" 
" Yes ; he's dean as a whistle." 
" The wind-gall, too— has that gone ?" 

" Going rapidly ; a few days' walking exercise will make him per- 
fect." 

" No news of Spicer and his German friend— though I expected to 
have had a telegraph all day yesterday. But come, these are not in- 
teresting matters for Lizzy — ^we'U have up dinner, and see about a 
box for the Opera." 

" A very gallant thought, Papa, which I accept of with pleasure." 

" I must dress, I suppose," said Beecher, half asking, for even yet 
he could not satisfy his mind what amount of observance was due to 
the daughter of Grog Davis. .^^^^^^^^ by Googlc 
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I eondnde jm muaiy** said die, Bnifiiig ; and I, ioo^ mnfft Biake 
a mitabks tnkite;" azid, with a digbt Ixyir and a littte amiley ahe 
tmvpt paak them ont of the room. 

^ How doae yea have been, old felfew — cloflo as wax— about ihis^* 
said Beecher ; and, bang me, if ahe mighWt be daogkter to the 
praadeai dake in England 

So she migbt," aaid Qrtog ; and it was to mako her bo, I have 
eoDBented to thia life of separation. What respect and deferasice 
would the fellows skow my daughter when I wam't bj i How mneh 
delicacj woiiid ake meet with when ihe fear of am oonce ball wasn't 
orer them ? And was I going to bring her up in sadi a set as you 
and I live with ? Was a young creature like that to begin the wotld 
without seeing one man that wasn't » ' leg/ or one wonan that wasn't 
worse P . Was it by lessons of robbery and cheating her mind was to 
be stored? And was she to start in life by thinking that a hell was 
Ugh society ? Look at her na»/' said he, sternly, and say if I was 
* in Norfolk Isbnd to-morrow, where's the fellow would hajve the 
pluek to insult her P It is true she doesn't know me as yon mad the 
others know me ; but the man that would let her into that secret 
would never tell her another." There was a terriUe fierceness in 
his eye as he spoke, and the words came from him with n hissp 
ing sound, like the venomous threatenings cxf a serpent. She 
knows nothing of my life nor eiy ways. Exe^ jew own name, 
she never heard me mention one of the fellows we Uve with. She 
knows ifou to be the brother of Lord Yiscount Lackingtoo, and 
that yon are the Honourable Annesley Beecher, that's all she knows 
oiyou ; ain't that little enough P" 

Beecher tried to laugh easily at this speech, but it was only a very 
poor and faint attempt after all. 

^ She thinks me a man of fortune, and you an unUemnhed gentle- 
man, and if that be not innocence, I'd like to know what is I Of 
where, how, and with whom we pick up our living, she knows as 
much as we do about the Bench of Bishops." 

^ I must confess I don't think the knowledge would improve ker 
said Beecher, with a laugh. 

A fierce and savage glance, fircmi Davis, however, very quickly 
arrested this jocularity, and Beecher, in a graver tone, resumed : It 
was a deuced fine thing of you, Grog, to do this. There's not another 
fellow living would have had the head to think of it. But now that 
she has come home to you, how do you mean to carry on the cam- 
paign ? A girl like that can't live secluded from the woildr-Hshe must 
go out into society? Have you thought of that p* 




- *^ 1 lim tiicmgbt ctf it,'' nrjoined Davis, bhm%^ "imt in a iaoB tlmifc 

Iqir no nwans inrsted fixrtber inqiiiiy. 

" Her style and her manner fit her for the best set anywhere——*' 
* 9h«t*B where I intend her to be," broke in Paris. 

seed Bcsrceij teU as elever a fellow as you,'* said Beediar, 

mMLjy ^tba1» thefs's nothiiig so difficult as to find ft)OliQg mwDg 

these people. Great wealth may obtain it, ev groat patronage. 

niere are women in London who ean do that sort of thing ; there are 

jasitwo or tkree snch, and yon may imagine bow di^nlt it is to 

eeenre their fiiyour." 

TheyVe all eraeked teacups those women yon speak of; one hm 

m)j to know wheare the daw and see how earaly managed tiley 

■fer 

Beecher smiled at this remarfc ; he chuckled to himself, too, to see 
Aat for once the wily Ghrog Paris had gene out of his depili, and ad* 
mtuied to discuss people and habita of which he knew nothing ; but 
unwilling to prolong a controreny so delicate, he hmried away to hie 
mom' to dresB. Davis, too, retired on a similar enand, and a student 
of life might have been amused to have taken a peep into the two 
dmsing-rooii»; As for Beeidier, it was but the work of a few minutes 
to array himself in dinner costume. It was a routme task thait htt 
pearformed without a thought oct its deta^. All was ready att his 
hand, and even to the immaculate tie, wMch seemed the work of 
patience and skill, he despatched the whole performance in kss than 
a cpiarter of an hour. Not so Daris ; he ransacked drawers and port- 
maDteans — eoveved the bed, the chairs, and the table witb gannenta 
— tried on and took off again — endeavoured to make colours ha** 
Bunose-— or hit upon happy con^trasts. He was bent on appearing 
4 ^ sweU," and unqnesticmably when be* did ieane loarth, with a eanaryw 
coloured vest, and a green coat with gilt buttons, his breast a galaxy 
ni studs and lestooned chasos, it would hoife been nzifaxr to say he had 
abt succeeded. 

Seecher had but time to compliment him on his " get up,'" when 
JUBsB Davie entered. Though heap dress was simply the qwet costume 
of a; young ummaarried giii, there waa in her carriage and bearing, aie 
■he came in, all the graceful ease of the best society, and lighted nrp 
by the lamps of the apartment, Beedier saw to his astonishment the 
most beautifal giri he had ever beheld. It was not alow tiie fkult- 
less delieacy of her &ce, but there was that minted gen&siesB 
and pride, that strange bleiiding of softness and seriottsness, wMch 
■its so Ivell on the hagh«bom, giving a signi&ance to eresy gesture 
or word of those whose every movement is so measured, and every 
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syllable 80 carefully uttered. Why wasn't she a CoimteBs in her 
own right?" thought he; ''that girl might have all London at her 
feet." 

The dinner went on very pleasantly. Davis, too much occupied in 
listening to his daughter, or watching the astonishment of Beecher, 
scarcely ever spoke, but the others chatted away about whatever came 
uppermost in a light and careless tone that delighted him. 

Beecher was not sorry at the opportunity of a little display. He 
was glad to show Davis that in the great world of society he could 
play no insignificant part, and so he put forth all his little talents as a 
talker, with choice anecdotes of '' smart people," and the sayings and ^ 
doings of a set which, to Orog, were as much myths as the inscriptions ^ 
on an Assyrian monument. Lizzy Davis evidently took interest in 
his account of London and its life. She liked, too, to hear about the 
families of her schoolfellows, some of whom bore '' cognate" names, 
and she listened with actual eagerness to descriptions of the gorgeous 
splendour and display of a town ^ season." 

And I am to see all these fine things, and know all these fine 
people. Papa?" asked she. 

'' Yes, I suppose so— one of these days, at least," muttered Orog, 
not caring to meet Beecher's eye. 

^ I don't think you care for this kind of life so much as Mr. 
Beecher, Pa. Is their frivolity too great for your philosophy ?" 

'' It ain't that I" muttered Grog, growing confused. 

'' Then do tell me, now, something of the sort of people you are 
fond of; the chances are that I shall like them just as well as the 
others." 

Beecher and Davis exchanged glances of most intense significance, 
and were it not from downright fear Beecher would have burst out 
Umghing. { 

Then I will ask Mr. Beecher," said she, gaily. " Tau'U not be so 
churlish as Papa, I'm certain. TouHl tell me what his world is 
likeP" 

" Well, it's a very smart world, too," said Beecher, slyly enjoying 
the malicious moment of worrying Grog with impunity. '' Not so 
many pretty women in it, perhaps, but plenty of movement, plenty 
of fun, eh ! Davis ? Are you fond of horses, Miss Davis P" 

" Passionately, and I fiatter myself I can ride, too. By the way, is 
it true. Papa, you have brought a horse from England for me P" 

'' Who could have told you that P" said Davis, almost sternly. . 
My maid heard it from a groom that has just arrived, but with 
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such seereey that I suppose I have destroyed all the pleasure of the 
surprise jou intended me ; never mind, dearest Pa, I am just as 
grateful " 

Grateful for nothing," hroke in Davis. " The groom is a prating 
rascal, and your maid ought to mind her own affairs." Then redden- 
ing to his temples with shame at his ill-temper, he added, " There is 
a horse, to be sure, but he ain't much of a lady's palfrey." 

What would you say to her riding Klepper in the Allfe Yerte— 
it might be a rare stroke ?'* asked Beecher, in a whisper to Davis. 

Do you think that 9he is to be brought into our knaveries P Is 
that all you have learned from what I've been saying to you P" whis- 
pered Davis, with a look of such savage ferocity that Beecher grew 
sick at heart witii terror. 

I'm sorry to break in upon such confidential converse," said she, 
laughingly, but pray remember we are losing the first scene of the 
opera." 

I'm at your orders," said Beecher, as with his accustomed easy 
gallantry he stepped forward to offer her his arm. 

The opera was a &vourite one, and the house was crowded in every 
part. As in all cities of a certain rank, the occupants of the boxes, 
with a few rare exceptions, were the same well-known people who 
night after nightibllow along the worn track of pleasure. To them the 
stage is but a secondary object, to which attention only wanders at 
intervals. The house itself, the brilliant blaze of beauty, the splendour 
of diamonds, the display of dress, and, more than all these, the subtle 
by-play of intrigue, detectable only by eyes deep-skilled and trained 
—these form the main attractions of a scene wherein our modern 
civilisation is more strikingly exhibited than in any other situation. 

Scarcely had Lizzy Davis taken her seat than a low murmur of 
wondering admiration ran through the whole house, and, in the 
freedom which our present-day habits license, every opera-glass was 
turned towards her. Totally unconscious of the admiration she was 
exciting, her glances ranged freely over the theatre in every part, and 
her eyes were directed from object to object in amazement at the 
gorgeousness of the scene around her. Seated far back in the box, 
entirely screened from view, her father, too, perceived nothing of that 
strange manifestation, wherein a sort of homage is blended with a 
degree of impertinence, but watched the stage with intense eagerness. 
Very different from the feelings of either father or daughter were the 
feelings of Annesley Beecher. He knew well the Opera and its habits, 
and as thoroughly saw that it is to the world of fashion what Tat- 




teraalFs 0Ptii6 Turf iv toti» imU of spoirt— 4ke gmt ring where 
merj niaikch is booked, eieiy engagement registered, and erery sew 
aspirant for success canvassed and discussed. There was not a glaoaee 
turned towards the unconsciocis giri at bis side but he coald read its 
seeiet import. How often had it been hie own lot to stare np from 
has stall at some fair face, unknown to that little world winch arro- 
gates to itself all knowledge, and mingle hsa criticism with all the 
impertinenees fashion loves to indolge in. The steady stare o£ some, 
the unwilling admiration of others, the ironical gaze of more, were ail 
easy of interpretation by him, and for the very first time in his life 
he became aware of the &«t that it waa posstble to be nnjust with 
regard to the unknown. 

As the piece proceeded, and her interest in the pli^ increaaed, a 
sHgktly heightened eoiour, and an expreasion of half eagerness, gave to 
her beauty all tl^t it had wanted before of animation, and there waa 
now an expression of such captivation on her face, that, carried away 
by that mysterious sentiment which sways masses, sending its secret 
spell firom heart to heart, the whole audienee turned from the scene 
to> watch its varying effects upon that beautiful conntenanee. The 
opera waa the Si^oietto, and she continved to translate to her fathev 
the tondiing story of that sad old man, who, lost to every sentiment 
ei h<»Mmr, still cherished in his heart of hearts his daughter's love 
The terrible contrast between bis mockery of the world and hia 
affection for his home, the bitter ecmsciousness of how he treated 
ethers^ conjuring np the terrors of what yet might be his own &te, 
came to him in her words, as the stage revealed their action, and 
gradually he leaned over in his eagerness till hia head projected 
outaide the box. 

**l!herfr— wasn't I right abont her ?" said a voice from one of the 
stalls beneath. That's Grog Davis. I know the fellow weH" 

** I've worn my wager," said another. ** There's old Grog leanisg 
over her shoulder, and there can't be much doubt about her now.'' • ' 

" Annesley Beecher at one side, and Otrog Davis at the otiher,^' 
laid a third, '^make the case very eai^ reading. I'll go roond aad 
get presented to her." 

Let us leave this, Davis," whispered Beecher, while he tremhlicd 
from head ta foot — ^ let us leave this at once;. Gome down to the 
craab-room, and I'll find a carriage." 

Why so — what do jmi mean P" said Davis, and aa snddcnly Be 
feUowed Beeeher's ghmoe towards the pit, whence every eye was 
torned towarda them. 
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Thaii; glmce was not to be mistaken. It was the steadj and inso- 
Imiit stare ak^ world bestows upba those wlko hasre neitber cbam pious 
nor defenders; and Davis returned the gaze with a defiance as 
insaHing.. 

"Eor any sake, Davis, let us getaway,!' whispered Beecher agais. 
" Only think of her, if there should be any e^^ppsui^B 
''^OMvti Mbow shi^^'thel^ ? W1k>'4 4(urQ-77^" 
^fere he, could famh, the <iiaxtain» aii 't^e-back of the box was 
ruddy; iJtikifVi aside, and a t^l; ]!vftDd8ome«^; with a eertain swagger- 
ing ease of mannqt that seefned: to^ assart* bis right, tqt be thert^' if he 
pleased; osbie forward^ BStjing / ♦ i ;.. . ; , 

How. gpea ity Daw ? I juab caugbt a glimpse d tbsfl eh^m* 

''Award jou, Capteii^ Qamilton," said Davji^ bet^eeoabis 
teetf^as^bepioabed the ofth^ towards ;the door. - 

As many a« yoa like, old ftUow,. by*and*by' For tbe prmskt^ I 
Mean te estiablisbrinyself heie/' ' 

" That you aban't, by Heavega V\ cried Davis^ aa be plaeed hiDiself 
in front of bim. '' Leave this, Sir, at once*" 

^by^ the fellow i« derangjed," said Hamilton, laughing ; f» is it 
jealousy, da boj . .. -{ • . 

With a violenlpush, Davis drove him backwards, ancb ere be could 
MC«iterf foQoflpia'^tiptheimpulsey b^tbrmrt bkk :oatside:1ib6 box, bur- 
liedl^ p'Ss^ng evtaide, aaA 'shutting- the ^doorlsftiBr biniw « ' 

8# rajKidly and so aoeretly had all thi» eeeiltrpd, thalK loaszy saw 
iiotbin|[ of it, aU ber attention bebg eagedy fixed ^n-the.«bfige* Net 
so Beswlb^. He bad marked it aU; and tiow sat licftmiQff in terror 
to the words of high altercation ib the lobby.*. 'St^ta '^fgamAa that 
bodod like msult a^d outrage, the noise gradually ^boosased to more 
xAOSAimd tones ihm (jame. aifew.words in mhsaj^Mr/aad J)R£7i;»y softly 
dniwijig th^ curtain, steppe^l giently to; his dair.^at his dlti^gbter's 
ba^^b. . Aha3t9r sigu to Beecl^ gave ^tm toiuEodertiand Ijutt. aU was 
setlj^d qivM'ly, and the ineide^ 

You'll iM»t think i^e verj: <di«rUsh if I rdh yoa of ode: uik of the 
opoT% Lvtay P." asid Davis,:aathQ cnrisiii &U ; ".1}ut I hM a racking 
headache, which all this light.and heal^are enly increasing." 

Let 1^ go at once, dearest Papa," said she, rising. You should 
have told me of this before. Th^e, Mr. Seecher, you needn't leave 
tUa 

" She's qnite rights" said Davis ; you must remain." And the 
words were uttered with a certain signifieanee that Seedier wed 
understood as a command. 
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It was past midaight wben Annesley Beecher returned to the 
hotel, and both Davis and his daughter had already gone to their 
rooms. 

''Did your master leave anj message for me?" said he to the 
groom who acted as Davis's valet. 
"No, Sir, not a word." 

" Do jou know, would he see me ? Could jou ask bim ?*' said he. 

The man disappeared for a few minutes, and tben coming back, 
said, " Mr. Davis is fast asleep, Sir, and I dare not disturb him." 

" Of course not," said Beecher, and turned awaj. 

"How that. fellow can go to bed and sleep, after such a business as 
that !" muttered Beecher, as he drew his chair towards the fire, and 
sat ruminating over the late incident. It was in a spirit of tri- 
umphant satisfaction that he called to mind the one solitary point in 
which he was the superior of Davis — class and condition— and he 
revelled in the thought that men like Grog make nothing but blunders 
when thej attempt the habits of those above them. " With all his 
shrewdness," said he to himself, half aloud, " he could not perceive 
that he has been trying an impossibility. She is beyond them all 
in beauty, her manners are perfect, her breeding unexceptionable ; 
and yet, there she is, Orog Davis's daughter ! Ay, Grog, my boy, 
you'll see it one of these days. It's all to no use. Enter her for what 
stakes you like, she'll be always disqualified. There's only one thing 
carries these attempts through — ^if you could give her a pot of money. 
Yes, Master Davis, there are fellows — and with good blood in their 
veins — ^that, for fifty or sixty thousand pounds, would marry even 
y<mr daughter." With this last remark he finished all his refiections, 
and proceeded to prepare for bed. 

Sleep, however, would not come ; he was restless and uneasy ; the 
incident in the theatre might get abroad, and his own name be men- 
tioned ; or it might be that Hamilton, knowing well who and what 
Davis was, would look to him, Beecher, for satisfaction. There was 
another pleasant eventuality — ^to be drawn into a quarrel and shot for 
Grog Davis's daughter ! To be the travelling companion of such a 
man was bad enough — to risk being seen with him on railroads and 
steam-boats was surely sufficient — but to be paraded in places of 
public amusement, to be dragged before the well-dressed world, not 
as his chance associate, but as a member of his domestic circle, 
chaperoning his daughter to the Opera, was downright intolerable! 
And thus was it that this man, who had been dunned and insulted by 
creditors, hunted from place to place by sheriffs' officers, browbeaten 



Digitized by v^oogle 



DAYXKPOBT jOUITN. 



253 



by bankruptcy practitioners, stigmatised by the press, haunted all 
the while by a conscience that whispered there was even worse hang- 
ing over him, yet did he feel more real terror from the thought of 
how he would be regarded by his own order" for this unseemly inti- 
macy, than shame for all his deeper and graver transgressions. 

No," said he, at last, springing from his bed, and lighting his 
candle, " I'll be off. I'll cut my lucky. Master Orog ; and here goes 
to write you half a dozen lines to break the fact to you. I'll call it a 
sadden thought — a notion — that I ought to see Lackington at once. 
I'll say that I couldn't think of subjecting Miss Davis to the incon- 
venience of that rapid mode of travelling I feel to be so imminently 
necessary. I'll tell him that as I left the theatre, I saw one of 
Pordyce's clerks, that the fellow knew me and grinned, and that I 
know I shall be arrested if I stay here. I'll hint that Hamilton, who 
is highly connected, will have the English Legation at us all. Con- 
found it, he'll believe none, of these. I'll just say " Here he 

took his pen and wrote : 

" Dbjlb D., — ^After we parted last night, a sudden caprice seized 
me that I'd start off at once for Italy. Had you been alone, old 
fellow, I should never have thought of it ; but seeing that I left 
you in such charming company, with one— with one whose 

No, that won't do — ^I must strike out that ;' and so he murmured 
over the lines ending in ^ company,' and then went on] — I have 
no misgivings about being either missed or wanted. — Better, per- 
haps, missed or regretted.'] We have been too long friends to— 

No, we are too old pals, that's better — ^he doesn't care much for 
friendship'] — too old pals to make me suspect you will be displeased 

with this — this unforeseen [* That's a capital word ! — ^unforeseen 

what P It's always calamity comes after unforeseen ; but I can't call 
it calamity'] — unforeseen ^ bolt over the ropes/ and believe me as ever, 
or believe me ' dose as wax,' 

"Tours, A. B." 

" A regular diplomatic touch, I call that note," said he, as he re- 
read it to himself with much complacency. " Lackington thinks me 
a* flat ;' then let any one read that, and say if the fellow that wrote 
it is a fool." And now he sealed and directed his epistle, having 
very nearly addressed it to Grog, instead of to Captain, Davis. 
"His temper won't be angelic when he gets it," muttered he, "but 
I'll be close to la^ge by that time." And with this very reassuring 
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lefleetion he jumped into bed again, detonniaiiig to lemain awate 
till daybreak. 

Wearied out at last with watehmg, Auueslej Beecfaer ML off 
afileep, and bo soundly too, that it was not till twice spoken to, fae 
could arouse and awaken. 

*^ Eh, what is it, Ri?ers cried he, as he saw the trim training- 
groom at his side. * Anything wrong with the horse p" 

** No, Sir, nothing; ie*8 all right, anyhow." 

^ What is it, then ; any one from town looking for us t" 
No, Sir, nobody whatever* It's the Captain himself—*' 

^WhatofhimP isheillP*' 

^^Soundas a roach, Sir ; he*8 many a mile off by this. Says he to 
me, ^Biversy' aays he, ^ when you gets back to the Tirlemont, give 
this note to Mr. Beecher; he'll tell you afiberwards whafs to be 
done. Only,' says he, ' don't £>rget to rub a little of the white oils 
on that near hock ; very weak,' says he, ' be suore it's v^ weak, ao 
as not to blister him.' Ain't he a wonderful man, Sir, to be thinking 
o' thi|,t at such a moment P" 

** Draw the curtain there— 4et me hare more light," cried Beecher, 
eigeriy, as he opened tiie small and crompbd piece of paper. The 
C(mtents were in pencil, and very bri^: 

Fm off through the Ardennes towards Treves ; come up to Aix 
with my daughter, and wait there till you hear from me. There's a 
vacant ' troop' in the Horse G-uards Blue this morning* Bivers can 
tell you all.— Tours, C. D." 

*^ What has hi^pened, Bivm p" cried he, in intenao anxiety. ^ Tell 
me at onoe." 

^'Sir, it don't take long to telL It didn't take very long to do. It 
was three, or maybe half-past, this morning, the Captain comes to my 
zoom, and says, ^Bivers, get up; be lively,' says he; 'dress yourself 
and go over to Jonesse, that fellow as has the shooting-gallery, give him 
this note, he'll just read it, and answer it at once ; then run over to 
Burton's and order a coup6, with two smart horses, to be here at five ; 
after that come back quickly, for I want a few things pa^ed up.' He 
made a sign to me tiiat all was to be ' dark,' and so away I went, and 
before three-quarters of an hour was back here again. At five to the 
minute the carriage came to the corner of the Park, and we stepped 
out quietly, and when we reached it, there was Jonesse inBide, with a 
tidy little box on his knee. ' Oh, is that it?' said I, for I knowed 
what that box meant — ' is that it ?' 

"'Tes,' says the Captain, * that's it; get up and make him drive 




briskly to Boitslbrt.' We were a bit laie, I tiiink, &r tke otbera was 
there wben we got up, and I heard them grumbling something aboiit 
being behind time. ^ Egad,* says the Oaptsm, ' you'll find ireVe come 
early enough before we've done with you.' They were cruel woKda, 
Stir, now that I think how he tumbled bim oier itone dead in a 
moment." 

Who dead?" 

^ That fine, faaodaome young num, with the Hght-brown beaid-*« 
Hamiiton, they said hia name was — and a nicer fellow you couldn't wiab 
to see. I'll never forget him as he lay there stratdied on the graso, 
and the small Uae hole in his forehead— you'd not believe it was ever 
half the siae of a builcifc and his giove in his left hand, allsonaiiind 
as if hewBs alive. I believe I'd have been standing tfaeie yet, looldng 
at him, when the Captain called me, and said, ' fiiveca, take these 
stirrups up a hole^— for he had a saddle-horse all leady for him— ^d 
give this note to Mr. Beecher ; he'll give yon his oideia tborA £l^per/ 
ssys he, * but mind you look to that bode.' " 

And Osptain Hamilton was kyiedr mutteied Beeehm^ wl^ be 
tiPemUed fiom head to foot at the terrible tidings. 

Xilled-^dead— he never moved a finger afber be foil !" 

What did his friend do? Did he 8ayanyttiingP--^d hei^eik?" 

He dropped down on his knees beside him, and caught him by 
the baud, and cried out, * Gkorge, my own dear feilow^^^Gteorge, 
speak to mef but Oeorge neveriq>oke another word." 
' And Davis— Captain Davis, what £d be do ?" 

He shook hands with Jonesse, and said something in Frendi 
tiiat made him laugh, and then going over to where the body lay, 
he said, ^ Colonel Humphrey,' says he, * you are a witness that all was 
fair and honourable, and that if this unhappy affair ever comes to 
be——' and then the Colonel moved his hand for him to be off, and 
not speak to him. And so the Captain took his advice, and got into 
the saddle ; but I heard him mutter something about ' teaching the 
Colonel better manners' next time they met." 
** And then he rode away ?" 

Yes ; he turned into the wood, at a walking pace, for he was 
lighting his cigar. I saw no more of him, afber that, for they called 
me to help them with the body, and it was all we could do, four of 
us, to carry him to the road where the carriage was standing." 

Did you ever hear them mention my name amongst them P" 
asked Beecher, tremblingly. 

^'No, Sir; nobody spoke of you but my master, when he handed 
me the note." 
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What a Bad buriness it has all been!" exclaimed Beecheryhalf 
aloud. 

" I suppose it would go hard with the Captain, Sir, if he was 
caught f " said Bivers, inquiringlj. 

. Again Beecher read over the note, pondering every word as he 
went. What a sad business !" murmured ho, " and all for nothing, 
or next to nothing Then, as if suddenly rousing himself to action, 
he said, Kivers, we must get away at once. Take tins passport to 
the police, and then look after a horse-box for the next train to 
Li^ge. We shall start at two o'clock." 

" That's just what the Captain said, Sir. * Don't delay in Brussels,' 
says he ; * and don't you go a talking about this morning's work. If 
they have you up for examination — miad that you saw nothing — you 
heard nothing— you know nothing.' " 

'^Send Miss Davis's maid here," said Beecher; ^'and then see 
about those things I've mentioned to you." 

Mademoiselle Annette was a French Swiss who very soon appre* 
hended that a ^'difficulty" had occurred somewhere, which was to be 
kept secret from her young mistress, and though she smiled with 
a peculiar significance at the notion of Miss Davis travelling under 
Beecher's protection, she did so with all the decorum of her gifted 
class. 

You'll explain everything, Annette," said Beecher, who, in his 
confusion, was eager to throw any amount of burden or responsibility 
upon another ; you'll tell her whatever you like as to the cause of 
his going away, and I'll swear to it." 

Monsieur need not give himself any trouble," was the ready an- 
swer ; all shall be cared for." 
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CHAPTEE XXXI. 



EXPLANATIONS. 



What a sad pity it is that the great faculty of making things 
comfortable/' that gifted power which blends the announcement with 
the explanation of misfortune, should be almost limited to that nar- 
row guild in life to which Mademoiselle Annette belonged. The 
happj knack of half-informing and all-mjstifjing would be invaluable 
on the Treasury benches, and great proficients as some of our public 
men are in this walk, how immeasurably do they fall short of the 
dexterity of the soubrette." 

So neatly and so cleverly had Annette performed her task, that 
when Miss Davis met Beecher at breakfast, she felt that a species of 
reserve was necessary as to the reasons of her father's flight, that as 
he had not directly communicated with herself, her duty was simply 
to accept of the guidance he had dictated to her. Besides this, let 
it be owned, she had not yet rallied from the overwhelming astonish- 
ment of her first meeting with her father, so utterly was he unlike 
all that her imagination had pictured him I Nothing could be more 
affectionate, nothing kinder, than his reception ; a thoughtful anxiety 
for her comfort pervaded all he said. The gloomy old Tirlemont 
even caught up an air of home as she passed the threshold, but still 
he was neither in look, manner, nor appearance, what she fancied. All 
his self-restraint could not gloss over his vulgarity, nor all his reserve 
conceal his defects in breeding. His short, dictatorial manner with 
the servants — his ever present readiness to con&ont nobody saw 
what peril — a suspectful insistance upon this or that mark of defer- 
ence as of a right of which he might possibly be de&auded, — all gave 
to his bearing a tone of insolent defiance that at once terrified and 
repelled her. 

To all her eager questionings as to their future life, where and how 
it was to be passed, he would only answer vaguely or evasively. He 
met her inquiries about the families and friends of her schoolfellows 
in the same way. Of her pleasures and pursuits, her love of music, 
and her skill in drawing, he could not even speak with those conven- 
tionalities that disguise ignorance or indifference. Of the great world 
— ^the " Swells" he would have called them — he only knew such as 
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were on the turf. Of the Opera, he might possibly tell the price of a 
stall, but not the name of a singer ; and as to his own future, what 
or where it should be, Grog no more knew than who would be first 
favourite for the Leger a century hence. To "fence off" any at- 
tempt " to pump him" in the Eing, to dodge a clever cross-examiner in 
a court of justice, Davis would have proved himself second to none — 
these were games of skill, which he could play with the best — ^but it 
was a very different task to thread his way through the geography of 
a land he had not iso much as beard of, and be asked to act as guide 
through r^ions wiKMO very names ^were new to him. 

The utmost tiiat Liesy could glean from tkat long fizst eveoing^a 
talk was, that her father had few or no political ambitions—* 
nther shunned the great world — eaxed little for Dukes <Mr DachesseB 
—nor set any gi«at store on mere intellectaal fmecessee. " Pei^npsi" 
thought she, he has tned and found the hoUowness of them all— 
perhaps he is weary of public life — ^perhaps he'd like the quiet pka^ 
sores of a country house, and that calm eziatenoe desottied as the 
diftteau life of England. Would that he were only more £raiik witii 
me, and let ns know eadi other better 1" 

We entreat our readers to forgive us this digrassion, necessary 
as it is to show that Lizzy, whatever her real doubts and anxieties^ 
felt bound not to disf^y them, but accept Beecher's eounsel as her 
father's will. 

And so we start for Aix-la-Ch^lle by two ?" said she, calmly. 

^ Yes ; ai^ I represent Papa," said Beecher. " I hope yon fed 
impressed wi& a due reveronce fiur my authority." 

^ Much wiU depend upm the way 3rou exiercise it," said she ; I 
could very easily be a rebd if I suspected the justice of tiie Oram.'' 

^ Come, come," said he, laughing, don't threaten me ; my vioe^ 
royship will be very short-lived — he'll perhaps be at Aix before us." 

^ And I suppose all my dreams of extravagasice here m defeated,^' 
said she. ^ Annette and I have been plotting aoid phoning audb rare 
devices in ' toilette,' not exactly aware where or upon idiom the cap- 
tivations were to be exercised. I actually revelled in the thought of 
all the smart fineries my Fensionnat life has denied me hitberto.^^ 

There was that blending of levity vdth seriousness in her tone that 
totally puzsled Beecher ; and so was it through all she said, there ran 
the same half-mocking vein that left him quite unable even to £rf;hom 
her meaning. He muttered out something about ^ dress" and smart 
things" being to be found everywhere, and that most probably they 
diould visit even more pretentious cities than Brossek eze lonig;. 
Which means that you know perfectly well where we are going, 
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but won't tdl it. WeU, I reBign myself to my interosting part of 
' Captive PrinceBB' all the more sabrnkaiyely, sinoe ererj place is new 
to me, every town an object of interest, every vilkge a •urpnae." 

*^ You'd like to see the world — the real, the great worid, I mean?" 
asksd Beeohtt. 

^ Oh, how modi !" cried dte, dasping her hands in eagerness, as 
she arose. 

Beecher watched her as she walked up and down the room, every 
movement of her graceful figure displaying dignity and pride, her 
small and beautifully shaped head slightly thrown back, wMe, as her 
hand held the folds of her diess, her march had something ahnost 
stage-like in its sweeping hanghtiness, And how she would beeome 
itt" muttered he, below hxB breath, but yet leavii^ the murmured 
sounds half audible. 

^ 'What are you saying, Sir ? Any disparaging sentiment on 
school-girl conceit or curiosity ?" 

Something very like the opposite," said Beecher. ^ I was whis- 
pering to myself tiiat Grantley House and Bockaley Castle were the 
proper sphere for yow 

" Are these very splendid ?" asked she, calmly. 

** The best houses in Engfamd, Of their ownm, one is a Duke, 
with two hundred tiiousand a year, the other, an Earl, with neoily as 
much." 

« And what do they do with it ?" 

" Everythiug ; all that money can have— and what is there it eon- 
net ? — ^is there. Gorgeous hoxases, horses, dress, dinners, pictures, 
plate, the best people to visit them, the best cook, the best deeivpark, 
the fkstest yacht at Oowes, the best hunting-stable st Melton." 

" I should like that ; it sounds very fasdnatang, all of it. How it 
submerges at onoe, too, all the peUy cares and <xmtrivanees, perpe- 
tually asking, "Can we do this Dare we do that?* It makes ex- 
istence the grand, bold, free thing one dreams it ought to be*" 
Totf re right, there ; it does ssake Hfe very jolly." 

^Are^otf v«ry riehP' asked she, abruptly. 

** INo, by Jove ! poor as a church mouse," said he, laughing at the 
strangeness of the question, whose sincere simplicity excluded all 
notion of impertineoee. ^ I'm what they call a younger S(m, whidi 
means one who arrives in the woiid when the feast is over. I 
have a brother witii a very tidy fertune, if iiiat were of any use 
to me." 

«And is it not the same? You share your goods togetiier, I 
suppose P* 
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" I should be charmed to share mine with him, on terms of reci- 
procity," said Beecher ; " but I'm afraid he'd not like it." 
" So that he is rich, and you poor ?" 
"Exactly so." 

And this is called brotherhood ? I own I don't understand it." 
" Well, it has often puzzled me, too," said Beecher, laughingly ; 
" but I believe, if I had been born first, I should have had no difficulty 
in it whatever." 

"And Papa?" asked she, suddenly — "what was he — an elder op a 
younger son P" 

It was all that Beecher could do to maintain a decent gravity at 
this question. To be asked about Grog Davis's parentage seemed 
about the drollest of all possible subjects of inquiry, but, with an 
immense effort of self-restraint, he said, 
" I never exactly knew ; I rather suspect, however, he was an only 



" Then there is no title in our family p" said she, inquiringly. 

" I believe not ; but you are aware that this is very largely the case 
in England. We are not all ^ Marquises,' and * Counts,' and ' Che- 
valiers,' like foreigners." 

" I like a title ; I like its distinctiveness : the sense of carrying out 
a destiny, transmitting certain traits of race and kindred, seems a 
fine and ennobling thing ; and this one has not, one cannot have, 
who has no past. So that," said she, after a pause, " Papa is onlj 
what you would call a ' gentleman.' " 

" Gentleman is a very proud designation, believe me," said he, 
evading an answer. 

" And how would they address me in England — am I * my Lady ?' " 

" No, you are Miss Davis." 

"How meanly it sounds — ^it might be a governess — a maid." 

" When you are married, you take the rank and title of your hus- 
band — ^a Duchess, if he be a Duke." 

" A Duchess be it, then," said she, in that light, volatile tone she 
was ever best pleased to employ, while, with a rattling gaiety, she went 
on : "How I should love to be one of those great people you have 
described to me— soaring away in all that ideal splendour which 
would come of a life of boundless cost, the actual and the present 
being only suggestive of a thousand jEuicied enjoyments ! What glo- 
rious visions might one conjure up out of the sportiveness of an un- 
trammelled will ! Yes, Mr. Beecher, I have made up my mind— I'll 
be a Duchess !" 

" But you might have all these as a Marchioness, a Countess—" 
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No, I'll be a Duchess ; 70a shan't cheat me out of 1x17 just 
claims." 

" "Will youp Grace please to give orders about packing up, for we 
must be awaj soon after one o'clock," said he, laughing. 

K I were not humilitj itself, I'd saj, the train should await mj 
conyenience," said she, as she left the room with a proud and gracefiil 
dignity that would hare become a queen. 

Eor a few moments Beecher sat silent and thoughtful in his chair, 
and then burst out into a fit of immoderate laughing — he laughed till 
his eyes ran over and his sides ached. If this ain't going the pace, 
I'd like to know what speed is !" cried he, aloud. I wonder what old 
Grog would say if he heard her ; and the best of the joke is, she is 
serious all the while. She is in the most perfect good faith about it 
all. And this comes of the absurdity of educating her out of her 
class. What a strange blunder for so clever a head to make ! You 
might have guessed. Master Grog, that she never could be a ' Plater.' 
Let her only enter for a grand match, and she'll be ' scratched' £rom 
one end of England to the other. Ay, Davis, my boy, you fancy 
pedigrees are only cared for on the turf; but there is a Sacing 
Calendar, edited by a certain Debrett, that you never heard of." 

Again he thought of Davis as a Peer — " Viscount Davis ;" Baron 
Grog, as he muttered it, came across him, and he burst out once more 
into laughter ; then, suddenly checking himself, he said, "I must take 
right good care, though, that he never hears of this same conversation ; 
he's just the fellow to say / led her on to laugh at and ridicule him ; 
he'd suspect in a moment that I took her that pleasant gallop — ^and 
if he did——" A long, wailing whistle finished the sentence for him. 

Other and not very agreeable reflections succeeded these. It was 
this very morning that he himself had determined on " levanting," 
and there he was, more securely moored than ever. He looked at his 
watch, and muttered, Eleven o'clock : by this time I should have 
been at Yerviers, and on the Bhine before midnight. In four days 
more, I'd have had the Alps between us, and now here I am without 
the chance of escape ; for if I bolted and left his daughter here, he'd 
follow me through the world to shoot me !" 

He sat silent for some minutes, and then, suddenly springing up 
from his chair, he cried out, 

" Precious hard luck it is ! but I can neither get on with this 
fellow nor vnthaui him;" and with this " summing up," he went off to 
his room to finish his preparations for the road. 
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CHAPTER XZXn. 

THE COUri ON THS BAIL. 

AmfBBSXY BsxcnoB felt it ^deuced odd'' to be the tniTeDing 
oompaooioii and protector of a yery beantifiil girl of nineteeD, to 
wfaoBB £reah joiitli everj common ol^ct of tlie road was a tbing of 
wondmnent and curiositj : the countiy — tiie people — the bcotob oi 
passengerB arriTing or departing — ^the ehanee incidenta of the "waj — 
all amnfied her* She poBsessed that power of deriving intense enjoj' 
meat from the mere aspect of life that eharaeterises certain minda, 
aoDtd while thus each little incident interested her, her gaj and lirrihf 
saiUefl animated one who without her companionshtp had smoked his 
c^iar in half-snlkj isolation^ Toting journey and fellow-traTellers 
^ most monstrous bores." As thej traversed that picturesque traet 
between Chaude Tontaine and Yerviers her delight and enjojmeat 
increased. Those wonderful Httle landscapes which open at the 
exit from each tunnel, and whare to the darkness and gloom succeed, 
as if by magic, those rapid glances at swelling lawns, de^bosomed 
woods, and winding rivers, with peaceful homesteads dotting the 
banks, were so many surprises full of marvellous beauiy. 

"Ah! Mr. Beecher," said she, as they emerged upon one of these 
Aarming spots, Tm half relenting about my decision in regard to 
greatness. I think that in those lovely yaUeys yonder, wbw^ the 
tall willows are hanging over the river, there might possibly be an 
existence I should like better than the life of even a Puchess.** 

''It's a much easier ambition to gratify," said he, smiling. 

" It was not of I was thinking," said she, haughtOy ; "nor am 
I so certain you are right there. I take it people can generally be 
that they have set their heart on being." 

*'I should like to be convinced of your theory,** cried he, "for I 
have been I can't say how many years wishing for fifty things I have 
never succeeded in attaining." 

" What else have you done besides wishing ?" asked she, abruptly. 

** Well, that is a hard question,'* said he, in some confusion ; " and 
sffc^ all, I don't see what remained to me to do but wish.*' 

'* If that were all, it is pretty clear you had no right to succeed. 
When I said that people can have what they set their heart on, I meant 
what they so longed for that no toil was too great, no sacrifice too 
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poBifiil to dsteariihem; tbafc with ajea upturned to isbe Buxmrni tliej 
could brawt the moiintaiD, not mioding wearioesBy^ aad eyeii when, 
fiMitBOie and exhao^d, they sank dawn^ tliej acose to tbe same en^ 
terprise unshaken in courage^ unbiokea in. &ith» Haye yoas knova 



" I can scarcely say I have ; but as to the longing and pming after 
a good tmm of fortune I'll back myself against amy oq& going.'*' 

" That's the old story of the child crying for the moon,'* said ahe, 
laughing. "Now, what was it you longed fkur ao ardentLy ?" 

" Can't you guess ?" 
You wanted to marry some one who would not ha^e yon, or who 
was beneath you, or too poor, or too something-or^her for yoiur grand 
relations ?" 

"No, not that." 

You aspired to aomo great distiBiCtion as a poUtiexaa, or a soldier, 
or perhaps as a sailor ?" 

" IS Of by Jove I never dreamed of it," burst he in, laughing at the 
very idea. 

" You sighed for some advancement in rank, or perhaps it was great 



^ There you have it I Plenty of money — lots of ready — with that 
all the rest comes easy." 

It must be very delightful, no doubt, to indulge every passing 
caprice, without ever counting the cost ; but, after a while, what a 
ajpcnlt-ohild wearinesa would come over one from all this doying en- 
joyment — ^how tiresome would it be to shorten the journey between 
viU and accomplishment, and make of life a mere succession of 
'tableaux.' I'd rather strive, and struggle, and win»" 
Ay» but one doesn't always win," broke he in. 

"I believe one does — ^if one deserves it; and even when one does 
mi, the battle is a fine thing. How mudi sympathy, I ask you, have 
we for those classic heroes who are always helped out of their diffi- 
eolties by some friendly deity p What do we feel for him who, in the 
iUek of the fight, is sure to be rescued by a goddess in a doud P" 

I confess I do like a good ' book,' ' hedged' well all round, and 
standing to win somewhere. I mean," added he, in an explanatory 
tone, " I like to be safe in this world." 

Stand on the bank of the stream, then, and let bolder hearts push 
acrosa the river 1" 

" Well, but I'm rather out of patience," said he, in a tone of half 
irritation. " I've had many a venture in Ufe, and too many of them 
unfortunate ones." 
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" How I do wonder," said she, after a pause, that you and Papa 
are such great friends, for I have rarely heard of two people who 
take such widely different notions of life. You seem to me all caution 
and reserve — he^ all daring and energy." 

^ That's the reason, perhaps, we suit each other so well," said 
Beecher, laughing. 

It may be so," said she, thoughtfully ; and now there was silence 
between them. 

" Have you got sisters, Mr. Beecher ?" said she, at length. 

" "No ; except I may call my brother's wife one." 
Tell me of her. Is she young — ^is she handsome P" 

*^ She is not young, but she is still a very handsome woman." 

« Dark or fair?" 
Yery dark, almost Spanish in complexion — ^a great deal of haugh- 
tiness in her look, but great courtesy when she pleases." 

"Would she like meT 
Of course she would," said he, with a smile and a bow ; but a 
flush covered his f&ce at the bare thought of their meeting. 

" I'm not so certain you are telling the truth there," said she, laugh- 
ing ; " and yet you know there can be no offence in telling me I should 
not suit some one I have never seen ; do, then, be frank with me, and 
say what would she think of me." 

" To begin," said he, laughing, " she'd say you were very beau- 
tiful " 

" ' Exquisitely beautiful,' was the phrase of that old gentleman that 
got into the next carriage ; and I like it better." 

" Well, exquisitely beautiful — ^the perfection of gracefulness — and 
highly accomplished." 

" She'd not say any such thing; she'd not describe me like a go- 
verness ; she'd probably say I was too demonstrative — ^that's a phrase 
in vogue just now — and hint that I was a little vulgar. But I assure 
you," added she, seriously, " I'm not so when I speak [French. It is 
a stupid attempt on my part to catch up what I imagine must be 
English frankness when I talk the language that betrays me into all 
these outspoken extravagances. Let us talk Prench now." 

" You'll have the conversation very nearly to yourself, then," said 
Beecher, " for I'm a most indifferent linguist." 

Well, then, I must ask you to take my word for it, and believe 
that I'm well bred when I can afford it. But your sister — do tell me 
of her." 

" She is * tvhB grande dame,' as you would call it," said Beecher; 
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" very quiet, yery cold, extremely simple in language, dresses splen- 
didly, and never knows wrong people." 
" Who are wrong people ?" 

''I don't exactly know bow to define tbem ; but they are such as 
are to be met witb in society, not by claim of birth and standing, but 
because they are very rich, or very clever, in some way or other- 
people, in &ct, that one has to ask who they are." 

" I understand. But that must apply to a pretty wide circle of 
this world's habitants." 

So it does. A great part of Europe, and all America," said 
Beecher, laughing. 

And Papa and myself, how should we come through this formi- 
dable inquiry ?" 

" Well," said he, hesitating, " your father has always lived so much 
out of the world — this kind of world, I mean — so studiously retired, 
that the chances are that, in shor t " 

" In short — ^they'd ask, * Who are these Davises ?* " She threw 
into her face, as she spoke, such an admirable mimicry of proud pre- 
tension that Beecher laughed immoderately at it. " And when they'd 
ask it," continued she, " I'd be very grateful to you to tell me what 
to reply to them, since I own to you it is a most puzzling question 
to myself." 

" Well," said Beecher, in some embarrassment, " it is strange 
enough ; but though your father and I are very old friends — ^as inti- 
mate as men can possibly be — ^yet he has never spoken to me about 
his family or connexions — ^nay, so far has he^carried his reserve, that, 
until yesterday, I was not aware he had a daughter." ^ 

" You don't mean to say he never spoke of me ?" 
Never to me, at least; and, as I have told you, I believe no one 
possesses a larger share of his confidence than myself." 

"That toas strange," said she, in deep reflection. Then, after a few 
minutes, she resumed : " If I had a story of my life I'd tell it to you ; 
but there is really none, or next to none. As a child, I was at school 
in Cornwall. Later on. Papa came and fetched me away to a small 
cottage near Walmer, where I lived with a sort of governess, who 
treated me with great deference — ^in short, observed towards me so 
much respect that I grew to believe I was something very exalted 
and distinguished — a sort of ' Man in the Iron Mask,' whose pre- 
tensions had only to be known to convulse half Europe. Thence I 
passed over to the Pensionnat at the Three Eountains, where I found, 
if not the same homage, all the indications of my being regarded as a 
privileged individual. I had my maid ; I enjoyed innumerable Uttle 
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indnlgeiieefl sona d&em poasesBed. I'm noli snxe whether the ponj 
I rode at the riding-school was my own or not; I onlj know th^ 
none mounted him but mjself . In fact, I was treated l^e one apart, 
and all Piqpa'a ktteca ankj reiterated the tame ordet^I waa to irant 
fat no&ing. Of comsey theae teachings coidd impresa bat one ksaoii 
—that I was a person of high rank and great fc^tune ; and of thia 
I Tiever entertained a doubt. STow^" added she, with more energy, 
so £ur a» I understand its naea, I do like wealth, and ao £ir as I can 
fancy its priTileges, I love rank ; but if the tidixKga came saddenly 
upon me that I had neither ao» nor the other, I feel a sort of self- 
confidence that tells me I should not be dispirited or discouraged^' 

Seecher gazed at her with such admiration that a deq> blush rose 
to her face, as she said, You may put this heroism of mine to the 
test at onc^ by teUing me frankly what yon know about my station. 
Am I a Prineesa in disguise^ Mr. Beecher, cnr am I only an item in 
the terrible category of what you have just caUed ^ wrong people ¥ 

If the dread and terror of Grog Daris had been removed from 
Anneaiey Beecber^s mind, tiifote is no saying to what excesses of eon- 
idenee the impulse of the moment might hare carried him. He was 
capable of telling her any and every thing. For a few secondly in- 
deed, the thought of being her trusted friend so overcame hia pru- 
dence, that he actually took her hand between his own, as the prelude 
to the revelations he waa about to (^en, when suddenly a vision of 
Davis aw^t b^re hia mind — ^Davis, in one of his moods o£ wrath, 
parosysma of passion aa they were^ wherein he stopped at nothing. 
'^He'd send me to the dock aa a felon— he'd shoot me down like a 
dog," muttered he to himself^ as, drop{»Qg her hand^ he leaned back 
in the carriage. 

She bent over, and looiked calmly into his fiwe. Her own waa now 
perfectly pale and colourless, and then, with a faint^ aad smiley she 



I see that you'd like to gratify me. It is throi^ some sense of 
delicacy and reserve that you hesitate. Be it so. . Let us be good 
frimids now, and perhaps^ in time, wa may trust each other tho- 
ronghly." 

Beecber took her hand once more, and bending down, kissed it 
fervently. What a strange thrill was that that ran through his 
heart, and what an odd sense of desolation waa it aa he rdinquished 
that fair, soft hand, aa though it were that by its grasp he hdd on 
to life and hope together ! " Oh," muttered he to himaslf, why was 
not she— why was not he himself— twenty things that nrither of 
them were?" 
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I wish I could read your tfaoT2g^ay" said sliei BnuUDg gentiij at Idm. 
wish to Hearea you oo«ldr' cried he^ with an honest enezgy 
that his nafcnre had not known f <Mr monj a day* 

for the remainder of the wajr neith^ spoke, heyond some ehanee 
remark upon the country or the people. It was as though the bridge 
between them was yet too frail to cross^ and that th&^ trusted to time 
to estaUish liiat inteidbaBge of thought and confidence whieh eadi 
longed for. 

^'Here woare at&eendof our jonniey!" said ho, with a sigh, as 
iiHsy entered Aiz. 

^ And the beginning of our friendship," said she, with a smile^ 
while dxo held out her hand to pledge the contract. 

So intently waa Seecher gazing at her hce that he did not notioa 
the action. 

" Won't you have it ?" asked she, laughing. 
Which," cried he—" the hand, or the friendship 

meant the friendship,'* said she, quietly. 
Tickets, Sir !" said the guard, entering. ^' We are at tho station." 
Annealey Beeeher was soon immersed in all those bustling cares 
which attend the dose of a journey; and though Liszy seemed to 
enjoy the ccmf usion and turmoil that peyailed, he was far from happy 
amidst the anxieties about baggage and horse-boxee^ the maid and tha 
grocmi each tormenting him in the interests of their seya^al depart 
ments. All was, however, safe — not a cap-case was missing — ^Klepper 
^ never lost a hair" — and they drove off to the Hotel of the Four 
Nations^ in high spirits all. 



CHAPTER XXXni. 

THE "rOUB nations" AT AIX. 

Aui the bustle of ** settling down** in the hotel bver, Annesley 
Beeeher began to reflect a little upon the singularity of his situation. 
The wondering admiration which had followed Lizzy Davis wherever 
she appeared on the journey seemed to have reached its climax now, 
and Htide knots and groups of lounging travellers w^e to be seen 
before the windows curious to catch a glauce at this surpassing 
beauty. Now, had she been his lon&fide property, he was just the 
man to derive the most intense enjoyment from this homage at 
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second hand — ^he'd have exulted and triumphed in it. His position 
was, however, a very different one, and as merely her companion, 
while it exposed her to very depreciating judgments, it also neces- 
sitated on his part a degree of haughty defiance and championship 
for which he had not the slightest fancy whatever. 

Annesley Beecher dragged into a row for Grog Davis's daughter-* 
Beecher fighting some confounded Count or other about Lizzy Davis 
— ^Annesley shot by some Zouave Captain who insisted on waltzing 
with his "friend" — ^these were pleasant mind-pictures which he 
contemplated with the very reverse of enjoyment ; and yet the ques- 
tion of her father's station away, he felt it was a cause wherein 
even one who had no more love for the " duello" than himself might 
well have perilled life. All her loveliness and grace had not been 
wasted when they could kindle up a little gleam of chivaby in the 
embers of that wasted heart ! 

He ran over in his mind all the Lady Julias and Georginas of the 
fashionable world. He bethought him of each of those who had been 
the queens of London seasons ; and yet how vastly were they all her 
inferiors. It was not alone that in beauty she eclipsed them, but she 
possessed besides the thousand nameless attractions of manner and 
gesture, a certain blended dignity and youthful gaiety, that made her 
seem the very ideal of high-bom loveliness. He had seen Dukes' 
daughters who could not vie with her in these gifts ; he had known 
Countesses immeasurably beneath her. From these thoughts he went 
on to others as to her future, and the kind of fellow that might 
marry her ; for, strangely enough, in all his homage there mingled the 
ever-present memory of Grog and his pursuits. Mountjoy Stubbs 
might marry her — ^he has fifty thousand a year, and his father was a 
pawnbroker. Lockwood Harris might marry her — ^he got all his 
money from the slave-trade. There were three or four more — all 
wealthy, and all equivocal in position : men to be seen in clubs— to 
be dined with and played with — fellows who had yachts at Cowes 
and grouse-lodges in Scotland, and yet in London were " nowhere." 
These men could within their own sphere do all they pleased — ^they 
could afford any extravagance they fancied — and what a delightful 
extravagance it would be to marry Lizzy Davis. Often as he had 
envied these men, he never did so more than now. They had no 
responsibilities of station ever hanging over them — ^no brothers in 
the Peerage to bully them about this — no sisters in waiting to worry 
them about that. They could always, as he phrased it, " paint their 
coach their own colour," without any fear of the Heralds' Office; 
and what better existence could a man wish for than a prolific fmcj 
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and unlimited ftinds to indulge it. " If I were Stubbs I'd marry her." 
This he said fully a dozen times over, and even confirmed it with an 
oath. And what an amiable race of people are the Stubbses of this 
habitable globe— how loosely do responsibilities sit upon them — how 
generously are they permitted every measure of extravagance and every 
violation of good ^te ! What a painful contrast did his mind draw 
between Stubbs's condition and his own! There was a time, too, 
when the State repaired in some sort the injustice that younger sons 
groaned under — ^the public service was full of the Lord Charleses 
and the Honourables, who looked up to a paternal Government for 
their support; but now there was actually a run against them. 
Beecher argued himself so warmly into this belief, that he said aloud, 
If I asked for something to-morrow they'd refuse me, just because 
I've a brother a Peer !" 

The reader is already aware what a compensation he found for all 
his defeats and short-comings in life by arraigning the injustice of the 
world. Downing-street — the Turf— Lackington — Tattersall's — the 
Horse G-uards — and the little hell in St. James's-street" were all in 
a league to crush him ; but he'd show them ^' a turn round the comer 
yet," he said ; and with a saucy laugh of derision at all the malevolence 
of fortune, he set about dressing for dinner. Beecher was not only a 
very good-looking fellow, but he had that stamp of man of fashion 
on him which all the contamination of low habits and low associates 
had not effaced. His address was easy and unaffected; his voice 
pleasantly toned ; his smile sufficiently ready ; and his whole manner 
was an agreeable blending of deference with a sort of not ungraceful 
self-esteem. iN'egatives best describe the class of men he belonged 
to, and any real excellence he possessed was in not being a great 
number of things which form, unhappily, the social defects of a large 
section of humanity. He was never loud, never witty, never ora- 
cular, never anecdotic ; and although the slang of the ''Turf" and 
its followers dung to him, he threw out its dialectics" so laughingly 
that he even seemed to be himself ridiculing the quaint phraseology 
he employed. 

We cannot venture to affirm that our readers might have liked his 
company, but we are safe in asserting that Lizzy Davis did so. He 
possessed that very experience of life — ^London life — ^that amused her 
greatly. She caught up with an instinctive quickness the meaning 
of those secret springs which move society, and where, though genius 
and wealth are suffered to exercise their influence, the real power is 
alone centred in those who are great by station and hereditary 
claims. She saw that the great Brahmins of fashion maintained a 
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cfftain ezdushrenesB iviiieli no pretenakois erer bfeicbed, and thai; 
to thxB consoioaBaeflB of an nnaiwailabla positiaii waa greatly o^oriiig 
all the dignified repose and aerenUy of tbeir manittr. She made him 
recount to her the atyleof living in the country hoosea of England— 
the crowda of viaitorB that came and irent---ihe field aporta — the 
home resouroes that filled np the day— while intrignea of pditiea or 
fiiahion went ailently on beneath the snrfiwe. She reeogniaed that 
in this apparendy eaay and indolent existence a great game was ever 
being played, and that all the workings of ambition, all the paasiaDa 
of love, and hate, and fwr, and jealonay were ^ on the board." 

They had dined sumptuonaly. The equiTOcal position in which 
they appeared, far from detracting from the deference of the hotel 
people, serred bat to incxeaae their homage. Experience had shown 
that such persons as they were supposed to be spent moot and paid 
best, and so they were aerred on the moat aplendid plate ; waiten in 
full dreas attended them ; even to the bouquet of hothouae tLowm 
left on ^Mademoiaelle'a" na)^in,a]l were littie eyidences of that 
consideration of wfaidi Annesley Beecher well knew the meaning. 

^ Will you jdeaae to enlighten my ignorance cn one poinl^ Mr. 
Beecher?" said she, aa they sat am their eoffee. ''Is it customary 
in this rigid England, of which you have told me bo many things, for 
a young unmarried lady to travd alone with a gentlemaa who is not 
erenarelatiTte?" 

When her fiither ao ordmi it, I dont see there can be much 
wrong in it,'' said ha, wifch aome heaitation. 

'* That is not exactly an answer to my queation ; although I may 
gather from it that the proceeding is at least unnauaL" 

''I won't say it's quite cuatomary," said Beeder; ''but taking 
into account tiiat I am a very oLd and intimate friend of your 
fiither's " 

" There must, then, have been aome very pressing emergency to 
make Papa adopt such a course," interrupted she. 

" Why so f" asked he. " Is the arrangement ao very distasteful to 
you?" 

Perhaps not — perhapa I like it v»y welL Perhaps I find you 
very agreeable— very amusing— very— what shall I say ?" 
"EespectfuL" 

''If you like that epithet, I have no objection to put it in your 
character. Yet still do I come back* to the thought that Papa could 
Bcarcely have struck out this plan without some grave necessity. 
Now, I should like much to know what that is, or waa." Beecher 
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made no agn of repty, aad ete quickly asked, ^rDo you Inow Us 
xeMons ?" 

'^Yes/' said he, graY«ly; ^but I prefer that yoa should not ques- 
tion me about them.*' 

I can't help that, ICr. Beecher," said she, in 1^ half-careless 
tone she sometimes used. " Just listen to me for onemomaat," said 
she, eame^y, and fixing her eyes fully on him — ^^just hear me at- 
tentively. Prom what I hav<e gathered from your account of England 
and its habits, I am certainly now doing that whidi, to say the least, 
is most unusual and unwarrantable. Kow, either Uiere is a reason 
so grsTO for this that it makes a choice of evils imperative — and, 
therefore, I ought to have my dioioe— ^r there is anof^r even worse 
interpretation — at least, a more painful one — to come." 
Which is?'* cried ho. 

" That I am not of that station to which su^h propriety attaches of 
necessity." 

She uttered these words with a cold sternness and determination 
that actually made Beecher tremble. It was Davis's daughter spoke 
there," thought he. " They are the words of one who declares that, 
no matter what be the odds against her, she is ready to meet the 
whole world in arms. What a girl it ist" muttered he, with a sense 
of mingled fear and admiration. 

" Well, Mr. Beecher," said she, at length, **Ido think you owe me 
a little frankness ; short as oar acquaintance has been, I, at least, 
have talked in all the freedom of old friendship. Pray show me that 
I have not been indiscreet." 

""Hang me, if I know i^at to say or do!" cried Beecher, in dire 
perplexity. If I were to tell you why your fether hurried away 
from Brussels, Ae'd bring me to book very soon, I promise you." 

^ I do not ask that," interrupted she^ eagerly. ''It is upon the 
tAher point my interest is most engaged." He looked blankly at her, 
for he really did not catch to what she alluded. I want you to tell 
me, in one word, who are the Davises ? Who are we f — what are 
wef If we are not recognisable by that high world you have told 
me of, who, then, are our equals P Bemember, that by an honest 
answer to my question, you give guidance and direction to my future 
life. Do not shrink fpom any fear of giving me pain— -there is no 
such pain as uncertainty; so be frank." 

Beecher covered his &ce with his hands to think over his reply. 
He did not dare to look at her, so fearful was he of her reading his 
very embarrassment. 
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I will spare yon, Sir," said she, smilisg half superciliously ; " but 
if you had known me a little longer, or a little better, you bad seen 
how needless all this excessiye caution on your part. I have more of 
what you call * pluck' than you give me credit for." 

" No, by Jove ! that you haven't," cried Beecher ; " you have more 
real courage than aU the men I ever knew." 

Show me, then, that you are not deficient in the quality, and give 
me a plain answer to a plain question. Who are we p" 

" I've just told you," said Beecher, whose confusion now made him 
stammer and stutter at every word — " I have just told you that your 
father never spoke to me about his relations. I really don't know his 
couhty, nor anything about his family." 

" Then it only remains to ask, What are we P or, in easier words. 
Has my father any calling or profession P Come, Sir, so much you 
can certainly tell me.". 

" Your father was a Captain in a West India regiment, and, when 
I met him first, he was a man about town — ^went to all the races — 
made his bets — ^won and lost, like the rest of us — always popular— 
knew everybody." 

A ^ sporting character,' in short — ^isn't that the name newspapers 
give it P" said she, with a malicious twinkle of the eye. 

By Jove ! how you hit a thing off at once !" exclaimed Beecher, 
in honest ecstasy at her shrewdness. 

So, then, I am at the end of the riddle at last," said she, musingly, 
as she arose and walked the room in deep meditation. Far better 
to have told me so many a year ago — far better to have let me con- 
form to this station when I might have done so easily, and vdthout a 
pang !" A bitter sigh escaped her at the last word, and Beecher arose 
and joined her. 

"I hope you are not displeased with me, my dear Miss Davis," 
said he, with a trembling voice ; " I don't know what I'd not rather 
suffer than offend you." 

" You have not offended me," said she, coldly. 

" Well, I mean, than I'd pain you — than I'd say anything that 
should distress you. You know, after all, it wasn't quite fiair to push 
me so hard." 

" Are you forgetting, Sir," broke she in, haughtily, " that you have 
really told me next to nothing, and that I am left to gather from mere 
insinuations that there is something in our condition your delicacy 
shrinks from explaining P" 

" Not a bit of it," chimed he in, quickly. " The best men in Eng- 
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land are on the Turf, and a good book on the Oaks isn't within reach 
of the income-tax. Tour father's dealings are with all the * Swells' 
in the Peerage." 

So there is a partnership in the business, Sir," said she, with a 
quiet irony ; " and is the Honourable Mr. Beecher one of the com- 
pany ?" 

" "Well — ^ha — suppose— I ought to say yes," muttered he, in deep 
confusion. " We do a stroke of work together now and then^ — on the 
square, of course, I mean." 

" Pray don't expose the secrets of the firm, Sir, I am even more 
interested than yourself that they should be conducted with discre- 
tion. There is only one other question I have to ask, and as it purely 
concerns myself, you'll not refuse me a reply. Knowing our station 
in life, as I now see you know it, by what presumption did you dare 
to trifle with my girlish ignorance, and lead me to fancy that I might 
yet move in a sphere which in your heart you knew I was excluded 
from?" 

Overwhelmed with shame and confusion, and stunned by the em- 
barrassment of a dull man in a difficulty, Beecher stood unable to 
utter a word. 

To say the least, Sir, there was levity in this," said she, in a tone 
of sorrowful meaning ; " but, perhaps, you never meant it so." 

" Never, upon my oath, never !" cried he, eagerly. " Whatever I 
said, I uttered in all frankness and sincerity. I know London town 
just as well as any man living, and I'll stand five hundred to 
fifty there's not your equal in it — and that's giving the whole field 
against the odds. All I say is, you shall go to the Queen's Drawing- 
room " 

" I am not likely to do so, Sir," said she, with a haughty gesture, 
and lefb the room. 
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CHAPTEE XXXIV. 

Thbee days passed over — three days varied with all the incidents 
that go to make up a longer existence — and Eeecher and his fair charge 
were still at Aix. If they forbore to speak to each other of the 
strange situation in which they found themselves, they were not the 
less full of it. [Neither telegraph nor letter came &om Davis, and 
Beecher'a anxiety grew hourly greater. There was scarcely an 
eventuality his mind had not pictured. Davis was arrested and car- 
ried off to prison in Brussels — was waylaid and murdered in the 
Ardennes — was ill, dying in some unheard-of village — ^involved in 
some other row, and obliged to keep secret — arrested on some old 
charge ; in fact, every mishap that a fertile fancy could devise had 
befallen him, and now only remained the question, what was he 
himself to do with Lizzy Davis P 

Whether it was that her present life was an agreeable change from 
the discipline of the Three Fountains, or that the new objects of inte- 
rest about her engaged her to the exclusion of much thought, or that 
some higher philosophy of resignation supported her, but certain is 
it she neither complained of the delav nor exhibited any considerable 
impatience at her father's silence. She went about sight-seeing, 
visited churches and galleries, strollea on the Promenade before dinner, 
and finished with the theatre at night, frankly owning it was a krud 
of do-nothing existence that she enjoyed greatly. Her extraordinary 
beauty was already a town talk ; and the passages of the hotel were 
crowded as she went down to her carriage, and to her box at the Opera 
were directed ahnost every glass in the house. This, however, is a 
homage not always respectfiil, and in the daring looks of the men, 
and the less equivocal glances of the women, Beecher read the judg- 
ment that had been pronounced upon her. Her manner, too, in 
public, had a certain fearless gaiety about it that was sure to be 
severely commented on, while the splendour of her dress was certain 
to be not less mercifully interpreted. 

To have the charge of a casket of jewels through the thieves' quar- 
ter of London was the constant similitude that rose to Beecher's 
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misid as he desoended the Btaan at her side. To he ohliged to dis- 
play her to the wondering gaze of some hundred idlers, the dissd^ 
pated and debauched loungers of a watering-place, men of had liyes 
and worse tongaes; to mark the staring insolence of some, and the 
qnizzical impertinence of othors ; to see how narrowly each day they 
escaped some more overt outrage from that officious politeness that is 
tendered to those in equiyocal positions, were tortures that half mad- 
dened him. Not could he warn her of the peril they stood in, or 
dare to remonstrate about many little girlish ways which savoured of 
levity. The scene of the theatre in Brussels was never off his mind, 
and the same one idea continually haunted him, that poor Hamilton's 
£ite might be his own. The characterless men of the world are 
always cowards as to responsibility — they feel that there is a flaw in 
their natures that must smash them if pressed upon ; and so was it 
here. Beecher's life was actual misery, and each morning he awoke 
the day seemed fall of menace and misfortune to him. In his heart, 
he knew that if an emergency arose he should be found wanting ; 
he'd either not think of the right thing, or have pluck for it if he even 
thought it; and then, whatever trouble or mishap he came through, 
there still remained worse behind — the settlement with Ghrog himself 
at the end. 

Like most persons who seek the small consolation of falling back 
on their own foresight, he called to mind how often he had said 
to himself that nothing but ill could come of journeying with Grog 
Davis— he knew it — ^he was sure of it. A fellow to conspire with 
about a plant" — a man to concert with on a race, or a safe thing 
with the cards," was not exactly a meet travelling companion, and he 
£retted over the fatal weakness that had induced his acceptance of 
him. They had only just started, and their troubles had abready 
begun ! Even if Davis himself were there, matters might not be so 
bad. Gmg was always ready to turn out" and have a shot with 
any one. It was a sort of pastime he rather liked when nothing else 
was stirring, it seemed like keeping his hand in ; but, confound the 
fellow ! he had gone off, and left in his place one who had a horror of 
hair-triggers, and shuddered at the very tiiought of a shot-wound. 

He was far too conversant with the habits of demi-monde ex- 
istence not to see that the plot was thickening, and &esh dangers 
clustering round him. The glances in the street were hourly growing 
more familiar — ^the looks were half recognitions. Half a dozen times 
in the morning, well-dressed and well-bearded strangers had bolted 
into their sitting-room in mistake, and, while apologising for their 
blunder, delayed unnecessarily long over the explanation. 
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The waiter significantly mentioned that Prince Bottofisky was then 
stopping at the hotel, with seven carriages and eighteen servants. 
The same intelligent domestic wondered they never went to see Count 
Czaptowitch's camelias-*-^' he had sent a bouquet of them that veiy 
day to her Ladyship." And Beecher groaned in his spirit as the 
fellow produced it. 

" I see how it's all to end," muttered he, as he paced the room, 
unable any longer to conceal the misery that was consuming him. 

One of those confounded foreigners will come swaggering up to 
talk to her on the Promenade, and then I'm 'in for it.' It's all 
Davis's fault. It's all her fault. Why can't she look like other 
people — dress like them — ^walk like them P What stuff and nonsense 
it is for 7^ to be going about the world like a Princess Boyal. It 
was only last night she wore a Brussels lace shawl at the Opera 
that cost five thousand francs, and when it caught on a nail in the 
box and was torn, she laughed, and said, ' Annette will be charmed 
with this disaster, for she was always coveting this lace, and wonder- 
ing when she was to have it.' That's the fine ' bringing-up' old Grog 
is so proud of ! If she were a Countess in her own right, with ten 
thousand a year, she'd be a bad bargain!" 

Ah, Beecher ! your heart never went with you when you made this 
cruel speech ; you uttered it in spleen and bitterness, but not in sin- 
cerity ; for already in that small compartment of your nature where 
a few honest affections yet lingered she was treasured, and, had you 
known how to do it, you would have loved her. Poor devil as he 
was, Life was a hard battle to him ; always over head and ears in 
debt; protested bills meeting him at every moment; duns rising 
before him at every turn. Levity was to him, as to many, a mere 
mask over Fear, and he walked the world in the hourly terror that any 
moment, might bring him to shame and ruin. If he were a few 
minutes alone, his melancholy was almost despair, and over and over 
had he pictured to his mind a scene in the police-court, where he was 
called on to find full and sufficient bail for his appearance on triaL 
From such sorrowing thoughts he made his escape to rush into 
society — ^anywhere, anyhow — and, by the revulsion of his mind, came 
that rattling and boisterous gaiety that made him seem the most 
light-hearted fellow in existence. Such men are always making bon- 
fires of their household Gods, and have nothing to greet them when 
they are at home. 

What a fascination must Lizzy Davis have exercised over such a 
mind ! H» beauty and her- gracefulness would not have been enough 
without her splendid dressing, and that indescribable elegance of 
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manner which was native to her. Then how she amused him ! — ^what 
droll caricatures did she sketch of the queer originals of the place — 
the bearded old Colonels, or the pretentious loungers that £requented 
the " Cursaal !" How witty the little epigrams by which she accompa- 
nied them, and how charmingly at a moment would she sit down at the 
piano and sing for him anything, from a difficult " scena*' from Verdi 
to some floating barcarole of Venice ! She could — ^let us tell it in one 
word — make him laugh ; and oh, dearly valued reader ! what would 
you or I give for the company of any one who could do as much ? 
The world is full of learned people, and clever people. There are 
Bourse men, and pre-Eaphaelite men, and Old-red-sandstone men, 
and Greek particle men, but where are the pleasant people one used 
to chat with long ago, who, though talking of mere common-places, 
threw out little sparks of fun — fire-flies in the dark copses — ^giving to 
what they said that smack of epigram that spiced talk but never over- 
seasoned it, whose genial sympathy sent a warm life-blood through 
every theme, and whose outspoken heartiness refreshed one after a 
cold bath of polite conventionalities. If they still exist upon this 
earth, they must be hiding themselves, wisely seeing it is not an age 
to suit them ; they lie quiet under the ice, patiently hibernating till 
another summer may call them forth to vitality. 

Now Lizzy Davis could make Beecher laugh in his lowest and 
gravest moments ; droll situations and comical conceits came in 
showers over her mind, and she gave them forth with all the tact of a 
consummate actress. Her mimicry, too, was admirable, and thus he who 
rarely reflected, and never read, found in her ready talents resources 
against all weariness and ennui. What a girl she was ! — how per- 
fectly she would become any — the very highest — station I what na- 
tural dignity in her manner ! — and-^ Then, after a pause, he mur- 
mured, " What a fortune she'd make on the stage ! Why, there's 
nothing to compare with her — she's as much bey ond them all in beauty 
as in genius !" And so he sat about thinking how, by marrying 
her, a man might make a "deuced good thing of it." There's no 
saying what Webster wouldn't offer ; and then there was America, 
always a " safe card ;" not that it would do for himself to think of 
such a thing. Lackington would never speak to him again. All his 
family would cut him dea^ ; he hadn't an acquaintance would recog- 
nise him after such disgrace. 

" Old Grog is so confoundedly well known!" muttered he — "the 
scoundrel is so notorious !" Still, there were fellows wouldn't mind 
that — hard-up men, who had done everything, and found all failure. 
He knew " Let us see," said he to himself, beginning to count on 
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his fingers all the possible candidates for her hand. ^ There's Crasr 
shaw Craven at Caen, on two hundred a year ; ft^d marry her, and 
never ask to see her if she'd setfcle twenty thousand firancs a year on 
him. J^wnlow Gore would marry her, and for a mere five hundred 
too, for he wants to try that new martingale at Ems ; he's certain 
he'd break the bank with less. Foley would many her; but, to be 
sure, he has a wife somewhere, and she might object to that ! I'd 
lay an even fi%," cried he, in ecstasy at the bright thought, " Tom 
Beresford would marry her, just to get out of the Fleet I" 

''What does that wonderful calculation mean?"'med she, sud- 
denly, as she saw him still reckoning on his fingers. '' What deep 
process of reasoning is my learned guardian engaged in P" 

" I'd give you a long time to guess," said he, laughing. 

" Am I personally concerned in it ?" asked she. 

" Yes, that you are !" 

*' Well," said she, after a pause, " you are counting over the days 
we have passed, or are still to pass here P" 
"No; not that r 

" You are computing, perhaps, one by one, all your fashionable 
friends who would be shocked by my levity — ^that's the phrase, I 
believe — meaning those outspoken impertinences you encourage me 
to utter about everything and everybody !" 

" Far from it. I was ^" 

" Oh ! of course, you were charmed," broke she in ; " and so you 
ought to be, when one performs so dangerous a trick to amuse you. 
The audience always applauds the rope-dancer that perils his neck ; 
and you'd be worse than imgrateful not to screen me when I'm 
satirised. But it may relieve somewhat the load of obligation whoi 
I say that I utter these things just to please myself. I bear the 
world no ill-will, it is true ; but I'm very fond of laughing at it." 

" In the name and on behalf of that respectable community, let 
me return you my thanks," said he, bowing. 

" Eemember," said she, " how little I really know of what I ridi- 
cule, and so let my ignorance atone for my ill-nature ; and now, to 
come back, what was it that you were counting so patiently on your 
fingers P Not faults, I'm certain, or you'd have had botii hands." 

" I'm a&aid I could scarcely tell you," said he, " though somehow 
I feel that if I knew you a very little longer, I could tell you almost 
anything." 

" I wish you could tell me that this pleasant time was coming. 
What is this ?" asked she, as the waiter entered, and presented her 
with a visiting-card. 
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" Monsieur the Count desires to know if Mademoiselle will receive 
him/' said the man. 

" What, how ? What does this mean exclaimed Beecher, in 
terror and astonishment. 

" Tes," said she, turning to the waiter ; " say, * with pleasure.' " 

" Gracious mercy!'* exclaimed Beecher, "you don't know what 
you're doing. Hare you seen this person before ?" 

« Never!" 

" Never heard of him ?" 

" Never," said she, with a faint smile, for the sight of his terror 
amused her. 

" But who is he, then ? How has he dared " 

" Nay," said she, holding behind her back the visiting-card, which 
he endeavoured to snatch from her hand — ^" this is my secret !" 

" This is intolerable !" cried Beecher. " What is your father to 
think of your admitting a person to visit you ? an utter stranger — 
fellow Heaven knows " 

At this moment, as if to answer in the most palpable form the 
question he was propounding, a somewhat sprucely dressed man, 
middle-aged and comely, entered ; and, passing Beecher by with the 
indifference he might have bestowed on a piece of furniture, advanced 
to where Lizzy was standing, and taking her hand, pressed it reve- 
rently to his lips. 

So far from resenting the liberty, she smiled most courteously on 
him, and motioned to him to take a seat on the sofa beside her. 

" I can't stand this, by Jove !" said Beecher, aloud ; while, with an 
assumption of courage his heart little responded to, he walked straight 
up to the stranger. " You understand English, I hope ?" said he, in 
very indifferent French. 

" Not a syllable," replied the other, in the same language. " I 
only know * aU right ; ' " and he laughed pleasantly as he uttered the 
words in an imitation of English. 

" Come, I'll not torture you any longer," said Lizzy, laughing ; 
"read that.** And she handed him the card, whereon, in her father's 
writing, there was, " See the Count ; he'll tell you everything. — C. D." 

" I have heard the name before — Count Lienstahl," said Beecher 
to himself. "Has he seen your father? Where is hep" asked he, 
eagerly. 

" He'll inform me on all, if youll just give him time," said she; 
while the Count, with an easy volubility, was pouring out a flow of 
words perfectly unintelligible to poor Beecher. 

Whether it was the pleasure of the tidings he brought, or the deU- 
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cious enjoyment of once more bearing and replying in that charming 
tongue that she loved so dearly, hut Lizzy ceased even to look at 
Beecher, and only occupied herself with her new acquaintance. 

Now, while we leave her thus pleasantly engaged, let us present the 
visitor to our reader. < 

Nothing could be less, like the traditional " Continental Count** 
than the plump, close-shaven, blue-eyed gentleman who sat beside 
Lizzy Davis, with an expression of lonhomie in his face that might 
have graced a squire of Devon. He was neither frogged nor mous- 
tached ; his countenance' neither boded ill to the Holy Alliance, nor 
any close intimacy with billiards or dice-boxes. A pleasant, easy- 
tempered, soft-natured man he seemed, with a ready smile and a 
happy laugh, and an air of yielding good-humour about him that 
appeared to vouch for his being one none need ever dispute with. 
If there were few men less generally known throughout Europe, 
there was not one whose origin, family, fortune, and belonging were 
wrapped in more complete obscurity. Some said he was a Pome- 
ranian, others called him a Swede ; many believed him Eussian, and 
a few, affecting deeper knowledge, declared he was from Dalmatia. 
He was a Count, however, of somewhere, and as certainly was he 
one who had the entree to all the best circles of the Continent, 
member of its most exclusive clubs, and the intimate of those who 
prided themselves on being careful in their friendships. While his 
manners were sufficiently good to pass muster anywhere, there was 
about him a genial kindliness, a sort of perennial pleasantry, that 
was welcome everywhere; he brought to society that inestimable 
gift of adhesiveness by which cold people and stiff people are ulti- 
mately enabled to approximate and understand each other. No 
matter how dull and ungenial the salon, he was scarcely across the 
doorway when you saw that an element of social kindliness had just 
been added, and in his little caressing ways and coaxing inquiries you 
recognised one who would not let condescension crush nor coldness 
chill him. If young people were delighted to see one so much their 
senior indulging in all the gay and light frivolities of life, older folk 
were gratified to find themselves so favourably represented by one 
able to dance, sing, and play like the youngest in company. So 
artfully, too, did he contribute his talent to society, that no thought 
of personal display could ever attach to him. It was all good-nature ; 
he played to amuse you — ^he danced to gratify some one else ; he was 
full of little attentions of a thousand kinds, and you no more thought 
of repayment than you'd have dreamed of thanking the blessed sun *' 
for his warmth or his daylight. Such men are the lonhons of huma- 
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nity, and even they who do not care for ^weet things are pleased to 
see them. 

If his birth and origin were mysterious, far more so were his 
means of life. Nobody ever heard of his agent or his banker. He 
neither owned nor earned, and yet there he was, as well-dressed, as well 
cared for and as pleasant a gentleman as you could see. He played 
a little, but it was notorious that he was ever a loser. He was too 
constantly a winner in the great game of life to be fortunate as a 
gambler, and he could well afford to laugh at this one little mark of 
spitefulness in Fortune. Bacing and races were a passion with him ; 
but he loved sport for itself, not as a speculation — so at least he said ; 
and when he threw his arm over your shoulder, and said anything in that 
tone of genial simplicity that was special to him, I'd like to have seen 
the man — or, still more, the woman — ^who wouldn't have believed him. 

The Turf— like poverty — ^teaches one to know strange bedfellows ; 
a^d this will explain how the Counl and Grog Pavis became acquaint- 
ances, and something more. 

The grand intelligence who discovered the great financial problem 
of France — the Credit Mohilier — has proclaimed to the world that 
the secret lay in the simple fact, that there were industrial energies 
which needed capital, and capital which needed industry, and that all 
he avowed to accompjish was to bring these two distant, but all- 
necessary, elements into close union and co-operation. Now, some- 
thing of the same kind moved Grog and the Count to cement their 
friendship ; each saw that the other supplied some want of his own 
nature, and before they had passed an hour together they ratified an 
alliance. An instinct whispered to each, " We are going the same 
journey in life, let us travel together and some very profitable tours 
did they make in company ! 

His presence now was on a special mission from Davis, whom he 
had just met at Treves, and who despatched him to request his daughter 
to come on to Carlsruhe, where he would await her. The Count 
was charged to explain, in some light, easy way of his own, why her 
father had left Brussels so abruptly ; and he was also instructed to 
take Annesley Beecher into his holy keeping, and not suffer him to 
fall into indiscretions, or adventure upon speculations of his own 
devising. 

Lizzy thought him " charming" — far more worldly-wise people than 
Lizzy had often thought the same. There was a bubbling fountain 
of good-humour about him that seemed inexhaustible. He was 
always ready for any plan that promised pleasure. Unlike Beecher, 
who knew nobody, the Count walked the street in a perpetual salu- 
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tation, bowing, band-shaking, and Bometimes kissing, as be went; 
and in that strange polyglot that be talked be murmured as be went, 
" Ab, lieber Freund " Come sta " Addio " Mon meilleup 
ami!" to eacb tbat passed; so tbat veritably tbe world did seem 
only peopled witb tbose wbo loved bim. 

As for Beecber, notwitbstanding a certain distrust at tbe beginning, 
be soon fell captive to a manner tbat few resisted ; and tbougb tbe 
intercourse was limited to sbaking bands and smiling at eacb otber, 
tbe Count's pleasant exclamation of ^ All rigbt !" witb a jovial sbip 
on tbe sboulder, made bim feel tbat be was a regular trump," and 
a man " to depend on." 

One lurking tbougbt alone disturbed tbis esteem— be was jealous 
of bis influence over Lizzy ; be marked tbe pleasure witb wbicb she 
listened to bim — ^tbe eager delight she showed when be came — her 
readiness to sing or play for bim. Beecber saw all these in sorrow 
and bitterness ; and though twefity times a day be asked himself 
" What tbe deuce is it to me? How can it possibly matter to fM 
whom she cares for P" — ^the haunting dread never left bis mind, and 
became bis very torturer. But why should be worry bimsdlf about 
it at all ? The feUow did what be liked with every one. Bivers, tbe 
sulky training groom, that would not have let a Boyal Highness see 

the horse," actually took Klepper out and galloped bim for tbe 
Count. Tbe austere landlady of tbe inn was smQes and courtesy to 
bim ; even to tbat unpolished class, tbe hackney coachmen, bis blan- 
dishments extended, and they vied with each otber who should serve 
bim. 

"We are to start for Wiesbaden to-morrow," said Lizzy to 
Beecber. 
" Why so — ^who says so P" 
"The Count 

" Si, si, andiamo — ^all right!" cried tbe Count, laughing; and the 
march was ordered. 



CHAPTEE XXXV. 

A FOREIGN COUNT. 

Tkx announcement of Count Lienstahl's arrival at Wiesbaden 
was received with rejoicing. "Now we shall open tbe season in 
earnest. We shall have balls, pic-nics, races, hurdle-matches, gipsy 
parties, excursions by land and water! jBTe'll manage everything 
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and eyerybody." Such wefre the exclamations that xeBoimded along 
the Promenade as the parfcy drove up to the hotel. Within less 
than an hour the Count had been to Beberich to visit the reigning 
Dt&e, he had kissed hands with half a dozen Serene Highnesses, 
made his bow to the Chief Minister and the Gk)vemor of "Wies- 
baden, and come back to dinner all smiles and delight at the con- 
descension and kindness of the Court and the capital. 

If Lienstahl's popularity was great, he only shared a very humble 
portion of public attention when they appeared at the table d'h6te. 
There Lizzy Davis attracted every look, and the fame of her beauty 
was already wide*spread. Such was the eagerness to obtain place 
at the table, that the most extravagant bribes were offered for a seat, 
and a well-known elegant of Vienna actually paid a waiter five louis 
to cede his napkin to him and let him serve in his stead. Beecher 
was anything but gratified at these demonstrations. If his taste was 
offended, his fears were also excited. Something bad must come of 
it," was his own muttered refiection ; and as^^they retired after dinner 
to take their coffee, he showed very palpably his displeasure. 

^'Eh, caro mio— all right ?" said the Count, gaily, as he threw an 
arm over his shoulder. 

" No, by Jove ! — aU wrong. I don't like it. It's not the style of 
thing I fancy." And here his confusion overwhelmed him, and he 
stopped abruptly; for the Count, seating himself at the piano, and 
rattling off a lively prelude, began a well-known air from a popular 
French vaudeville, of which the following is a rude version : 

" With a lovely face beside you, 

You can't walk this world far, 
But from those whoVe closely eyed you, 

Comes the question—Who you are ? 
And though Dowagers will send you 

Cutting looks and glances keen, 
The men will comprehend you 

When you say—* C'est ma cousine.' " 

He was preparing for the second verse when Lizzy entered the 
room, and turning at once to her, he poured forth some sentences 
with all that voluble rapidity he possessed. 

"So," said she, addressing Beecher, "it seems that you are shocked, 
or horrified, or your good taste is outraged, by certain demonstrations 
of admiration for me exhibited by the worthy public of this place; 
and, shall I own to you, I liked it. I thought it very nice, and very 
flattering, and all that, until I thought it was a little— a very little, 
perhaps, but still a little — ^impertinent. Was that your opinion P' 
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There was a blunt frankness about this question, uttered in such 
palpable honesty of intention, that Beecher felt overwhelmed at 
once. 

" I don't know the Continent like your friend there. I can't pre- 
tend to offer you advice and counsel like him ; but if you really ask 
me, I'd say, * Don't dine below any more— don't go to the rooms of 
an evening— don't frequent the Promenade ' " 

" What would you say to my taking the veil, for I fancy I've some 
vocation that way P" And then, turning to the Count, she said some- 
thing in French, at which he laughed immoderately. 

Whether vexed with himself or with her, or, more probably , still, 
annoyed by not being able to understand what passed in a foreign 
language, Beecher took his hat and left the room. Without his ever 
suspecting it, a new pang was just added to his former griefs, and he 
was jealous ! It is very rare that a man begins by confessing a sense 
of jealousy to his own heart ; he usually ascribes the dislike he feels 
to a rival to some defect or some blemish in his nature. He is a 
coarse fellow — ^rude — vulgar, a coxcomb, or, worst of all, a bore. In 
some such disposition as this Beecher quitted the town, and strolled 
away into the country. He felt he hated the Count, and yet he 
could not perceive why. Lienstahl possessed a vast number of the 
qualities he was generally disposed to like. He was gay, lively, 
light-hearted, never out of humour, never even thoughtful— his was 
that easy temperament that seemed to adapt itself to every phase of 
life. What was it, then ? What could it be that he disliked about 
him? It was somewhat "cool," too, of G-rog, to send this fellow 
over without even the courtesy of a line to himself. " Servo him right 
— serve them all right— if I were to cut my lucky;" and he ru- 
minated long and anxiously over the thought. His present position 
was anything but pleasant or flattering to him. For aught he knew, 
the Count and Lizzy Davis passed their time laughing at his English 
ignorance of all things foreign. By dint of a good deal of such self- 
tormenting, he at last reached that point whereat the very slightest 
additional impulse would have determined him to decamp from his 
party, and set out, all alone, for Italy. The terror of a day of reckon- 
ing with Davis was, however, a dread that he could never shake off. 
Grog the unforgiving, the inexorable ! Grog, whose greatest boast 
in his vain-glorious moments was that, in the " long run," no man 
ever got the better of him, would assuredly bring him to book one 
day or other ; and he knew the man's nature well enough to be aware 
that no fear of personal consequences would ever balk him on the 
road to a vengeance. 
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Sometimes the thought occurred to him that he would make a 
frank and full confession to Lackington of all his delinquencies, even 
to that terrible " count" by which the fame and fortune of his house 
might be blasted for ever. If he could but string up his courage 
to this pitchy Lackington might "pull him through," Lackington 
would see that " there was nothing else for it," and so on. It is 
marvellous what an apparent strength of argument lies in those 
slang expressions familiar to certain orders of men. These conven- 
tionalities seem to settle at once questions which, if treated in more 
befitting phraseology, would present the gravest diflSculties. 

He walked on and on, and at last gained a pine wood which 
skirted the base of a mountain, and soon lost himself in its dark 
recesses. Gloomier than the place itself were the tone of his reflec- 
tions. All that he might have been, all that lay so easily within his 
reach, all that life once offered him, contrasted bitterly with what he 
now saw himself. Conscience, it is true, suggested few of his present 
pangs ; he believed — ay, sincerely believed — ^that he had been more 
sinned against than sinning." Such a one had "let him in" here, 
such another " had sold him" there. In his reminiscences he saw him- 
self trustful, generous, and confiding, while the world, the great 
globe that includes Tattersall's, Goodwood, Newmarket, and Ascot, 
was little better than a nest of knaves and vagabonds. 

Why couldn't Lackington get him something abroad — ^in the Brazils 
or Lima, for instance? He wasn't quite sure where they were, but they 
were far away, he thought — ^places too remote for Grog Davis to hunt 
him out, and whence he could give the great Grog a haughty defiance. 
They — how it would have puzzled him to say who " they" were— 
they couldn't refuse Lackington if he a^ked. He was always voting 
and giving his proxies, and doing all manner of things for them ; he 
made a speech, too, last year, at Hoxton, and gave a lecture upon some- 
thing that must have served them. Lackington would begin the old 
story about character ; " but who had character now-a-days ?" " Take 
down the Court Guides," cried he, aloud, " and let me give you the 
private life and adventures of each as you read out the names. Talk 
of me I why what have I done equal to what Lockwood, Hepton, 
Bulkleigh, Frank Melton, and fifty more have done ? No, no ; for 
public life, now, they must do as a sergeant of the Ninety-fifth told me 
t'other day, * We're obliged to take 'em little. Sir, and glad to get 'em 
too !' " 

It might be that there was something grateful to his feelings, re. 
assuring to his heart, in this reflection, for he walked along now more 
briskly, and his head higher than before. Without being aware, he 
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had already gone some miles from the town, and now found hinself 
in one of those long giassy alleys which traversed the dense wood in 
Tarknia directioDS. As he looked down the narrow road which seemed 
like tiie vast aisle of some Ghithic cathedral, he &lt a sort of tremu- 
Ions motion beneath his feet^ and then the moment after he could 
detect the measured tramp g£ a horse at speed. A slight bend <^ the 
alley had hitherto shut out the view, but suddenly a dark object 
came sweeping round the turn and adyancing towards him. Half to 
secure a position, and half with the thought of watching what thia 
might portend, Beecher stepped aside into the dense brushwood at 
the side of the alley, and which effectually hid him from view. He 
had barely time to make his retreat when a hone swept past him at 
full stride, and with one glance he recognised him as Klepper.'* It 
was Itivers, too, who rode him, sitting high over the saddle and with 
his hands low, as if racing. Now it was but that very maniingBivers 
had told him that the horse wasn't quite right," a bit heavy or so 
about the eyes, out of sorts" he called it, and there he was now flying 
along at the top of his speed in fuU health and condition. It needed 
but the fortieth part of this to suggest a suspicion to such a mind as 
his, and with the speed of lightning there flashed across him the notion 
of a " cross." He, Annesley Beecher, was to be " put into the hole," 
to be " squared," and " nobbled," and all the rest of it ! It did not 
indeed occur to him how very unprofitably such an enterprise would 
reward its votaries, that it would be a most gratuitous iniquity to 
" push him to the wall," that all the ingenious malevolence in the world 
could never make the venture ^ pay," his self-conceit smothered these 
reasonings, and he determined to watch and to see how the scheme 
was to be developed. He had not to wait long in suspense : at the 
bend of the alley where the horse had disappeared two horsemen, 
were now seen slowly approaching him. As they drew nearer, 
Beecher could mark that they were in close, and what seemed confi- 
dential, conversation. One he quickly recognised to be the Count, 
the other, to his amazement, was Spicer, of whose arrival at Aix he 
had not heard anything. They moved so slowly past the spot where 
he was standing that he could gather some of the words that escaped 
them, although being in Erench. The sound of his own name quickly 
caught his ear. It was the Count spoke as they came up : 

He is apemore Sire^ this Beecher, and I don't yet see what use he 
can be to us." 

Davis likes him, or at least he wants him," replied Spicer, and 
that's enough for us. Depend upon it, Grog makes no mistakes." The 
other laughed, but what he repUed was lost in the distance. 
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It was some time ere Beecher could BuxomoiiB resolutioii to leare the 
place of his concealment and set out towards the town. Of all the 
sentiments that swayed and controlled him, none had such a perfect 
maflfteiy over his nature as distrust. It was, in fact, the solitary 
lesson his life's experience had taught him. He fancied that he could 
trace every mistake he had ever made, every failure he had ever in- 
curred, to some unlucky movement of credulity on his own part, and 
that " believing" was the one great error of his whole life. He had 
long been of opinion that high station and character had no greater 
privileges than the power they possessed of imposing a certain trust- 
fulness in their pledges, and that the great pull" a Duko had over a 
" Leg" was that his Grace would be believed in preference. But it 
also appeared to him that rogues were generally true to each other ; 
now if this last hope were to be taken away, what was there lefb in life 
to cling to P Spioer had said, ^ Davis wants him." What did that mean ? 
—what could it mean ? Simply that Gtrog found him, not an asso- 
ciate or colleague, but a convenient tool. What an intolerable insult 
that he, the Honourable Annesley Beecher, whose great connexions 
rambled through half Debrett, was to be accounted a mere outpost 
sentry in the corps of Grog Davis ! 

BEis anger increased as he went along. The wound to his self- 
esteem was in the very tenderest spot of his nature. Had any man 
ever sacrificed so much to be a sharp fellow as he had P Who had, 
like him, given up friends, station, career, and prospects p Who 
had voluntarily surrendered the society of his equals, and gone down 
to the very dregs of mankind, just to learn that one great secret ? 
And was it to be all in vain ? Was all his training and teaching to 
go for nothing P Was he, after descending to the ranks, to discover 
that he never could learn the manual exercise P How often, in the 
gloomi69t hours of his disappointment, had he hugged the consolation 
to his heart that Grog Davis knew and valued him! " Ask G. D. 
if I'm a flat," was the proud rejoinder he would hurl at any attempt 
to depreciate his shrewdness. What was to become of him, then, 
if the bank that held all his fortune were to fail ? If Beecher deemed 
a sharp feUow the most enviable of all mortals, so he regarded a dupe 
as the meanest and most miserable, and the very thought of such a 
fete was almost maddening. " N o, confound me ! they shan't have it to 
say that they * landed' A. B.; they shall never boast that they nobbled 
cried he, warming with the indignation that worked within him. 
" I'm off, and this time without beat of drum. Davis may do his 
worst. I'H lie by snug for a year or two. There must be many a 
safe spot in Germany or Italy where a man may defy detection." 
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And then he ran over in his mind all the Buccessfol devices he had 
seen adopted for disguising a man's, appearance. Howard Yane had 
a wig and whiskers that left him unrecognised hj his own mother ; 
Crofton Campbell travelled with Inspector Field in search of himself 
all by means of a nose. It was wonderful what science was accom- 
plishing every day for the happiness and welfare of mankind ! 

The plan of escape was not without its difficulties, however. Eirst 
of all, he had no money. Davis had given him merely enough to pay 
raiboad fares and the charges incidental to the road, and he was 
living at the hotel on credit. This was a serious obstacle, but it was 
also one which had so often before occurred in Beecher's experience 
that he was not so much dismayed by it as many another might have 
been. ''Money was always to be had somehow," was a golden rule 
of his philosophy, the somehow meaning that it resolved itself into a 
simple question of skill and address of the individual in want of it. 
Aix was a considerable town, much frequented by strangers, and 
must doubtless possess all the civilising attributes of other cities — 
viz., Jews, money-lenders, and discounters. G?hen, the landlord of 
the inn — it was always customary to give him the preference in these 
cases. Se^d surely not refuse an advance of a few hundred francs to 
a man who came accompanied as he was. Elepper alone was good 
security for ten times more than he needed. Must it be confessed 
that he felt elevated in his own esteem when he had resolved upon 
this scheme. It savoured of shrewdness — ^that great touchstone of 
capacity which he revered so highly. " They shall see if I'm a Hat, 
this time," chuckled he to himself, as he went along ; and he stepped 
out briskly in the excitement of self-approval. Then he went over 
in his mind all the angry commentaries that would be passed upon 
his flight — ^the passionate fury of Grog, the amazement of Spicer, 
the almost incredulous surprise of the Count — till at last he came 
to Lizzy ; and then, for the first time in all his calculations, a sense 
of shame sent the colour to his cheek, and he blushed till his face 
grew crimson. "Ay, by Jove ! what will she think ?" muttered he, 
in a voice of honest truthfulness. How he should appear to her — 
how he should stand in her estimation — after such an ignoble de- 
sertion, was a thought not to be encountered by self-praises of his 
cunning. "What would her " pluck" say to his " cowardice ?" was a 
terrible query. 
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▲ couirrRT VISIT. 



Let us now return to the Hermitage, and the quiet lives of those 
who dwelt there. Truly, to the traveller gazing down from some lofty 
point of the Olengariff road upon that lowly cottage deep buried in 
its beech wood, and only showing rare glimpses of its trellised walls, 
nothing could better convey the idea of estrangement from the world 
and its ambitions.' Erom the little bay, where the long low waves 
swept in measured cadence on the sands, to the purple-clad moun- 
tains behind, the scene was eminently calm and peaceful. The spot 
was precisely one to suggest the wisdom of that choice which prefers 
tranquil obscurity to the struggle and conflict of the great world. 
What a happy existence would you say was theirs, who could drop 
down the stream of a life surrounded with objects of such beauty, 
free to indulge each rising fancy, and safe from all the collisions of 
mankind !-^how would one be disposed to envy the unbroken peace- 
fulness that no ambitions ruffled, no rude disappointments disturbed ! 
And yet such specidations as these are ever faulty, and wherever the 
human heart throbs, there, will be found its passions, its hopes, and 
fears. Beneath that quiet roof there dwelt all the elements that make 
the battle of life ; and high aspirings and ignoble wishes, and love, and 
fear, and jealousy, and wealth-seeking lived there, as though the spot 
were amidst the thundering crash of crowded streets, and the din of 
passing thousands ! 

Sybella Kellett had been domesticated there about two months, and 
between Lady Augusta and herself there had grown a sort of inti- 
macy—short, indeed, of friendship, but in which each recognised good 
quaHties in the other. Had Miss Kellett been older, less good- 
looking, less graceful in manner, or generally less attractive, it is just 
possible, that— we say it with all doubt and deference— Lady Augusta 
might have been equally disposed to feel satisfied. She suspected 
" Mr. Dunn must have somewhat mistaken the object of her note," 
or, "overlooked the requirements they sought for." "Personal at- 
tractions were not amongst the essentials she had mentioned." My 
"Lord," too, was amazed at his recommending a "mere girl"— she 
couldn't be more than " twenty" — and consequently, " totally deficient 
in the class of knowledge he desired." 
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Two months — ^no very long period — ^however, sufficed to show both 
father and daughter that they had been, to some extent, mistaken. 
"Not only had she addressed herself to the task of an immense cor- 
respondence, but she had drawn out reports, arranged prospectuses, 
and entered into most complicated financial details with a degree of 
clearness that elicited marked compliment &om the different bodies 
with whom this intercourse was maintained. The Glengariff Joint- 
Stock Company, with its half zmiEkxn capital, figured largely in the 
public journals. Landscapes of the plaee i^ypeared in the ysrious 
ilhiatrated papers, and cleyevly written magazine artides drew atten- 
tion to a sdieme that promiaed to make Ireknd a &?oured portion of 
the empire. Her interest ooee excited, Sybella Kellett'a zeal was 
untxring* 

Already die anticipated the time wheal the population of that 
poor tdllage — now bardiy subsisinng in ddreab po^arty — should be- 
eome thriving and h^py. Tha coast-fisherieflh— once a prolific source 
of wealtia — were to be revived ; fidmig-erafb, and tackle, and euring- 
hoioaes, were all to be provided ; means of traBq>ortiQg the proceeds 
to the rich markets of England procured. She had also discovered 
traces of lead in the naghbourhood, and Ihum was written to, to 
uaoA down competent person to investigate the matter. In fiiet, 
great as was her industry, it seeioed only aeccaid to an intell^enee 
that adapted iiaelf to every ieetk demand and every new exigency, 
witihout a mom^t's intermptioD. To the old Lord, her resourees ap- 
peared ineidianstible, and gradually he had abandoned the lead and 
guidance he had formeriy given: to hia plana, and submitted everything 
to her will and dictation. It did not ixdeed escape his shrewdness 
that her zeal waa mcce warmly engaged by tiie philaixlEhiropy than by 
the profit of these projects. It was to the advancement of the 
people, the relief of th^ misery, the eduostkxn of their diildren, the 
ease of their si(i, that she lodced as the great reward of all that they 
poropoaed. ^Wfaat a lesson we shall teadi the rest of Ireland if we 
^succeed I*" was the constant exeiamation she uttered. How we 
shall be soag^ afiber to explain thk and reveal that. What a proud 
day fbv us will it be wh^ QlemgarifT shall be visited as the model 
school of the empire."^ 

Thus fed and fostered by ber bopee^ her imagination knew no 
bounds, and the day semed even too short for the duties it exacted. 
Even Lady Augusta could not avoid catchmg- some of the ^thusiasm 
that animated her, only reedarainittg her expectations, however, by the 
esutiooa remark, I wonder what Mr. Dunn will say ? I am curious 
to hear how he will pronounce npea it alL" 
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The daj at last came when this fact waa to be aacertaixied, afid the 
poat brought the bri^ bot mtereating inteUigence that Mr. Dwrea* 
port Dunix would readi the Hermitage for dinner. 

Lord Glengariff would hare felt exeesairelj offended could anj one 
have supposed him anxious or uneaay on the score of Dunn's eoming; 
That a great personage like himself should be compelled occasionally 
in life to descend to tiie agencies of such people was bad enough, but 
that he should ha¥e any micf;i¥inga about hia co-operation or assist- 
ance, was really intolanbLe ; and yet» we blush to confess, these were 
precisely the thoughts which troubled his Lcwdship throughout the 
whole of that long day. 

Not that Dunn has e^tf forgotten himself with not that he 
has ever shown himsdf nnmindfnl oi our xespectiire stations — ^so 
much I must say," wete the little scraps of consolatiosi that he re* 
peated over and oyer to himself, while gme doubts really oppressed 
him that we had &lkxk upon evil days, when men of that stamp 
usurped almost all the influence that swayed society. "No easy matr 
ter was it either to resolve what predse mann» to assume towards 
him* A cold and dignified bearing might poesiUy repd all confi- 
dence, and an easy familianly be just as dangeroos, as snnreiadering ' 
the one great superiority his position conferred. It was true his 
Lordship had nevw yet e^qperienoed any difficulty on such a score — 
of all men, he possessed a eonsmnmale sense of his own dignity, and 
suffered none to infringe it, but this felkw Dunn had been spoiled.*' 
Oreat men — gieator men than Lord Gl^gariff himaetf-— had asked 
him to dinner. He had passed the thrediolds of certain fine houses 
in Piccadilly, and well-powdeofed lacqueys in Park-lane had called 
" Mr. Dimn's caniageJ* Now the Lashman that has aoared to the 
realm of whitebait with a Minister^ or even a Stair and Crarter 
luncheon with a Seeietaiy of State, becomes, to the eyes of his hom^ 
bred countrymen, a vay diffiwent penon fiKna the celebrity of mere 
Castle attentions and PhoBniz Park civilities. Dunn was this,, and 
more. He lounged into the Lrish-office as into his own lodgings, 
and he walked into the most private cbambera of Downing-street as 
if by right. Consulted or not, he had the repntalioii of holding the 
patronage of all Lreland in his hands ; and, assuredly, Idiey who 
attained promotion were not sbw in testifying to what quarter they 
owed their gratitude. Some of that mysterious grandeur that dung 
to the old rdigbna of the Greeks seems to hover aroimd the acts of 
a great Oovemment, till the Ministm, like Priests or Augurs, ap» 
pear less equals and &llow-men than stewards and dispensers of 
immense bounties entrusted to their keepiog. There was about 
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Dunn's manner much to foster this illusion. He was a blending of 
mystery with the deepest humility, but with a very evident desire 
that you should neither believe one nor the other. It was the same 
conscious power looming through the affected modesty of his pre- 
tensions that offended Lord Glengariff, and made him irritable in all 
his intercourse with him. 

Let us take a passing glance at Lady Augusta. And why, may we 
ask, has she taken such pains about her toilette to-day ? "Not that her 
dress is unusually rich or costly, but she has evidently made a study 
of the " becoming," and looks positively handsome. She remembered 
something of a fuchsia in her hair, loug, long ago ; and now, by mere 
caprice, of course, she has interwove one in those dark clusters, never 
glossier nor more silky. Her calm, cold features, too, have caught 
up a gentler expression, and her voice is softer and lower. Her 
maid can make nothing of it. Lady Augusta has been so gracious 
and so thoughtful, and asked about her poor old sick grandmother. 
Well, these sunlights are meant to show what the coldest landscapes 
may become when smiled on by brighter skies ! 

And Sybella. Pale and melancholy, and in mourning, she, too, 
has caught up a sense of pleasure at the coming visit, and a faint 
line of colour tinges her white cheek. She is very glad that Mr. 
Dunn is expected. " She has to thank him for many kindnesses ; his 
prompt replies to her letters ; his good-nature to poor Jack, for whom 
he has repeatedly written to the Horse Guards ; not to speak of the 
words of encouragement and hope he has addressed to herself. Yes, 
he is, indeed, her friend ; perhaps her only friend in the world." 

And now they are met in the drawing-room, waiting with anxiety 
for some sounds that may denote the great man's coming. The three 
windows open to the ground ; the rich sward, spangled here and there 
with carnations or rich-scented stocks, slopes down towards a little 
river, from the bridge over which a view is caught of the Glengariff 
road, and to this spot each has silently loitered, and, as listlessly, 
turned back again without a word. 

" We are waiting for Mr. Dunn, Augusta, ain't we ?" asked Lord 
Glengariff, as if the thought had just suddenly struck him for the 
first time. 

" Yes," replied she, gravely; " he promised us his company to-day 
at dinner." 

" Are you quite sure it was to-day he mentioned?" said he, with 
an affected indifference in his tone. 

" Miss Kellett can inform us with certainty." 
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" He said Thursday, and in time for dinner," said Sybella, not a 
little puzzled at this by-play of assumed forgetfujness. 

'' The man who makes his own appointments ought to keep them. 
I am five minutes beyond the half hour," said Lord Glengariff, as he 
looked at his watch. 

" I suspect you are a little fast," observed Lady Augusta. 

"There ! — think I heard the crack of a postilion's whip," cried 
Sybella, as she went outside the window to listen. Lady Augusta fol- 
lowed, and was soon at her side. 

" Tou' appear anxious for Mr. Dunn's coming. Is he a very inti- 
mate friend of yours, Miss Kellett ?" said she, with a keen,, quick 
glance of her dark eyes. 

" He was the kind &iend of my father, when he lived, and, since 
his death, he has shown himself not less mindful of me. There— 
I hear the horses plainly ! Can't you hear them now, Lady Au- 
gusta?" 

"And how was this kindness evidenced — ^in your own case I 
mean ?" said Lady Augusta, not heeding her question. 

" By advice, by counsel, by the generous interference which pro- 
cured for me my present station here, not to speak of the spirit of 
his letters to me." 

" So then you correspond with him f " asked she, reddening sud-^ 
denly. 

" Yes," said she, turning her eyes fully on the other. And thus 
they stood for some seconds, when, with a slight, but very slight 
motion of impatience, Lady Augusta said, 

" I was not aware — mean, I don't remember your having men- 
tioned this circumstance to me." 

" I should have done so if I thought it could have had any interest 
for you," said Sybella, calmly. " Oh, there is the carriage coming 
up the drive ; I knew I was not mistaken." 

Lady Augusta made no reply, but returned hastily to the house. 
Bella paused for a few seconds, and followed her. 

Ko sooner was Mr. Dunn's carriage seen approaching the little 
bridge over the stream than Lord Glengariff rang to order dinner. 

" It will be a rebuke he well merits," said he, " to find the soup on 
the table as he drives up." 

There was something more than a mere movement of irritation in 
this ; his Lordship regarded it as a fine stroke of policy, by which 
Dunn's arrival, tinged with constraint and awkwardness, should place 
that gentleman at a disadvantage during the time he stayed. Lord 
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GHengariff'B favourite theorj being, that these people were insuf- 
ferable when at their eaae." 

Ah, mj Lord, your memory wis pictnrfaig the po<Hr tutor of twenty 
y«an before, snubbed and seoffed at for his ungainly ways and ill- 
made garments — ^the man heavy in gait and awkward in address, 
sulky when forgotten, and shy when spoken to — this was the Davien- 
port Dunn of your thoughts; there the rezy door he used to creep 
thioagh in bashful eonfosion, yonder the side-table where he dined 
in a mockery of consideration. Little, indeed, were you prepared for 
him whose assured voice was already heard outnde giving orders to> 
his servant, and who now stored tlie drswing-ioom with all the ease 
of a man of the world. 

^ Ah, Dunn, most happy to see you here. No aoddent, I trust, 
oocurred to detain you,'' said Lord GiengarilT, meeting him with a 
well-assumed cordiality, and then, not waiting for his reply, went en : 

My daughter. Lady Augusta, an old acquaintance — ^if you have not 
forgotten her. Mias Kellett you aie iMquainted vdth." 

Mr. Dunn bowed twice, and de^ly, before Lady Augusta, and 
then, passing across the room, shook hands warmly with Sybella. 

^ How did you find the roads, Dunn?*' asked his Lordship, still 
fishing about for some stray word of apology ; rather heavy, I fear, 
at this season.'* 

" Capital roads, my Lord, and excellent horses. We came along at 
ft rate wluch would have astonished the lumbering posts of the C6n- 
tinent." 

Dinner, my Lord," said the butier, throwing wide the folding- 
doors. 

" Will you give Lady Augusta your arm, Dunn ?'* said Lord Glen- 
gariff, as he offered his own to Miss Kellett. 

" We have changed our dinner-room, Mr. Dunn,'' said Lady Au- 
gusta, as they walked along ; thus by a mere word suggesting by- 
gones and long ago." 

" And with advantage, I should say," re^^d he, easily, as he sur- 
veyed the spacious and lofty apartment into which they had just en- 
tered. ^ The old dinner-room was low-ceiiinged and gioomy.*' 

^ Do you really remember it ai^ed she, with a pleasant smile. 
An over good memory has accompanied me through lifo. Lady 
Augusta," said he. And then, as he reraadbed the riemg colour of 
iier cheek, quiddy added, ^ It is rardy that tiie faculty treats me to 
such gcateful reooUections as the present." 

Lord Glengariff's table was a good specimen of couniay-hovise 
living. All the materials were excellent, and the cookery reasonably 
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good ; hifl wine wfltf exquifiite— tiie years and epodha oonoioiBBearBhip 
loTes to dw£ll upon ; but Mr. Dmui ate aparioglj aind dnmk little. 
He had passed forty without gourmaod tastes, and no man takes to 
^icQiism after that. His Lordship beheld^ not witlunit secn^ diasaitis- 
&ctLQD, his eordiest salmon declined, his wonderM aoath-doum" 
s^t away soaroely tasted, and, homxr of horrors ! amw water mixed 
with his ISiJSclsretasif it were a ^^Httle Bordeaux wine'' at a £lvi88 
table d'hote. 

^ Mr. Dunn has no appetite foe our cfome ooumbcy fare, Anguata,'' 
said Lord Gkngariff ; " jou must take him over the cliffii to-moROW 
and let him &el the ahaj^ AleQ^;ariff air. There's nothing but hunger 
for it" 

" Pardon me, my ]jord, if I say that I aooept with gratitude the 
proposed remedy, though I don't acknowledge a just cuise for it. I 
am always a poor eater." 

" Tell him oi BeyeAey, Augusta — ^tell him cS Beveriay/' said my 
Lord. 

" Oh, it was simply a case mmilar to jour own," said she, hesil»t- 
ingly, ''and in all probability iocBned in the same way. l%e Duke 
of EeForley, a very hard-wodsed mail, as you know, always at Down?- 
ing-street at ten, and ne^er leaving it till n^ht, came h^e two 
years ago to pass a few weeks with us, and although hale and stout 
to look at, oould eat notUng — that is, he cared for nothing. It was 
in yain we put in requisition all our littie culinary devices to tempt 
him ; he sat down with us, and, like yourself, would fain persaade us 
that he dined, but he r»&Ily touched nothing ; and, in utter de- 
spair, I determined to try what a course of open air and exenase 
would do." 

" She means e^ht hours a day hard walking, Dunn," ctaxnBd in 
Lord Glengariff; ''a good grouse-shooter's pace, too, and cross 
country." 

''WeU, ccmfess that my remedy succeeded," said she^ trium- 
phantly. 

That it did. The Duke went back to town :fifteen years youn^r. 
Ko one knew him ; the Queen didn't know him. And to this daj 
he says, ' Whenerer I'm hipped or out of sorts, I know what a resource 
I have in the Glengariff heather.' " 

It is possible that Davenpcrt Dunn listened with more of interest 
to this litUe incident because the hero of it was a Duke and a 
Cabinet Minister. 

Assuredly the minor ills of life, the petty stomachic mis^!ies,and 
such like, are borne with a more becoming patience whm we know 
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that tkej are shared hj Peers and great folk. Not by you, valued 
reader, nor even hj me — we have no such weaknesses — ^but by the 
Davenport Dunns of this world, of one of whom we are now treating. 
It was pleasant, too, to feel that he not only had a Ducal ailment, but 
that he was to be cured like his Orace ! And so he listened eagerly 
as Lady Augusta went on to tell of the various localities, strange and 
unpronounceable, that they used to visit; and how his Grace loved to 
row across such an arm of the lake ; and what delight he took in the 
ascent of such a mountain. But you shall judge for yourself, Mr. 
Dunn," said she, smiling, " and I now engage you for to-morrow, 
after breakfast.'* And with that she arose, and, accompanied by 
Sybella, passed into the drawing-room. Dunn was about to fol- 
low, when Lord Glengariff called out, " I'm of the old school, 
Dunn, and must have half an hour with my bottle before I join the 
ladies.". 

We do not stop to explain— perhaps we should not succeed to our 
wishes if we tried — ^why it was that Dunn was more genial, better 
satisfied, and more at his ease than when the dinner began, but so it 
was, that as he filled the one glass of claret he meant to indulge in, 
he felt that he had been exaggerating to his own mind the disagree- 
ables of this visit, and that everybody was kinder, pleasanter, and 
more natural than he had expected. 

^Jesting apart, Dunn," said his Lordship, Augusta is right. 
What you require is rest — ^perfect repose ; never to read or write a 
letter for three weeks, not look at a newspaper, nor receive a tele- 
graphic despatch. Let us try if Glengariff cannot set you up. The 
£ict is, we can't spare you." 

"Tour opinion is too flattering by half, my Lord ; but really, any 
one — I mean any one whose views are honest, and whose intentions 
are upright — can complete the work I have begun. There is no 
secret — ^no mystery in it." 

" Come, come, this is over modest. We all know that your head 
alone could carry on the vast number of these great schemes which 
are now in operation amongst us. Gould you really tell the exact 
number of companies of which you are Director?" 

"I'm afraid to say that I could," said Dunn, smiling. 

" Of course you couldn't. It is marvellous — downright marvellous 
— how you get through it. You rise early, of course ?" 

" Tes, my Lord, at five, summer and winter ; light my own fire, 
and sit down to the desk till eight ; by that time I have finished my 
correspondence on business topics. I then take a cup of tea and a 
little dry toast. This is my preparation for questions of politics, which 
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usually occupy me till eleven. From that hour till three I receive 
deputations — heads of companies, and such like. I then take my 
vide, weather permitting, and usuallj contrive to call at the Lodge 
till nigh dinner hour. If alone, my meal is a frugal one, and soon 
despatched ; and then begins the real work of the day. A short nap 
of twenty minutes refreshes me, and I address myself with energy to 
iny task. In these quiet hours, undisturbed and uninterrupted — ^for 
I admit none, not one, at such seasons — my mind is clear and un- 
clouded, and I can work, without a sense of fatigue, till past midnight ; 
it has even happened that morning has broke upon me without my 
being aware of it." 

" No health, no constitution, could stand that, Dunn," said Lord 
Glengariff, with a voice artfully modulated to imply deep interest. 

Men are mere relays on the road of life ; when one sinks, wearied 
or worn out, a fresh one comes forth ready to take his place in the 
traces." 

''That may be— that may be, in the mass of cases ; but there are 
exceptional men, Dunn — men who — ^men, in fact, whose faculties have 
such an adaptiveness to the age we live in — do you perceive my mean- 
ing p — ^men of the situation, as the IVench say." Here his Lordship 
began to feel that he was getting upon very ticklish ground, and by 
no means sure how he was to get safely back again ; when, with a vio- 
lent plunge, he said, " That fellow Washington was one of those men, 
Louis Napoleon is another, and you — I don't hesitate to say it — ^you 
are also an instance of what I mean." 

Dunn's pale face flushed up as he muttered some broken words of 
deprecating meaning. 

'' The circumstances, I am aware, are different. You have not to 
revolutionise a country, but you have undertaken just as hard a task: 
to remodel its social state — to construct out of the ruined materials 
of a bankrupt people the elements of national wealth and greatness. 
Let no man tell me. Sir, that this is not a bolder effort than the other. 
Horse, foot, and dragoons, as poor Ghrattan used to say, won't aid 
you here. To your own clear head, and your own keen intellect, 
must you trust." 

'' My dear Lord," broke in Dunn, in a voice not devoid of emotion, 
'' you exaggerate both my labour and my capacity. I saw that the 
holders of Irish property were not the owners, and I determined that 
they should be so. I saw that the people were improvident, less from 
choice than necessity, and I gave them banks. I saw land unproduc- 
tive for want of capital, and I established the principle of loans for 
drainage and other improvements^ I perceived that our soil and our 
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diiBids fmur certain species of imltirstaon, BSii m oeitainlj deny 
some c^enu I popnlarised tha kno^dedge." 

And joa call tUs notkmg ! Whj, S&r, wlieie's tiie statesman can 
pcxiit tosuchaHsfcof legisktiTeaets? Feel himself has left nosuch 
l^e^ behind him/' 

Ah, my Loidy this is too flattering— too flaitaring hj half." And 
Dunn sipped his wine and looked down. By the way, my Lord," 
said he, i^ter a paose, ^how has my recommcmdafeion in i^e person 
of Miss Kellett suoeeeded 

''A Tieiy remaikable yofmg womazL-— a singiolaiiy'-gifbBd pecsoa 
indeed," said the old Lord, pompously. Some of her ideas axtt 
tincfaired, it is tme, with Hoit canting phiknthrepy we are just now 
infected with — iiiat tendency to diseoyer all the yirtne in rags and all 
the vice in purple; but, with thu abatement to her utility, I must 
ssy die possesses a rery high order of snnd. She comes of a good 
&mily, doesn't she ?" 

ITone belter. The S^tte of Kdletf s Comrt were equal to any 
gentry in this county." 

And left totally desiitate ?" 
'^A mere wreck of the pr o peiiy remains, and eren that is so 
cumbered witii chuaiis and so iimlTed in kw, that I scaeedy dare to 
say tiat ihef have an aeoe they can call their own.^' 

Poor giri. A hard case— ^ very hard ease. We like hat mud, 
Dunn. My daiu^iterfinds her weaej omnpanionahle; her services, in 
a business point of yiew, are inestimahle. All those reports you haya 
seen axe hers, all those drawings made by her hand." 

I am aware, my Lord, how much of zeal and intelligence Ab has 
displayed," said Dunn, who had no desbe to let the conyeraition 
gjide into the gieat O-lengaxiff sdieme, '^and I am also aware how 
gzatefiilly she feels the kindness she has met with under this roo£" 

That is as it should be, Dunn, and I am rejoiced to hear it. It 
is in no spirit cf adl£-praise I say it, but in.simple justice — wedo-^my 
danghter and myself, both of us — do endeayour to make her fed that 
her position is less that of d^endent than — thaB--^mpamon." 

I should haye expected nothing less from your Lorddup nor 
Lady Augusta^" said Dunn, grayely. 

"Yes, yes; you knew Augustefonnedy; you can appreciate her 
high-minded mid geaorous character, though I think she was a mens 
child when you saw her first.** 
" Very young indeed, my Lord," said Dunn, oolouxing jUntly. 
" She is exactly, howeyer, what she then promised to be — an Arden, 
s genuine Arden, Sir; no deceit, no doidde; frank, oatE^ken; too 




anicii BO, perhaps, for our age of mock conrfceBy, but a noble-lieartod 
girl, and one fit to adorn anj station." 

There was an honest, earnest sinemty in the old Lord's manner 
that made Dunn listen with rei^ect to tibe sentiments he uttered, 
though in his heart ihe epithet girl, as applied to Lady Augusta, 
seemed somewhat ill chosen. 

" I see you take no wine, so ttrat, if yon have no objection, well 
join the ladies." 

^ Your Lordship was good -enough to tell me that I was to make 
myself perfectly at home here ; may I begin at once to avail myself 
of your kindness, and say that for this evening I begto retire early ? 
I have a number of letter to read, and some to answCT.'' 

" Eeally, Lady Augusta will feel quite offended if you alight her 
tea-table." 

" Nay, my Lord. It is only for this evening, and I am sure you 
will make my excuses beoomingly." 

" It shall be as you please,*' said the old Lord, with a rathCT stiff 
courtesy. 

Thank you, my Lord ; thank you. I assure you it is very rarely 
the sacrifice to duty costs me bo keenly. GltK>d night.^' 



CHAPTER XXXVn. 

" A XAK IX XBQDEST.^ 

Thb bountifully-spread breakftst-taMe of the following moniing 
was not destined to be graced by Mr« Dunn's pcesence. A darkhad 
arrived early in the morning wttk a maas of corxespondenee from 
Dublin, and a G-ovemment messenger, armed witii an ominoufl4ooking 
xed bojc, came post haste about an hour kt^ while a request for m 
eup (tf tea in his own room explained that Mr. Dunn was not t» 
make his appearance in public 

" This 8av<nir8 of downright slavery," said Lady Augusta, whose 
morning toilette was admirably devised. 

" To me it savours ai downright humbug," said Lord Grlmgariff, 
pettishly. ''No one shall t^ ma thata man has not time to eat his 
meals like a gentleman. A Secretary of State doesn't give himself 
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such airs. Why, I protest, here comes another courier ! what can 
this fellow be?" 

"A messenger from the Home-office has just arrived for Mr. 
Dunn," said Miss Kellett, entering the room. 

Our little cottage is become like a house in Whitehall-gardens," 
said Lord GlengarilF, angrily. " I have no doubt we ought to feel 
excessively flattered by the notoriety the newspapers are certain to 
accord us." 

"Mr. Dunn is more to be pitied than any of us," said Lady 
Augusta, compassionately. 

"I suspect he'd not agree with you," said his Lordship, bitterly. 

I rather opine that Mr. Dunn has another and very different esti- 
mate of his present position." 

" Such a life is certainly not enviable. Perhaps I'm wrong, though," 
said she, quickly ; " Miss Eellett does not seem of my mind." 

Sybella blushed slightly, and, in some embarrassment, said, " Cer- 
tain minds find their best happiness in great labour; Mr. Dunn's 
may be one of these." 

Fulteney found time for a cast with the hounds, and Charles Fox 
had leisure for his rubber of whist. It is these modem fellows have 
introduced the notion that ' the House' is like a ' mill at Manchester.' 
There goes one with his despatches," cried he, as a mounted mes- 
senger rode off from the door. " I'd wager a trifle that if they never 
came to hand the world would just jog on its course as pleasantly, 
and no one the worse for the mishap." 

"With Mr. Dunn's compliments, my Lord," said a servant, 
placing several open letters on the table ; " he thought your Lord- 
ship would like to see the latest news from the Crimea." 

While Lord Glengariff took out his spectacles his face grew 
crimson, and he seemed barely able to restrain a burst of passionate 
indignation. As the servant closed the door he could no longer con- 
tain himself, but broke out : " Just fancy their sending off these de- 
spatches to this fellow Dunn. Here am I, an Irish Peer, of as good 
blood and ancient family as any in my country, and I might as well 
expect to hear Buckingham Palace was fitted up for my town resi- 
dence when next I went to London, as look for an attention of this 
sort. If I hadn't it here under my own eyes, and saw the address, 
'Davenport Dunn, Esq.," on her Majesty's service,' I'd say flatly it 
was impossible." 

" May I read some of them P" asked Lady Augusta, wishing by 
any means to arrest this torrent of angry attack. 
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" Yes, read away," cried he, laying down bis spectades. " Miss 
Kellett, too, may indulge her curiosity, if she has any, about the 



I have a dearer interest at stake there," said Sybella, blushing. 

''I see little here we have not abready read in the Times,** said 
Lady Augusta, perusing the paper before her. " The old story of 
rifle-pits, sorties against working parties, the severity of the duty, 
and the badness of the commissariat." 

" This is interesting," broke in Sybella. It is an extract from a 
private letter of some one high in command. It says : ' The discontent 
of our Allies increases every day, and as every post from France only 
repeats how unpopular the war is in that country, I foresee that 
nothing sho^t of some great fait d^armes, in which the French shall 
have all the glory, will induce the Imperial Grovemment to continue 
the struggle. The satisfaction felt in France at the attacks of the 
English journals on our own army, its generalship, and its organisa» 
tion, are already wearing out, and they look now for some higher 
stimulant to the national vanity.' " 

" Who writes this ?" cried Lord Glengariff, eagerly. 

" The name is not given," said she. " The despatch goes on merely 
to say, * Your Lordship would do well to give these words the con- 
sideration they seem to deserve.' But here again, ' the coolness of the 
Marshal increases, and our intercourse is neither frank nor confl-- 
dential.' " 

" All this sounds badly," said Lord Glengariff. " Our only progress 
would seem to be in ill-will with our ally. I suppose the end of it 
will be, we shall be left to continue the struggle alone." 

" "Would that it were so," burst in Sybella. "A great orator said 
t'other day in the House, that coalitions were fatal — ^Englishmen 
never liked them. He only spoke of those aUiances where parties 
agree to merge their differences and unite for some common object ; 
but far more perilous are the coalitions where nations combine, the 
very contest that they wage being a field to evoke ancient rivalries 
and smouldering jealousies. I'd rather see our little army alone, with 
its face to the foe and its back to the sea, than I'd read of our entrance 
into Sebastopol side by side with the legions of France." 

The passionate enthusiasm of the moment had carried her away, 
and she grew pale and heart-sick, at her unwonted boldness as she 



"I hope Mr. Dunn may be able to benefit by your opinions on 
strategy," said Lady Augusta, as she rose from the table. 



war.' 



finished. 
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<*WlmtirMitI«djAjDgiwtanidF'' aied Lord Glengsrifi^ m she 
left the room- 

I scarcely heard her aright, mj Lord/' said Sybella, whose &ce 
waa now eximsott. 

It was the fiisft moment in her life in which dependence had ex- 
posed her to insult, and she oovild not collect her fibcultiefl, or know 
what to do. 

These things," said Lord Qlenganfl^ pnAing the despatches con* 
temptnoualy awaj, " add nothing to onr knowledge. l%at writer in 
the Times gires u& OTerything we want to know, and gires it better 
toow S^d them back to Ihum, and aacertain, if joa can, when W9 
are likely to see him. I want him to come down to the bay ; he 
ought to see the harbonr and the coast Manage this, Miss KeUett 
—•not from me^ of course, but in yoor own way — and let me know.** 

Lord Glei^ariff now left the room, and Sybeila was once mofe deep 
in the despatches. 

Dry and guarded as they were— formal,, with all the stamp erf 
official accuracy — ^they yet told of the greatest and grandest struggle 
of our age. It was a true war of Titans, with the whde woiid for 
i^ectatora. The splnaidid heroism of our amiy seemed even edipsed 
by the unbroken endurance of daily hardship— 4hat stem and uncom- 
{daining courage that faced death in cold blood, and marched to the 
£ital trenches with the steadfast trancp of a foriom hope* 

" No conscript soldiers oyer bore themselves thus," cried die, in 
ecstasy. ^ These are the tndts of personal gallantry— not ihe disci- 
plined brayery that comes of the serried file and the roU of the 
drum." 

With all her anxieties for his fate^ she period to think '^dear 
Jack" was there — ^that he was bearing his share of their hardships;, 
and reaping his diace of their glory. And ohi if she could but read 
mention of his name— 4f she eould hear of him quoted for some act of 
gallantry, or, bdtor stilly some trait of hnmani^ and kindness — ^thst 
he had rescued a wounded comrade^ or snefsoored some poor maimed 
and forlorn enemy ! 

How hard was it for her on that morning, full of these tiiemes^ to 
address herself to the daily routine of her work The grand p ano ra m a 
of war continued to unid itself before her eyes, and the splendid 
spectacle o£ tibe contending armies revealed itse^ like a picture befcm 
her. The wondrous achievements she had read of reminded her of 
those old histories which had been the delight of her childhood, and 
she gloried to think that the English race was the same in daring and 
in chivalry as it had shown itself centuries back ! 
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Sbe tried hard to persuade herself that tHe peaceful trxumpba of 
arty the great discoTeries of eeienee, were finer and grander de^diop* 
ments of human nature; but with all her ingenuity ihey seemed in* 
glorious and poor beside the splendid displajB of heroism. 

'^^d now to mj task," said she, with a sigh,, as she folded up 
the map of the Crimea, on which she was tiacing the eyents of the 
war. 

H» work of that morning was the eompletion of a little Memoir" 
of Glengariff and its yieinitj, written in that easj and popular ^le 
which finds. acQ^tance in our periodicals, amd meant to draw attention 
to the great scheme for whose aecomplisbment a company was to be 
formed. Lord Olengariff wished thia sketeh should be completed 
while Ponn was still there, so that it might be shown him, imd his 
optuion be obtained upon it. 

Never had her task seemed so difficult — ^never so uncongenial^ and 
though she laboured hard to summon up all her former interest in 
the great enterprise, her thoughts would stray away, in spite of her, 
to the indented shares of the Crimea, and the wild and swelling 
plains around Sebasfeopol. Determined to see if chaise of place 
might not efieet some change of thought^ she carried her papers to a 
little summer-house on the rirer-sid^ and once more addressed 
herself resolutely to her woik. With an energy that rktdj &iled her, 
she soon overcame the late distraction, and wrote away rapidly and 
with ease. She at last reached that stage in her essay wher^ kiving 
numerated all the advantages of the locality , she desired to show how 
nothing was wanting to complete its celebrity and recognition but 
the touch of some of those great financial magicians whose great 
privilege it is to develop the wealth and augment the resources of 
their fellow-men. She dwelt earnestly and, indeed, eloquently on the 
beauty of the scenery. She knew it in er&rj varying aspect of its 
colouring, and she lingered oY&t a description of which the reality 
had so often captivated her. Still,, even here» the fostering hand of 
taste might yet contribute much. The stone pine and the ilex would 
blend favourably with the lighter foliage of tiie ash and the hazd, and 
mamy a fine point of view was still aU but inaccessible for want of a 
footpath. How beautifully, too, would the tasteful cottage of some 
true lover of the picturesque peep tram amidst the evergreen oaks tiiat 
grew down to the very shore. While she wrote, a shadow ML over 
her paper. She looked up, and saw Mr. Dunn. He had strolled by 
accident to the spot, and entered unperceived by her. 

What a charmiog place you have chosen for your study, Miss 
Kellett,'^ said h^, sieating himsdf at the table. " TSoi but I believe," 
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continued he, 'Hhat when once deeply engaged in a pursuit, one 
takes little account of surrounding objects. Pastorals haye been com- 
posed in garrets, and our greatest romancer wrote some of his most 
thrilling scenes amid the noise and common-place interruptions of a 
Court of Sessions. 

" Such labours as mine," said she, smiling, neither require nor 
deserre the benefit of a chosen spot." 

" You are engaged upon Glengariff," said he ; am I at liberty to 
look ?" And he took the paper from the table as he spoke. At first 
he glanced half carelessly at the lines, but as he read on he became 
more attentive, and at last, turning to the opening pages, he read 
with marked earnestness and care. 

" You have done this very well — ^admirably well," said he, as he 
laid it down ; " but shall I be forgiven if I make an ungracious 
speech ?" 

" Say on," said she, smiling good-naturedly. 

" Well, then," said he, drawing along breath, "you are pleading an 
impossible cause. They who suggested it were moved by the success 
of those great enterprises which every day develops around us, and 
which, by the magic word ^ Company,' assume vitality and consistence ; 
they speculated on immense profits just as they could compute a 
problem in arithmetic. It demanded so much skill and no more. 
You — I have no need that you should tell me so — ^were actuated by 
very different motives. You wanted to benefit a poor and neglected 
peasantry, to disseminate amongst them the blessings of comfort and 
civilisation ; ifou were eager for the philanthropy of the project, they 
for its gain." 

' " But why, as a mere speculation, should it be a failure P" broke 
she in. 

" There are too many reasons for such a result," said he, with a 
melancholy smile. " Suffice it if I give you only one. We Irish are 
not in favour just now. While we were troublesome and rebellious, 
there was an interest attached to us — we were dangerous ; and even 
in the sarcasms of the English press there lurked a secret terror of 
some great convulsion here which should shake the entire empire. 
We are prosperous now, and no longer picturesque. Our better 
fortune has robbed us of the two claims we used to have on English 
sympathy ; we are neither droll nor ragged, and so they can neither 
laugh at our humour nor sneer at our wretchedness. Will not these 
things show you that we are not likely to be fashionable P I say this 
to you ; to Lord Glengariff I will speak another language. I will tell 
him that his scheme will not attract speculators. I myself cannot 
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advocate it. I never link mj name with de&ats. He will be, of 
course, indignant, and we shall part on bad terms. He is not the 
first I have refused to make rich." 

There was a tone of haughty assumption in the way he spoke these 
words that astonished Sjbella, who gazed at him without speaking. 
" Are you happy here ?" asked he, abruptly. 
" Tes — that is, I have been so up to this—" 
" In short, until I had robbed you of an illusion," said he, inter- 
rupting her. " Ah ! how many a pang do these * awakenings' cost us 
in life !" muttered he, half to himself. Every one has his ambitions 
of one sort or other, and fancies his goal the true one ; but his faith 
once disturbed, how hard it is to address himself earnestly to another 



" If it be duty," broke she in, " and if we have the consciousness of 
an honest breast and a right intention—" 

That is to say, if we gain a verdict in the court where we ourselves 
sit as judge," said he, with a suddenness that surprised her. I, for 
instance, have my own sense of what is right and just, am I quite 
sure it is yours ^ I see certain anomalies in oiur social condition, 
great hardships, heavy wrongs ; if I address myself to correct them, 
am I so certa^ that others will concur with me ? The battle of life, 
like every other conflict, is one in which to sustain the true cause one 
must do many a cruel thing. It is only at last, when success has 
crowned all your efforts, that the world condescends to say you have 
done well." 

" You, of all men, can afford to await this judgment patiently." 

" Why do you say that of me f " asked he, eagerly. 
Because, so long as I can remember, I have seen your name as* 
sociated with objects of charity and benevolence ; and not these alone, 
but with every great enterprise that might stimulate the efforts and 
develop the resources of the country." 

Some might say that personal objects alone influenced me," said 
he, in a low voice* 

''How poor and narrow-minded would be such a judgment," re- 
plied she, warmly. '' There is an earnestness in high purpose no self- 
seeking could ever counterfeit." 

'' That is true— quite true," said he ; ''but are you so certain that 
the world makes the distinction P Does not the vulgar estimate con- 
found the philanthropist with the speculator P I say this with sor* 
row," said he, painfully, "for I myself am the victim of this very in- 
justice." He paused for a few seconds, and then rising, he said, 
" Let us stroll along the river-side ; we have both worked enough 
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for the day.*' She arose ait oncey and followed hnou It iaerer m 
wagnxioDB Aeme — aaewett/* said ke, as thej walkad along ^but, 
somehow, I am compelled to talk to* jou, and, if yea- will aiiow ms*, 
eoofidentially." He did net wait fer a veply, but went en : "There 
was, IS tbe time of the Frendi Segeney, a maa imed Law, wbe, 
by dint of deep study and mudi labcmr, acmed at the diaooyery 
of a great financial scheme, so yast, soeompreheDsiye, and so eeHq>lete 
was it, that net only was it able to xeseue the conditdon of the State 
from bankruptcy, but it disseminated thvough the trading daaseaief 
the nation the sound principles of crecyt es whidi aime commerce 
caiu be based. "Now this aiiaik— a man of unquestionabie geniias and — 
if b^iefits to one's species gaye a jost tilde to the name — a.philanthro« 
pist — ^liyed to see the great discoyery he had made prostituted to tbe 
basest arts of scheming speculators. From: Uka- FHnee^ wbo was his 
patron, to the humblest agent of tki» Bouzse, he met nod^g bat do- 
plksityy fakehood, snd treachery, and he ended by being dmen in 
riiame and ignominy from tke Ind ke had suneodbd hk TCBcaii^ 
firom impendiag ruin ! YoawSlsay thet the people attdtiie age ex- 
plain mnebof thia base ingiaiDtnde, bit believe me, naAionaand eraa 
are wondeifblly alike. The- goedand evil oiihia world ge^on z^eaih 
XBg tkemaelves in cydea with a aHHPfdkos regukiaty. The* Me whiek 
befl^ Law may oyeitaJoa any wko witt endeayeav imitate- hioK; 
there is hat ane condition wUch caa ayedi thia cataatnoph^ and that 
is success. Law had too long de&rad te proaida ibc Us ewn asc»- 
rity. Too much occupied with his grand problem, he had mada kimaelf 
neither jkh nea great,, ao that wken the hoar of adycssfty eame no 
barriers of weall^ or power stood betweenihiaii and haa>enemiea Had 
h» foreseen this cataateophe— kad ke antidpatai itr— he might haye so 
dovetailed his own. intneaiu^ with tkeae of the Statey tihat attadk apn 
oneinvolyed the &te of tiie other.. Bui Law did nothing cf the kiad; 
he made friends of Princes, and witibLthftfoitnae that attadics to SBch 
finendships^ he felir' Fes aonift rainatea ha* widkcd along at her 
side without speaking, and then resumed : With, all tiieae £kIb htf 
iare mOy tooi^ see that Lav'a&teaiay be my ow&L" 

"^Bat have yooe WkoL she ka4 gone tkna &r, Sybdla 

stopped and blushed deeply, unable to emtiane. 

^ Yei^'' said he,, anawcving what naght kaie been bar wonla—^ yes, 
it was my ambition to have; beam to If daad ukat Law waa to fVaai(» — 
not. yghat calumny and iz^ustiee; have pietuied hiai^ remember, but 
tile great reformer, the great, financies, the gsaat. philanthropist— to 
make this fution-tom land & gieat and united aatkai. To- deyek)p the 
sesomcea of the richest- country ia Ewiepe; waa na uMAa ambition^ and 




Im who even aqpiied ta it was WQrt% q£ • botier reeompeaiae than 

^Ihsm a»BiknQO».a£tiiBae^ broke ahe m. "Iiidfiedv.fiO'longaa I 
remftmher, I can call ta mind Mibgiefr of jomr zeaiv pniaea o£ 
your intelligence, and the grandeur of your deaigiUL" 

There are aueli, homw/' aaid he^ Roomily ; they ase the* first 
low munaiixmgs^ toO|, o£a atena that will oomein fbll&ree hereafter ! 
Let it ooDoe," mutieied he, below hk bvealih. '<If I am to- fall, it 
ahall be like SanuHHi^ audi the temfle ahall fall wiiih me.*' 

SybeUa. did not cateh hb word% but the look of hia. faaboiea aa 
ha q)Qke then madb heat akiMiat ahndder with terroir. 
Let QB tiiim bad^^?' aaid ahe it ia girowing latsv'* 

Without ^akin^ Danntnmad hia stepa towards the. cottage, and 
walked alangin deep, thou^t.. 

^' Mr. Hankes has come, Sir," said Dunn'a: servant,, aa he readied 
the door. And withoutr ewiL a word, Suiia- haatanfld ta his own 
room. 



CHAETEE XXXVIIL 

MK DAYSKFOKr DITNir IK HO BE HOODB THAK ONX. 

Alshoims Mr. TTaakaa. paribnn» no wy conspieaoua part in our 
■tory, he makefthis appearaBoe at the Hermitage with a degree of 
pam|»' aod circnanataiiea'whiidifdBmafQdment^ TTith; emr reader's 
kind leaar^ tken^ar^, wemaaaLto/dfifvotaaveiy brurf chapter t(» that 
gentleman and yisilL 

Aa in gieat theatnea there- ia a daaa of persons to whose peeuliar 
akill. and ahflity ane eonfidedalLthe detaiia e£ '^spectacle," all those 
gmd effiaets «f panoBamie' splendour whidi in a measure: make the 
astioiK of the draiiia> airibondinater to the charms of whofc^ more pro^ 
pttdy, «aght tab« mtoe aeceaaories, oo^ modem speculation has called 
to^ite aid its ow» apecial maduniats and decorators — a gifiied order 
of men, capabk of aonounding the driest and least proraiaing of en- 
topriaea with att tto pjataTial attpaetiflinfl. and, attractive: graces of the 
"ballet." 

If it baaqaPMrtiim of a harbouror doekecsnpany, the prospectus 
ia headed wkk a oohiured print, wherein,' tall three-dediers mingle 
with close^eefiod. cuttars^ their gay lumtings fluttering in the breeze 
aatha light wayeadanfie aiound. the: bows; from, the: sea beneath to 

Digitized by Google 



808 



DATSKPOBT DTTSV. 



the clouds above all is motion and activity — ^meet emblems of the busy 
shore \frheie commerce Uves and thrives. If it be a building specu- 
lation, the architecture is but the background of a brilliant mall/* 
where splendid equipages and caracoUing riders figure, with gay para* 
sols and sleek poodles intermixed. 

One buys in" to these stocks with feelings far above five per 
cent." A sense of the happiness difiiused amongst thousands of our 
fellow-creatures — ^the blessings of civilisation," as we like to call 
the extension of cotton prints— cheer and animate us ; and while 
laying out our money advantageously, we are crediting our hearts with 
a large balance on the score of philanthropy. To foster this com- 
mendable tendency, to feed the tastes of those who love, so to say, 
to shoot at Fortune with both barrels," an order of men arose, 
cunning in all the derices of advertisement, learned in the skill of 
capitals, and adroit in illustrations. 

Of these was Mr. Hankes. Originally brought up at the feet of 
Gteorge Bobins, he was imported into Ireland by Mr. Davenport 
Dunn as his chief man of business — the Grand Vizier of Joint-Stock 
Companies and all industrial speculations. 

If Doctor Fangloss was a good man for knowing what wickedness 
was," Mr. Hankes might equally pretend to skill in all enterprises, 
since he had experienced for a number of years every species of 
failure and defeat. The description of his residences would fill half a 
column of a newspaper. They ranged from Brompton to Boulogne, 
and took in everything from Wilton-crescent to St. John's-wood. 
He had done a little of everything, too, from Chief Commissioner 
to the Isthmus" — ^we never heard of what isthmus — ^to FarUamentaiy 
Agent for the friends of Jewish emancipation. With a quickness that 
rarely deceived him, Dunn saw his capabilities. He regarded him as 
fighting fortune so bravely with all the odds against him, that he 
ventured to calculate what such a man might be, if £B,vourably placed 
in the world. The fellow who could bring down his bird with a 
battered old fiint musket might reasonably enough distinguish him- 
self if armed with an Enfield rifle. The venture was not, however, 
entirely successful; for though Hankes proved himself a very clever 
fellow, he was only really great under difficulties. It was with the 
crash of falling fortunes around him-^midst debt, bankruptcy, execu- 
tions, writs, and arrests — ^Hankes rose above his fellows, and displayed 
all the varied resources of his fertile genius. The Spartan vigour of 
his mind assorted but badly with prosperity, and Hankes waxed &t 
and indolent, affected gorgeous waistcoats and chains, and imper- 
ceptibly sank down to the level of those decorative arts we have }vst 
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alluded to. The change was curious: it was as though G&rard or 
Gordon Oumming should hare given up lion-hunting and taken to 
teach piping bullfinches ! 

Every venture of Davenport Dunn was prosperous. All his argo- 
sies were borne on favouring winds, and Hankes saw his great defen- 
sive armour hung up to rust and to rot. Driven in some measure, 
therefore, to cut out his path in life, he invented that grand and 
gorgeous school of enterprise whose rashness and splendour crush 
into insignificance all the punj attempts of common-place speculators. 
He only talked millions — ^thousands he ignored. He would accept of 
no names on the direction of his schemes save the very highest in rank. 
If he crossed the Channel, his haste required a special steamer. If 
he went by rail, a special train awaited him. The ordinary world, 
moving along at its tortoise pace, was shocked at the meteor course 
that every now and then shot across the hemisphere, and felt humi- 
liated in their own hearts by the comparison. 

Four smoking posters, harnessed to the neatest and lightest of 
travelling carriages, had just deposited Mr. Hankes at the Hermitage, 
and he now sat in Mr. Dunn's dressing-room, arranging papers and 
sorting documents in preparation for his arrival. 

It was easy to perceive that as Dunn entered the room he was 
very £Eir from feeling pleased at his lieutenant's presence there. 

" What was there so very pressing, Mr. Hankes,'' said he, that 
could not have awaited my return to town p" 

A stormy meeting of the Lough Allen Tin Company yesterday. 
Sir — a very stormy meeting indeed. Shares down to twenty-seven 
and an eighth — unfavourable report on the ore, and a rumour — mere 
rumour, of course — ^that the last dividend was paid out of capital." 

" Who says this ?" asked Dunn, angrily. 
The True Blu0y Sir, hinted as much in the evening edition, and 
the suggestion was at once caught up by the Tory press." 

Macken — ^isn't that the man's name— edits the True Blue f " 

" Yes, Sir ; Michael Macken." 

" What have we against him^ Hankes p If my memory deceives 
me not, we have something. Oh, I remember! he's the fellow of 
the forged stamps. I suppressed the charge at the Stamp-office, but 
I have all the papers to substantiate it. See him — don't write, 
Hankes, see him — and show him how be stands. Let the article be 
fully contradicted, and an apology inserted." 

Mr. Hankes made a memorandum in his note-book, and went on ; 
" Fenwick — Sir William Fenwick — retires from the Munster Bank 
Direction, and threatens a public letter vdth his reasons." 



Digitized by 



m 



I know them ; he hu obtained the lom he looked for, snd wants 
to disBolfve the oomieQdoii now, bat we don't bo xeadilj part with 
dear Mends ! See him also, Hankes, and eaj l^iat a oertasn pbgr 
transaction at Malta would figure swkwwdty in any ^emitro^eny be- 
tween us, und that I know the man who took np the card firom tha 



^* Thn will be open war, wonH it P* asked Hankes. 
No ; it will be iAke foundation of a friendsUp for life," said Bunn, 
smiling. 

Captain Palmer — ^that's a bad business, iAxAt at IPakmer** said 
i^mkes, shaking his head. He came to the office in a towering 
passion yesterdaj, and it was adl I could do to preveiA lorn brednng 
out before i^he clerks. He said thtft w4ien he gave up £he i^pendiaFf 
nmgistrfllkeship, he had a distinct promise of a Oonsulate in iFramce, 
and now he is gaaetted Coast CommisBianer at the Niger, where no- 
body was ever known to survive the first autumn.'* 

^'Tell him he need not go oiit titl spring; ihA will give us six 
months to promote him, ^ther in this worid or the n^. The man 
is of no ccmsegnence, any how.'* 

Colonel Masham refuses to ratify the sale of EHbeaaon;'* 

^"Why so— on what pretext P" asked Bum, angrily. 
He says you promised to support his canvass for Lou^rea, and 
tint your agezfts are secreMy doing -all in their power to d^eat him ; 
that no later than last Sun^, iFather Walsh — — ^ 

"'5^ere— there," broke inBunn, zmpatieiiftly ; **you doift suppose 
that I have time or patience to throw away on tAieBe histories.^' 
What answer shall I give him, then ?" asked Hamkes. 

« TdU him^^explain to him that the esngencies of party*— No, 
that won't do. Send down Harte to conduct his election, let him be 
returned for 1^ borough, and tdOi Joe Hai^e to tidee care to provide 
a case that will imseat him on a petition ; before tiie petition comes 
on, we shiiEl have the safle completed. The Cdond fSisH be taught 
that our tactics are somewhat sharper than his wn." 

Hazikes smiled approvingly at t^s stratagem off his chidr, and really 
lor the moment felt proud of serving sudb a leader. Once more, 
faowover, did he turn to his'dreaiy note^book and its ineaEorable bead- 
noil of difficulties ; but Bmm no longer heard Idm, for he was deep 
ki Ms pivvaite oorrespondenoe, tearing open and readbsg letter after 
letter with impatient haste. What of 'tiie Crimea — wlhat did yon 
say, theie ?" cried Buzm, ertspping suddenly, and catdiing at the 
seiund of 4^ist one w(M*d. 
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That report of the Mormng Pmi woisld require a f!r(»B}t<ca!Dtra- 
diction." 

" What repfflrt ?" asked Diam, q«iddy, 

^'Here's tiie paragra^** And the other read from a newspaper 
before him : ' Oiir veaders, we feel assured, will leam with saiia&o- 
tioaa that &e QmeamaiaA is at this moment in negotifttaon for ih& 
seryices >af Hr. I>aT«D|K)Ft Damn in the CnLmea. To any one wJm> 
has followed tibe sad story of our Commtssanat blunders and short- 
oomisgs, izhe employment of thia--the -first administrative mind of 
our day — ^will be matter for just gratification. We i»ve only te turn 
our eyes to tiie sister country, aomI see what fineoess bas a^itaided his 
great exerticaifl theire, to antietpate what wiill follow his labours in 
t&e still more ringed field of the Crimea/ 

This is from the Examiner i ^ We are soiry to hear, aadupoa the 
anthcdty that assumes to be indisputable, that a gaaiTe lUfficnlty has 
auBpended, ibr the time at least, the negotiation between the Go- 
vemiaexKt and Mr. Davei^rt Bum. The insistance <m the part of 
thai; geratleman of sodi a recognition ^ his services as no Adminia- 
trati(»i €oiiM dare io promise, being the obatacle.' 

iPwRff^also has his aay: ^ Mr. Daveniport Buna's scheiae is sow 
before the Qabinet. It uesolyes itself into this : The Anglo-Frenish 
alliaoace to be oond»dbed on the principles of a Limited Liabiliii^ Com- 
pany. Por prrferenee afaares, address Count Momy, in Pada, or Dowfa, 
at Ealaklava.' 

" So much for official secrecy and disezetion. This momiag brings 
me the o&r from iti^ Minister of this appointment, aod here is the 
whole press of England speculating, criticising, and ridiculing it^ 
&riy-eight hours before the propoaal is made me ! What sayv the 
great leadiog jaumal added het, <^>eaing a bxoad sheet belara hinu 
^ Yery brief, aosd very vague^" muttered he. ' TSq one knows bettee 
than the aeoompliished individual alluded to, how little the highest 
boDOucE in the power <of the Crown to bestow could add to the effi* 
ciency of that seal, or the piirpoeB of timt guidance he has sp strezHi- 
ously and successfully devoted to the advancement of hia country^* 
lUia!'' ciied he, aa2grily,aa he threw 4own the paper to 
the window. 

Sa&kes proeeeded to read aloud one of those glowing panegyriea 
oeitain popular jonrnaia loved to xoidulge in, on the omperior "Aelsm^ 
capacity, and attainments of the middle dasses. " Of these," said thet 
writer, " Mr. Dtmn is a good apeeimeia. Sprung from what may bo 
called my humblest nm k ■ " 
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" Who writes that P What paper is it 

"TheDatZy Tidings:' 
You affect to knOw all these fellows of the press. It is your 
pride to have been their associate and boon companion. I charge 
you, then, no matter for the means or the cost, get that man dis- 
charged ; follow him up, too ; have an eye upon him wherever he goes, 
and wherever he obtains employment. He shall learn that a hungry 
stomach is a sorry recompense for the pleasure of pointing a para- 
graph. Let me see that you make a note of this, Mr. Hankes, and 
that you execute it also." 

It was something so new for Hankes to see Dunn manifest any, 
the slightest, emotion on the score of the press, whether its comments 
took the shape of praise or blame, that he actually stared at him with 
a sort of incredulous astonishment. 

If I were born a Erenchman, an Italian, or even a German," said 
Dunn, with a savage energy of voice, should I be taunted in the 
midst of my labours that my origin was plebeian P would the society 
in which I move be reminded that they accept me on sufferance ? 
would the cheer that greeted my success be mingled with the cry, 
* Bemember whence you came P' I tell you. Sir" — and here he spoke 
with the thickened utterance of intense passion — " I tell you. Sir, 
that with all the boasted liberty of our institutions, we cultivate a 
social slavery in these islands, to which the life of the negro is free- 
dom in comparison!" 

A sharp tap at the door interrupted him, and he cried, Gome in." 
It was a servant to say dinner was on the table, and his Lordship was 
waiting. 

Please to say I am indisposed-Hi severe headache. I hope his 
Lordship will excuse my not appearing to-day," said he, with evident 
confusion ; and then, when the* servant withdrew, added, You may 
go down to the inn. I suppose there is one in the village. I shaU 
want horses to-moirow, and relays ready on the road to Killamey. 
Give the orders, and if anything else occurs to my recollection, I'U 
send you word in the evening." 

Whether it was that Mr. Hankes had been speculating on the pos- 
sible chances of dining with my Lord" himself, or that the pros- 
pect of the iim at Glengariff was little to his taste, but he assuredly 
gathered up his papers in a mood that indicated no peculiar satisfius- 
tion, and withdrew without a word. 

A second message now came to inquire what Mr. Dunn would 
like to take for his dinner, and conveying Lord Glengaiiff^s regrete 
for his indisposition. 
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A Utile soup — some fisb, if there be any — nothing else," said 
Dunn, while he opened his writing*desk and prepared for work. !Not 
noticing the interruption of the servant as he laid the table, he wrote 
away rapidly ; at last he arose, and having eaten a few mouthMs, re- 
seated himself at his desk. His letter was to the Minister, in answer 
to the offer of that morning's post. There was a degree of dexterity 
in the way that he conveyed his refusal, accompanying it by certain 
suggestive hints, vague and shadowy of course, of what the services of 
such a man as himself might possibly accomplish, so as to indicate 
how great was the loss to the State by not being fortunate enough to 
secure such high acquirements. The whole wound up with a half 
ambiguous regret that, while the Ministry should accept newspaper 
dictation for their appointments, they could not also perceive that 
popular will should be consulted in the rewards extended to those 
who deserted their private and personal objects to devote their ener- 
gies to the cause of the empire. 

" Whenever such a Gt>vemment shall arise," wrote he, " the Minis- 
txy will find few refusals to the offers of employment, and men will 
alike consult their patriotism and their self-esteem in taking office 
under the Grown nor will there be found, in the record of replies to 
a Ministerial proffer, one such letter as now bears the signature of 
your Lordship's 

"Very devoted, and very obedient servant, 

"Davbotobt Dttnn." 



This history does not profess to say how Mr. Dunn's apology was 
received by his noble host. Perhaps, however, we are not unwar- 
ranted in supposing that Lord Glengariff's temper was sorely and 
severely tested ; one thing is certain, the dinner passed off with scarcely 
a word uttered at the table, and a perfect stillness prevailed through- 
out the cottage. 

After some hours of hard labour, Dunn opened his window to enjoy 
the fresh air of the night, tempered slightly as it was with a gentle 
sea breeze. If our western moonlights have not the silver lustre of 
Gfreece, of which old Homer himself sings, they have, in compensation, 
a mellow radiance of wondrous sofbness and beauty. Objects are less 
sharply defined and picked out, it is true, but the picture gains in 
warmth of colour, and those blended effects where light and shadow 
alternate. The influences of Nature — ^the calm, still moonlight — ^the 
measured march of the long, sweeping waves upon the strand — ^those 
brilliant stars, so stiU above, so restless in the water"-*have a mar- 
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TeiUons power arer i»ke haid-^mifked men of the woiid. 3]hey are 
amddst the few appeals to the heaid; wbich th^ can neither apu 
nor reject. 

Half hidden b j the treea, hat atill yiaSAe firom where he flat, Dnam 
eoidd mark the Httle window of has hmmble bedroom Iwmisj jem 
ago ! Ay ! I^ure was the little den to whieh he crept at nighty hia 
heart full of many a sorrow: the ^ prond man's 'OontKmely" had eaten 
deep into him, and eaeh day brought aone new gnbvanee, seme new 
trial to be endured, while the sight of her he levied — that yoimg and 
haughty girl — ^goaded him almost to madaoeas. 

One after another came aU libe littie inddents of thtfb long-for- 
gotten time crowding to his memozy, and 110W he hethenght hwa 
how noiseHessly he used to ^de down those stairs, and atBalinginto 
the wood, meet her in her morning* s walk, aiid how, as with vnoevored 
head, he bowed to her, she would bestow npan him <me of her own 
half saucy smiles — ^more mockery than kiskdnBSS. Bie cailod tomznol 
the day, too, he had climbed the mountain to gather a bouquet of the 
purple heath-Hshe aaid she liked it— -and how, after a great-effiirt of 
courage, he Tentnred to •afer it to her. iShe tocdc it half kng^iinglf 
framhis hand, and then toinmg to her pet gent beside her, it hint 
to eat. Hie eoold ham shot hdmself that mormng, and yet i&en he 
was niow, to sanle orar the incident! 

As he sat, the sounds of music floated up from the open window 
of the Bxn beneath. It was the yaano, the same he used to hear 
long ago, when the Poet himself of the Melodies came down to pass a 
few days at the Hermitage. A low, soft voice was now singing, and 
as he bent down he could hear ^ words of poor OsLffin's beanixful 



What a strange thrill did the words send thimigh him ! Tbej 
came, as it were, to fill up the whole fttory ^thepaat^ embodying the 
unapekeu prayer his kxre-siok hesBt anoe was filled with. I^or thatb 
^ smile and khid wood when we meet,' ' had ho once pined and loafed^ 
and where was the spirit now that had once so yearned love i A 
cold shudder passed over hua, and he felt ilL He sat for .a long whih^ 
so deep in reflectioii, that he did not Bdtioe the music had ceased^aBi 
now aU was still and silent aisoimd. IPiom the balcony outside hia 
window A little wandiag stair led down to the lawn beneatb^ mi 



«»g3 



' A place in thy memory, dearest. 

Is all tliat I claim; 
To pause and look 1)ack as Hioa faearest 

The sound of my name." 
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down 1Mb he now took hia 'Whjf veacM^ to stroll £or balf an hour or 
so before bedtime, 

WaiHdng oareieBfilyiilongy be at haA found bimself on the banks of 
the riyer, close to l^e spdfc where he had mefc "Mibb Keileit that same 
mommg. How glad he would have been to fbad lier there again ! 
That long morning's ramUe had filled him with manj a hopeM 
thoaght-<4ie knew, wiiih the instimct that in snch men as himself rarely 
deceorves — ^l^at he had inspired her with a sort of interest in him, and 
it waomed his self-esteem to thmk that he ^ould be yahied for 
something besides " snceess." The flutter of a white dress cross- 
ing the tittle mstic bridge t»nght his ejo at thss moment, and 
he hurried along the path. He soon gained snffieiently upon the 
retiring figore to see it was a lady. She was strolHng qioetlj along, 
stopping at times to catch the effects of the moonlight on the land- 
seape. 

Dunn walked SD as te msike his footsteps heard gp^nriifhTng, and 
she turned snddenly aoid exohimed, ^Oh, Mr. DniaL,^how<nild ha^ 
thongbt to see yon here P"* 

A question I 'jxaght aknost bave the hardihood to retert, Lady 
Augusta," said he, completely taken by surprise. 

^Asforme," 8aidshe,€areLes8iiy, ''it ismyusnal walk every even- 
ing. I stroU down to the shore round by that rocky headland, and 
rarely return bsfore mids^lst.'; but ywj^^ added she, throwing a 
livelier intevest into her tone, ^'they said you were poorly, and so 
overwhelmed witib business it was hopeless to ezpeet to see you.^' 

Work follows such men :aB myself like a destiny," said he, sigh- 
ing ; ^ and as tlom gambler goes on to wager stake after etake on 
fortone, so do vre hazard leisuse, taste, happiness, all, to gai n I 
know not what in the end.^ 

"^Youff simile -pcnnts to tibe keing gamesiBr," said she, qui(ily; 
''but he who has won, and won iai^ely, may sureSy quit the table 
when he pleasies.'' 

^It is true," «aid h», after ;a paose— ''it is true, I have had faiok 
with me. The very trees under wiioBe branches we are walking-<- 
eonld they but speiJi^— ndght bear witosss to a time when I strolled 
here -as poor and as hopeless as the -meanest outcast that walks the 
high road. I had not one living soul to say, ' Be of good cheer, yoor 
time will ioome yet.' My case had even more than the cvdinary 
obstacles to success ; for fate had placed me where every day, every 
hoar of my life, dbould show me the 'dasfnuaty between mysdf and 
those high-bom great to whose etation I aspred. If you only 
knew, Lady Augusta,** added he, in a toe tremuloiiB with enetioBi, 
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^ what Btore I laid on any passing kindness — ^the simplest word, the 
merest look — ^how eyen a gesture or a glance lighted hope within my 
hearty or made it cold and dreary within me, you'd wonder that 
a creature such as this could nerve itself to the stem work of life." 

I was but a child at the time you speak of,'' said she, looking 
down bashfully ; " but I remember you perfectly." 

Indeed !" said he, with an accent that implied pleasure. 

" So well," continued she, ''that there is not a spot in the wood 
where we used to take our lesson-books in summer, but lives still 
associated in my mind with those hours, so happy they were !" 

'' I always feared that I had left yery different memories behind ^ 
me here," said he, in a low voice. 

''You were unjust, then," said she, in a tone still lower— "unjust 
to yourself, and to us." 

They walked on without speaking, a strange mysterious conscious- 
ness that each was in the other's thoughts standing in place of con- 
verse between them. At length, stopping suddenly in front of a 
little rocky cavern, over which aquatic plants were drooped, she said, 
" Do you remember calling that ' Calypso's grotto P' It bears no 
other name still." 

" I remember more," said he ; and then stopped in some confusion. 

" Some girlish folly of mine, perhaps," broke she in, hurriedly ; 
"but, once for all, let me ask forgiveness for many a thoughtless 
word, many a childish vnrong. You, who know idl tempers and 
moods of men as few know them, can well make allowances for 
natures spoiled as ours were— pampered and flattered by those 
about us, living in a little world of our own here. And yet, do 
not think me silly when I own that I would it were all back again. 
The childhood and the lessons, ay, the dreary Telemachus, that 
gave me many a headache, and the tiresome hours at the piano, | 
and .the rest of it." She glanced a covert glance at Dunn, ^ 
and saw that his features were a shade darker and gloomier than * 
before. " Mind," said she, quickly, " I don't ask you to join in this 
wish. You have lived to achieve great successes — ^to be courted, 
and sought after, and caressed. I don't expect you to care to live 
over again hours which perhaps you look back to with a sort of 
horror." 

" I dare not well tell you how I look back to them," said he, in a 
half irresolute manner. 

Had there been any to mark it, he would have seen that her cheek 
flushed and her dark eyes grew darker as he spoke these words. She 
was fax too skilful a tactician to disturb, even by a syllable, the 
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thoughts she knew his words indicated, and again they sauntered 
along in silence^ till thej found themselves standing on the shore of 
the sea. 

How is it that the sea, like the sky, seems ever to inspire the wish 
that says, ^ What lies beyond that?' " said Dunn, dreamily. 

It comes of that longing, perhaps, for some imaginary existence 
out of the life of daily care and struggle—" 

I believe so," said he, interrupting. One is so apt to forget 
that another horizon is sure to rise to view — another bourne to be 
passed !" Then suddenly, as if with a rapid change of thought, he 
said, What a charming spot this is to pass one's days in — so calm, 
so peaceful, so undisturbed !" 

I love it !" said she, in a low, murmuring voice, as though speaking 
to herself. 

"And I could love it too," said he, ardently, "if fortune would 
but leave me to a life of repose and quiet." 

" It is BO strange to hear men like yourself — men who in a mea- 
sure make their- own fate-— always accuse Destiny. Who is there, let 
me ask," said she, with a boldness the stronger that she saw an in- 
fluence followed her words — " who is there who could with more of 
graceful pride retire from the busy cares of life than he who has 
worked so long, so successfully, for his fellow-men P Who is there 
who, having achieved fortune, friends, station— —Why do you shake 
your head?" cried she, suddenly. 

" Ton estunate my position too flatteringly, Lady Augusta," said 
he, slowly, and like one labouring with some painful reflection. 
" Of forttme, if that mean wealth, I have more than I need. Eriends 
—what the world calls such — ^I suppose I may safely say I possess 
my share of. But as to station, by which I would imply the rank 
that stamps a certain grade in society, and carries with it a pres- 
tige " 

" It is your own whenever you care to demand it," broke she in, 
" It is not when the soldier mounts the breach that his country 
showers its honours on him — ^it is when, victory achieved, he comes 
back great and triumphant. You have but to declare that your 
labours are completed, your campaign finished, to meet any, the 
proudest, recognition your services could claim. You know my 
father," said she, suddenly changing her voice to a tone at once con- 
fidential and intimate — " you know how instinctively, as it were, he 
surrounds himself with all the prejudices of his order. Well, even he, 
as late as last night, said to me, * Dunn ought to be one of us, 
Augusta, We want men of his stamp. The lawyers overbear us just 
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vow. It is< men ef wider Bympoiiluei^ less teclmical^ less nanowdl hj 
ftcaffing, thatweneed. He^oogUtoWoiiBof us.' Knowing wkUt 
a great admission that was for one like Mm^ I ventured to aak hsw 
iloB was to be aocomplisbed;. Mbisters aiv oftm tiM kat to ratify 
the judgment tiie* puiblie lia* pronounced."^ 

Well, and what said he to that?'' asked Dumi, eageiljr.. 

*^ ' Let him only open his miad to> msy Angusta^' said he. ^ If be 
belt have the will^ I promise to- show Um the w»jr»' ^ 

Dunn uttered no reply, hut with bent-down head walked aloag, 
deep in thought; 

^'Ma]ri ask jea to lend me year mny Mr^DonniP" sud Lady 
Augusta, in her gentlest of voices; and Bnnii'a heart beat with a 
atrange, proud significance aa he gave it. 

They spoke but little as they returned to the cottage. 



CHAPTEE XXXIX. 

«A CBTTKB TO JACK." 

Loire after the ether idMUteari^a: of the Beimitags^ w 
in alaflp^ SybeUetKeUett sak'at herwrildng^-deBk. It was the tHP O" ■ 
the only time— she caUeaL hev esruy anidie waadeioting, it to a letter 
to hsB baother. Mr. Dunn had told her coi that morning that an 
appartanity eflbnad te aendanythio^ ahe mi^t hawfor him, and she 
had anangeda Iktlepadkat eiwiefew thiogs, moatly worioed by^her 
own hands — ^for the poor soldier in the Crimea. 

As erne by one shephnad the honiUe artidea in the boo^ her tears 
ML upon them tnaiin half pleaaui^ and haMsoraow-^cff lAe thought 
how " poor dear Ja^' would fael aft eaeh new object eame befine him, 
isamindhig hna ol sometiioaghtful care, aome^ anticipation, of thia or 
tibat casualty;: aad whe&aik laatalL aeeoMd packed and oothmg for- 
gotten, die arose and csoased the* ioobl towerdai a lEttLs« shelf, finim 
wfaieb Ae toekausmall lefaimef aad,,k]aBmg it tn»aa lervenMy, laid it 
inthebox; Thia draMv- B^ie kaelt dowiv and, with her head betw^ 
her hoadsy close pEesaed and hidden,, prayed long and fimeni^^ If 
her faatazes wore a look q£ aadbess as ahe ffi!oae,.it waa of sadness not 
without hope ; indeed^ hor&ceiwaftlika one of tiiOBe fiir MoJ^tiss 
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wMch Saphaci has left in — fnaea where tEnstfiilnesft k mose. emi- 
seisUj tiw eliaractmstic than an^ other quality.. 

Her long letter was neaxlj coaipleiindy and fshe sat down to add the 
kat MxM. ta It had grown into at sort, of jommal of her daily 
lifb^ ita caraa* aaid oocuf ationa, and. ahe waa half ahoc^ad at the 
kng& to whifih it extended. ''^I aioQi not," wrote Ae, ^ ao* uareaflOBr 
able 88 to aak you to write aa I haie dooBfi!^ but it wcHild be an unr 
apeakable pleaaaae if yea wenid let mft give the public aome abort 
extiaetat from the lettera jom aead bia^ they~ are aa unlike thoae our 
papeva teem wittk The tone of eoxaplaint ia^ I knew, the popular 
one. Some deyer eeneapoDdaxta Ibnre atrudc the key-note with 
aneeeaa^ and the pubfie only liaten with eagexneaa where the tale m of 
aoffenngawhidi migM haive beraii spaicedy and hardahipa that need not 
have been boiBe. But youy dear JbdE, hare taken another view of 
Ofenta, and one whMK, I ewn^ pleaaea asB! infinitelj: more. You say 
indy, beridea, that tiiaae naKcativeay intereating aa no doubt they are 
lo> all at hoaoa here, ezereiae a baneful influenoe en ihe milidary spirit 
of our army. Men grew to care toa much for newspaper diatmctioiiv 
Ido little for that noble €iprii de: camaraderie which ia the fineat ^ 
tiiuaiaanit of Hhe aervice. I eoald not: help feeling,, aa if I heard your 
Toice< aa I read, wiah they wtniMn't gp on telling ua about muddy 
roads, raw coffee, wet canrac^ and riiort rationa ; we don^t talk ef 
tiieae tiiinga ao much amoagaft auraeiTea ^, we came out here to* thrash 
tiie Bussiana^ and none of us oyer daeamad it waa tabodone without 
>ough usage.' What you add about the eTiL e&ats of the aoldiur 
aqipeaiittg to^tiie exv^ian public foe anif ledvesa of Ida gxiewices^real 
or imaginary, is psrfeetly corredL. H ia a great miatake.. 

" You must forgive my having shown your last lettes tO'Mr..DaTen- 
port Dunn, who cordially joins me in desiring that you will let me 
send it to the papers. He remarks truly, that the Irish temperament 
of making the ludicrous repay the disagreeable is wanting in all this 
controversy, and that the public mind would experience a great 
relief if one writer woidd come forth to show that the bivouac fire 
is not wanting in pleasant stories, nor even the wet night in the 
trenches without its burst of light-hearted gaiety. 

Mr. Dunn fully approves of your determination not to * purchase.' 
It would be too hard if you coidd not obtain your promotion from the 
ranks after such services as yours ; so he says, and so, I suppose, I 
ought to concur with him ; but as this seven hundred pounds lies 
sleeping at the banker's while your hard life goes on, I own I half 
doubt if he be right. I say this to show you, once for all, that I will 
accept nothing of it. I am provided for amply, and I meet with a 
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kindness and consideration for which I was quite unprepared. Of 
course, I endeavour to make my services requite this treatment, and 
do my best to merit the good-will shown me. 

I often wonder, dear Jack, when we are to meet, and where. 
Two more isolated creatures there can scarcely be on earth than our- 
selves, and we ought, at least, to ding to each other. Not but I feel 
that, in thus struggling alone with fortune, we are storing up know* 
ledge of ourselves, and experiences of life that will serve us hereafter.. 
When I read in your letters how by many a little trait of character 
you can endear yourself to your poor comrades, softening the hard- 
ship of their lot by charms and graces acquired in another sphere 
from theirs, I feel doubly strong in going forth amongst the poor 
fiunilies of our neighbourhood, and doubly hopeful that even I may 
carry my share of comfort to some poorer and more neglected. 

*^ The last object I have placed in your box, dearest Jack— it wiU be 
the first to reach your hands — is my prayer-book. You have often 
held it with me, long, long ago ! Oh, if I dared to wish, it would be 
for that time again when we were children, with one heart between us. 
Let us pray, my dear brother, that we may live to meet and be happy 
as we then were ; but if that is not to be — if one be destined to remain 
alone a wanderer here-— pray, my dearest brother, that the lot fall not 
to me, who am weak-hearted and dependent. 

The day is already beginning to break, and I must dose this. 
My heartfelt prayer and blessings go with it over the seas« Again 
and again, Orod bless you.'' 

Why was it that still she could not seal that letter, but sat gazing 
sadly on it, while at times she turned to the open pages of poor 
Jack's last epistle to her P 
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CHAPTEE XL. 



BCHBHEB AND PROJECTS. 



The post-horses ordered for Mr. Dunn's carriage arriyed duly at 
break of day ; but from some change of purpose, of whose motive 
this veracious history can offer no explanation, that gentleman did 
not take his departure, but merely despatched a messenger to desire 
Mr. Hankes would come over to the Hermitage. 

" I shall remain here to-day, Hankes," said he, carelessly, " and 
not impossibly to-morrow also. There's something in the air here 
suits me, and I have not felt quite well latterly." 

Mr. Hankes bowed, but not even his long-practised reserve could 
conceal the surprise he felt at this allusion to health or well-being. 
Positive illness he could understand — ^a fever or a broken leg were 
intelligible iQs — ^but the slighter casualties of passing indispositions 
were weaknesses that he could not imagine a business mind could 
descend to : no more than he coidd fancy a man's being turned from 
pursuing his course because some one had accidentally jostled him in 
the streets. 

Dunn was too acute a reader of men's thoughts not to perceive 
the impression his words had produced, but, with the indifference he 
ever bestowed upon inferiors, he went on : 

" Eorward my letters here till you hear from me— there's nothing* 
so very pressing at this moment that cannot wait my return to town. 
Stay — I was to have had a dinner on Saturday ; you'll have to put 
them off. Clowes will show you the list ; and let some of the evening* 
papers mention my being unavoidably detained in the south — say 
nothing about indisposition." 

Of course not, Sir," said Hankes, quite shocked at such an in- 
discretion being deemed possible. 

"And why * of course,' Mr. Hankes P" said Dunn, slowly. "I 
never knew it was amongst the prerogatives of active minds to be 
exempt from ailment." 

" A bad thing to speak about, Sii>— a very bad thing indeed," said 
Hankes, solemnly. " You constantly hear people remark, * He was 
never the same man. since that last attack.' " 
Fsha !" said Dunn, contemptuously. 
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I assure you, Sir, I speak the sense of the community. The old 
adage says, ' Two removes are as bad as a fire,' and in the same spirit 
I would say, ' Two gouty seizures are equal to a retirement.' " 

"Absurdity!" said Dunn, angrily. "I never have acknowledged 
— I never will acknowledge — ^any such accountability to the world." 

" They bring us 'to book' whether we will or not," said Hankes, 
sturdily. 

Dunn started at the words, and turned away to hide his face ; and 
well was it he did so, for it was pale as ashes, erea to the lips, 
which were actually livid. 

" You mi^ expect me by Simday morning, Hankes" — ^he spoke 
without fundng round — and let me have the balance^^heet of the 
Ossory Bank to look over. We must make no more advaooeB to tha 
gentry down there ; we must restrict onr discounts." 

Impossible, Sir, impossible ! There must be no discontent— for 
the present at least," said Hankes, and his voice sank to a whisper. 

Dunn wheeled round till he stood full before him, and thus they 
remained for neveral seconds, each staring steadfastly at the otiier. 

" You don't mean to say, Hankes— ?" He stopped. 

" I do, Sir," said the other, slowly, " and I say it advisedly." 

" Then there must be some gross mismanagement. Sir," sidd Dumiy 
haughtily. ''This must be looked to! Except that loan of forty- 
seven thousand pounds to Lord Lackingtony seenred by mortgage on. 
the estate it went to purchase, with what has this Bank supplied us ?" 

^ Bemember^ Sir," whispered Hankes, cautiously glaTvdng around 
the room as he spoke, " the loan to the Yisconnt was advanced by 
ourselves at six per cent., and the estate was bought in under your 
own name; so thaty in faet, it is to ua the Bank have to look as their 
security." 

" And am I not sufficient for such an amoimt, Mr. BEankes P" said 
he, sneeringly. 

" I trust you are. Sir, and lor ten times the suin. Time is ererj* 
thing in these afibirs. The ship that would float over the bar at high 
water, would stick fast at half-fiooNL'* 

" The ' Time' I am anxious for is a very different one," said Dosn, 
leflectively. " It is the time when I shall no longer be harassed with 
these anxieties* Life is not worth the name when it exdades tbe 
thought of all enjoyment." 

'' Business is business. Sir," said Mr. Hankes, with aU the so- 
lemnity with which such men deliver platitudes as wisdom. 

'' Call it slavery, and ycm'U be nearer Hke mark," broke in Dmok 
'' For what or for whom, let me ask you^ do I undergo all this la- 
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of^rwbelm me wHb riasideiiiB. Le^ M l^tt afford tltem a pretext^ and 
they will debit me witk e^ery diBaster tbeir own rockleBaness has 
caused, and ibvget to eradit m with aU the bleasings toy weanaooM 
1^ baa eonf erred upon them." 

The way of the world, Kr/' sighed Hankea^ with ther aaiae ateree^ 
typed phfloaofiiy. 

I hnow wett," eostiMed Dunn, not heedil^ the other's 
phtce, " that there aee meft who* wetdd u^se ther etatiaa which I hate 
acqtiired; they'd soon convert into sterUng capital the tmprofitaUe 
gains that I am eontent with. They'd be Cabinet Itfiaiet e r p Peers 
-^Ambasasdors-^CdieBial Chrremora* it's only men lake myself work 
withont wages." 

^ ' The laboure? Is worthy of has hive,' says the old pvoTerb." 'Mt. 
Hanhes was not aware of the «ath<»rity, but gnoted what he 
Heyed a popular sflTing. 

Others there are," continued Dunn,. sttU deep in hie own thoughts^ 
that woukL donanlt their own ease^ and, throwing off this dradgeiy, 
devote what remained to them of life to the cahn enjojmenta of a 
home." 

Mr. Hankea waa disposed to tAdt, ^ HoiDe, sweet home," bathe 
eisaghed down the impoke, and was silent. 

I>aim walked the room with hia anae cnmsed on his bteast and hia 
head bent down, deep ixi^his own refleetior», while his lips moYed, aa 
if fiqpeaJcing to himself. Meanwhile, Mr^ Hankes busied himaelf gather- 
ing together his papers, preparatory to departure. 

They've taken that feUow Bedliaes. I suppow you're heari it P" 
aaid he, still sorting and ananging the letters^ 

"No," said Dunn, stopfsng suddenly ift his waih; whef9 was he 
afyprehsnded?" 

« In liveipoQi.. He ww to hare sa^d in tltf PMmr, and had hia 
place taken as a G-erman watchmaker going to Boston." 
What was it he did? I Ibvg^/'' said Dmm^ caEelessly. 

''He did) asonemflty say^al^le of eferythiBg; iasned fedae scrip 
en the Great Goaat Bailway, sold and pocketed the price of soiaar 
thirty thousand pounds' worth of their phmt^ mortgaged their socuk 
fitses, and cooked their anmad reports so cleverly, that iof four yeara 
nobody had tiie siighk»t inspieion of my misefaieC" 

''What was it attracted the first attention to these fiaudi^ 
Bankes?*' said Dmu, apparency eurious ta heat aa interesting 
atcvy. 

"The merest accident in the world. He had sent a few lines to 
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the Duke of Wycombe to inquire the character and capacity of a 
French cook. Pollard, the Duke's man of businesa, happened to be 
in the room when the note came, and his Grace begged he would 
answer it for him. Pollard, as you are aware, is Chairman of the 
Coast Line, and when he saw the name ' Lionel Bedlines,' he was off 
in a jifiy to the Board-room with the news." 

One would haye thought a little foresight might haye saved him 
from such a stupid mistake as this," said Dunn, gravely. ^* A mode 
of living so disproportioned to his well-known means must inevitably 
have elicited remark.'* 

At any other moment, so it would," said Hankes ; " but we live 
in a gambling age, and no one can say where, when, and how any one 
wins a large stake. Look at those fellows in France, for instonce. 
There are men there who, six months ago, couldn't get cash for a bill 
of a thouitond francs who are now owners of millions upon millions. 
There is no such thing as rich or poor now, for you may be either, or 
both, within any twenty-four hours." 

They'll transport this man Eedlines, I suppose?" said Dunn, 
after a pause. 

" That they will ; but my own opinion is, they'd rather he had got 
dean away ; there's always somethiug dark in these affairs. Take my 
word for it, you'll see that the others — ^the men on the Board — ^are not 
dear of it. Shares were declining in that line— steadily declining — 
this many a day, in face of an eight per cent, dividend." 

''And now he will be transported!" broke in Dunn, from the 
depth of a reverie. 

" Many don't mind it !" said Hankes. 

'' How do you mean — ^not mind it P" asked Dunn, angrily. '' Is 
deportation to a penal colony no punishment P" 

'' I won't go that far," replied Hankes ; " but when a man has left 
things comfortable at home, it's not the bad thing people generally 
imagine." 

" I don't understand you,." said Dunn, shortly. 

'' Well, take Sir John Chesham's case as an instance. He was the 
founder of that great swindle, the Greenwich Boyal Bank. When 
they transported him. Lady Chesham went out with the next mail- 
packet, took a handsome house and furnished it, and then, waiting 
till Sir John got his ticket-of-leave, she hired him as a footman. And 
what's more, they that used to quarrel all day long at home here, are 
now perfect turtle-doves. To be sure, there is something in the &ct 
that she has to send in a quarterly report of his conduct ; and it's a 
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fine tUng to be able to threaten short rations and wool-carding to a 
refractory husband." 

The jocose tone assumed by Mr.[Hanke#in this remark met no re- 
sponse from Davenport Dunn, who only looked graver and more 
thoughtful. 

" How strange !" muttered he to himself. " In morals as in medi- 
cine, it is the amount of the dose decides whether the remedy be 
curative or poisonous." Then, with a quick start round, he said^ 
" Hankes, do you remember that terrific accident which occurred a 
few years ago in France — ^at Angers, I think the place was called P 
A regiment in marching order had to cross a suspension-bridge, and 
coming on with the measured tramp of the march, the united force 
was too much for the strength of the structure ; the iron beams gave 
way, and all were precipitated into the stream below. This is an apt 
illustration of what we call Credit. It will bear, and with success, 
considerable pressure if it be irregular, dropping, and incidental. Let 
the forces, however, be at once consentaneous and united — ^let the 
men keep step — and down comes the bridge ! Ah, Hankes, am I 
not right P" 

" I believe you are. Sir," said Hankes, who was not quite certain 
that he comprehended the illustration. 

His Lordship is waiting break&st. Sir," said a smartly-dressed 
footman at the door. 

" I will be down in a moment. I believe, Hankes, we have not 
forgotten anything P The Gloyne and Carrick Company had better 
be wound up ; and that waste-land project — ^let me have the papers 
to look over. Tou think we ought to discount those bills of Bar- 
rington's ?" 

" I'm sure of it, Sir. The people at the Boyal Bank would take 
them to-morrow." 

" The credit of the Bank must be upheld, Hankes. The libellous 
articles of those newspapers are doing us great damage ; timid share- 
holders assail us with letters, and some have actually demanded back 
their deposits. I have it, Hankes !" cried he, as a sudden thought 
struck him — 1 have it ! Take a special train at once for town, and 
fetch me the balance-sheet and the list of all convertible securities. 
Tou can be back here — ^let us see — by to-morrow at noon, or, at 
latest, to-morrow evening. By that time I shall have matured my 
plan." 

''I should like to hear some hint of what you intend," said 
Hankes. 
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^ You flhafl know all to-Bioryow,'' said iie, a* hanodded ageod-bf| 
and descended to the breakfast-room. He turned idiort, howeyar, 
at ike foot of ike etaira, add returned to hia cbamber, where Hankes 
was filill packing up his papers. On aeeond thoughts, Hankes, 2 
believe I had better tell you now," said he. Sit down." 

And thejr both eat down at the table, «nd never mored from it for 
an hour. Twicd-^yen thnee^there came measagea from below, re- 
queeting Mr. Dunn's presence at the breakfaat^taiUe, but a burmd 
^ Tes, immedktelj,^ was his veplj, and he eame not. 

At last they roac, Hankes the first, saying, as he looked at hki 
watch, '^I shall just be in time. It is a great idiea, Sir^a Twy gzeait 
idea indeed, and does you infinite credit." 

It ought to haire suooess, Haakes," aaid he, oakniy. 

^ Ought, Sir ! It m suooess. It is as fine a pieee of tactlss a9 I 
erer heard of. Truet me to oury it out, that's all.'' 

ft Bemember, Hankes, time is everything. Oood4)y i" 



WuAT a (sharmipg d^y ym that at the Hermitage! every om 
pleased, happy^ and good'-bumoured ! With a franknees that gave 
universal satisfaction, Mr. Dunn declared he could not tear himself 
away. Engagements the most pressing, business appointments of 
the deepest moment, awaited him on every side, but, " No matter 
what it cost," said his^ I wiU have my holiday !" Few flatteries 
are more successful than those little appeals to the charms and 
fSuicinations of a quiet home circle ; and when some hardf worked maxi 
of the world, some eminent leader at the Bar, or some much-sought 
Fhysiciani cpndescexids to teU us that the world of clients must wait 
while he lingers in oux society^ the assuwipe n^ver fai]« to be pleaa- 
ing. It is, indeed, complimentary to feel that we are, in all the ea&y 
indolence of leisure^ enjoying the hours of one whose minutes are 
valued as guineas ; our own value insensibly rises at the thought, and 
we associate ourselves in our estimate of the great man. When 
Mr. Davenport Dunn had made this graceful declaration, he addad 
another, not less gratifying, that he was completely at his Lordship's 
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Aiid Ladj Augufitii's orders, m regarded the great project o& wlikh 
they desired to have his opinion. 

" The beet m&j U to come down mid aee tbe spot jourael£^ Dnnn. 
We'll walk over thei?e together, and Auguata will ftoqnajnt you with 
oor .notioiia m we go along." 

1 ought to mmUofXf' said Dunn, that yosteidsy, by the merest 
dbanee, I had the opportooity of looking over a little sketch of your 
p«)i6ct." 

Oh, Miss Kellett's T' broke in Lady Augusta, colouring slightly. 
**It la very clewr, very prettily written, but scarcely prsctical, 
jseareely busineas-lika enough for a prosaic person lifao myaeH. A 
question of this kind is a great financial pioblom, not a phihmidiropic 
experiment. Don't you a^e with me 
" Perfectly," said be, bowing. 

''And its merits are to be tested by figures, and not by Utopian 
dreams of felidity. Don't you think so ? " 
He bowed again, and smiled approvingly. 

'' I am Awsre," said she, in a sort of half confusion, '' what rashness 
it would be in me to say this to any one less krgely-minded than your- 
self ; how I should expose myself to the censure of being natrow- 
hMTfced, and worldly, aad so forth ; but I am not afraid of such judg- 
Aients from you." 

Kor have you need to dread them," said he, in a voice a littie 
above a whisper. 

'' Young ladies, like Miss EeUett, are often possessed by the am- 
bition — a very laudable sentiment, no doubt — of distinguishing them- 
Jielves by these opinions. It is, as it were, a ' trick of the time' we 
live in, and, with those who do not move ' in society,' has its success 
too." 

The peculiar intonation of that one word '' society" gave the whole 
point and direction of this speech. There was in it that which 
Beemed to say, " Xhie is the real tribunal ! Here is the one true 
court where claims are recognised and shams nonsuited." Nor was 
it lost upon Mr. Davenport Dunn. More than once — ay, many a 
time before — had he been struck by the reference to that Star 
Chamber of the well-bred world. He had even heard a noble Lord 
oa the Treasury benches aneer down a sturdy champion of Man- 
chesterism, by suggesting that in a certain circle, where the honour- 
able gentleman never came, very different opinions prevailed from 
those announced by him. 

While Dunn was yet pondering over thip mystic word. Lord 
Glengariff came to say that, as Miss Kellett required his presence 
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to look over some papers in the library, they might stroll slowly 
along till lie oyertook them. 

As they sauntered along under the heayy shade of the great beech- 
trees, the sun streaking at intervals the velvety sward beneath their 
feet, while the odour of the fresh hay was wafted by on a faint light 
breeze, Dunn was unconsciously brought back in memory to the 
'4ong, long ago," when he walked the self-same spot in a gloom only 
short of despair. Who could have predicted the day when he should 
stroll there, with her at his side — her arm within his own — her voice 
appealing to him in tones of confidence and friendship P His great 
ambitions had grown with his successes, and as he rose higher and 
higher, his aims continued to mount upwards, but here was a senti- 
ment that dated from the time of his obscurity, here, a day-dream 
that had filled his imagination when from imagination alone could be 
derived the luxury of triumph, and now it was realised, and now— — 

Who is to say what strange wild conflict went on within that heart 
where worldliness felt its sway for once disputed ? Did there yet 
linger there in the midst of high ambitions some trait of boyish love, 
or was it that he felt this hour to be the crowning triumph of his long 
lifeoftoUP 

''If I were not half ashamed to disturb your reverie," said Lady 
Augusta, smiling, *' IM tell you to look at that view yonder. See 
where the coast stretches along there, broken by cliff and headland, 
with those rocky islands breaking the calm sea-line, and say if you 
saw anything finer in your travels abroad P" 

'' Was I in a reverie P have I been dreaming p" cried he, suddenly^ 
not regarding the scene, but turning his eyes fully upon herself. 
" And yet you'd forgive me were I to confess to you of what it was I 
was thinking." 

'' Then tell it directly, for I own your silence piqued me, and I 
stopped speaking when I perceived I was not listened to." 
" Perhaps I am too confident when I say you would forgive me P" 
'' You have it in your power to learn, at all events," said she, 
laughingly. 

'* But not to recal my words if they should have been uttered 
rashly," said he, slowly. 

" Shall I tell you a great fault you have — perhaps your greatest ?" 
asked she, quickly. 

" Do, I entreat of you." 

" And you pledge yourself to take my candour well, and bear me 
no malice afterwards ?" 
" I promise," said he. 
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It is a coldness — a reserve almost amounting to distrust, which 
seems actually to dominate in your temper. Be frank with me, now, 
and say fairly, was not this long alley reviving all the thoughts of long 
ago, and were you not summing up the fifty-one little grudges you 
had against that poor silly child who used to torment and fret you^ 
and instead of honestly owning all this, you fell back upon that stem 
digniiy of manner I have just complained of? Besides," added she, 
as though hurried away by some strong impulse, " if it would quiet 
your spirit to know you were avenged, you may feel satisfied." 

As how P" asked he, eagerly, and not comprehending to what she 
pointed. 

" Simply thus," resumed she. " As I continued to mark and read 
of your great career in life, the marvellous successes which met you 
in each new enterprise, how with advancing fortune you ever showed 
yourself equal to the demand made upon your genius, I thought with- 
shame and humiliation over even my childish follies, how often I must 
have grieved — ^have hurt you ! Over and over have I said, ' Does he 
ever remember ? Can he forgive me P' And yet there was a sense of 
exquisite pleasure in the midst of all my sorrow as I thought over all 
these childish vanities, and said to myself, ' This man, whom all are 
now flattering and fawning upon, was the same I used to irritate with 
my caprices, and worry with my whims !" 

" I never dreamed that you remembered me," said he, in a voice 
tremulous with delight. 

" Tour career made a romance for me," said she, eagerly. " I could 
repeat many of those vigorous speeches you made — ^those spirited ad- 
dresses. One in particular I remember well, it was when refusing 
the offer of the Athlone burgesses to represent their town; you 
alluded so happily to the cares which occupied you — ^less striking than 
legislative duties, but not less important — or, as you phrased it, yours 
was like the part of those ' who sound the depth and buoy the course 
that thundering three-deckers are to follow.' Do you remember the 
passage ? And again, that proud humility with which, alluding to the 
wants of the poor, you said, * I, who have carried my musket in the 
ranks of the people !' Let me tell you, Sir," added she, playfully, 
" these are very haughty avowals after all, and savour just as much of 
personal pride as the insolent declarations of many a pampered cour- 
tier!" 

Dunn's face grew crimson, and his chest swelled with an emotion 
of intense delight. 

" Shall I own to you," continued she, still running on with what 
seemed an irrepressible freedom, that it appears scarcely real to me 
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to be hm Utkmg to jw about yomaV, and your frand enterprises, 
and jonr immeDse apeculatieaia. You hare been ao long;, to my mindi 
tbe gfeat ganiua of wondrous adiiefoments, that I cannot jet compie- 
famd tbe oondeaeenaion of your atroUing along here aa if this world 
oonld apare you." 

If Dunn did not apeak, it was that his heart waa too full for words ; 
but be pressed tbe round arm that leaned upon him closer to hia side, 
and felt a thrill of happiness through him. 

''By tiie way/' said she, after a pause, ''I have a &Tour to ask of 
yi9a : Papa would be charmed to have a cast of Marochetti's bust 
of you, and yet does not like to ask for it. May I venture-—" 
Too gre»t an honour to me, " muttered Sunn. Would you — I 

mean, would he^aoeept 

Yes, I will, and with gratitude, not but I think the likeness havd 
and harsh. It ia, very probably, what you are to that marreUoua 
wofld of politicians and financiers you li?e amongst, but not such aa 
your friends recogniae you^wbat you are to-day, for instance." 

'' And what may that be asked he, playfully. 

'' I waa going to say an imprudenee, and I only eangkt myself in 
time." 

*^ Do, then, let me hear it,'* said be, eagerly, for I am %mte ready 
to cap it with another." • 

''^Zouia be the first, then," said she, laughing. ''Is it not cus- 
tomary to put the amendment before the original motion?" 

Both Mr, Dunn and his fair companion were deatined to be rescued 
ftom the impending indiscretion by the arrival of iMi G^lengariff, 
who, mounted on hie pony, suddenly appeared beside them. 

" Well, Dunn," cried he, as he came up, - ^ baa she made a convert 
of you ? Are you going to advocate the great project here ?" 

Dunn looked sideways towards Lady Augusta^ who, seeing his dif- 
ficulty, at once said, " Indeed, Papa, we never spoke^ of the scheme. 
I doubt if either of us as much as remembered th^ was such a 
thing." 

" Well, I'm charmed to find that your society eould prove so &s- 
cinating, Augusta," said Lord Glengariff, with some slight irritation 
of manner, " but I must ask of Mr. Dunn to bear with me while I 
deacend to the very common-plaee topic which has such interest for 
me. The very spot we stand on is admirably suited to take a pano- 
ramic view of our little bay, the village, and the background. Carry 
your eyes along towards the rocky promontory on which the atone 
pines are standing, we begin there." 

I^ow, most worthy reader, although the noble Lord pledged himp 
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B^if fta iie wd f eidil|r qaeuKrii; ti» keep word, And atthough he 
fiHU^bed . ]»ii»j|elf be -grapi^ie^rutili is trutb^ha was lameotftUy 
prolix Mi ^ofimd beyond fltt euduiMoe. As for Dttau, lie listened 
vii;li..i^^xe«a]^bir7 iAiji9»£e; p^riwps his tboughis wei» rambling 
awnf 0lBe;vbeif€h-^riiS|)is be ws« ipOi»p€»sated for the wearioaas bj 
the occasional glances which met him from eyes now downcawb^now 
bjgntr'eQAly ^pon/bioi. MmmifWe^ t&e old Lard floundenBd on, amidst 
crescents and bathing lodg^, yaobt stations and fisheriss, aiding his 
memory lO^tSf^aHoQaUy wi^h littlo nc^», whkh^ as he eontrtTod to mis- 
tab»» wljr scTY^ 4;o jiwJfce tb^ d^seriptioa less intelligible. A-t length, 
he had got so far as to conjure up a busy, thf img, well-^o^o watar* 
iof rplac^ soKghti aft^ by the fasbip&ablo world tbat onee had lored 
Brighton or Dieppe. He had peopled the shore with loungers, and 
the hojt^te witb y^tor^:; iei^uipag^es w^re seen flocking in, and a 
hiss^g KtH^asi^r :ip the b^^bour was already sounding (he noia of 
d0pai^ui^.fejf,Liiferpool or 5olyh§^, when 3>unn, suddenly ronsiag 
hi^s0lf km^ what might b»v# be^n a reverio, said, " And the moiaey, 
my Ijor^i The rot^vfrniQ do,all ttiis ?** 

" The'iponqr^the n)<ejwp»-i-is*e lo(^ iio y&u, Duob, to answer that 
q^sji^isa. Our scben^e is .a great shareholding eompiny of five 
thousand — ^no, fifty — ^nay, I'm wrong. "What is it, Auguata . 

^'^be e^a<3t ainptu^t scarcely signifi^s mu^, my Lord. :The'ex- 
caUenoe of p^ojject onee proved, money ean always be bad. What 
I d^^spoied tp kopw was« if you fJiesdy. pof^sessed tbQ etwMeaea of 
some great capitalist favourable to the undertaking, or is it simply lim 
inlarinaic merits whipb jsepommend it ?" : 

" }ls pwji merits, of oour^,*' broke in l^rd Crlejtigariff; hastily. 
^ Are they apt sufficient ?" 

" I am iupt in a position to afi|rm ior deny tbat opinio»," said.Dupn, 
gWMrely. " Let im s^/' added be to hjimsd^ while be drew a pencil 
from his pQcl^et, mi ^ the, back of a letter proceeded to SPirateb 
eertain fig^ujes. He eosniinued to calculate thus for jiome.miftwrt^ 
when at last be said, "If you like to try it, my I*otd, with aa. ad- 
vance of say twenty thousand pounds, the?e will ba no g??eat difejulty 
in raising the money. Once afloat, you will be m a^posi^ou to ^i|(t 
shareholders easily ewugh." He spoke with all .tbd. #oqI inflif- 
ferenoe of one discussing the weather. , . , . . : r . . 

"I must say, Dunn/' cried Lord GlengsriJOE; witb^ftrmtb* *'this is 
a very noble-— a v^ry generous pffer^, J .gonqlude. my j^ersonal 
security— i-'* . , 

"We can talk over all this at, anotbw* ti«?|ei Lord," brotaia 
Siuudi si^ilijjg. Lady A^giist^i ^itt. learp wi^ ve go into questions 




382 



DATSKPOBT DTOW. 



of bonds and parchments. My first care will be to send you down 
Mr. Steadman, a yery competent person, wbo will make the necessary 
surreys ; his report, too, will be important in the share market." 

" So that the scheme enlists your co-operation, Dunn — so that we 
have you with us," cried the old Lord, rubbing his bands, " I have 
no fears as to success." 

" May we reckon upon so much ?" whispered Lady Augusta, while 
a long, soft, meaning glance stole from her eyes. 

Dunn bent his head in assent, while his face grew crimson. 

" I say, Augusta," whispered Lord Glengariff, "we have made a 
capital morning's work of it — eh P" 

" I hope so, too," said she. And her eyes sparkled with an expres- 
sion of triumph. 

" There is only one condition I would bespeak, my Lord. It is 
this : the money market at this precise moment is unsettled, over- 
speculation has already created a sort of panic, so that you will 
Idndly give me a little time — very little will do — to arrange the ad- 
vance. Three weeks ago we were actually glutted with money, and 
now there are signs of what is called tightness in discounts." 

" Consult your own convenience in every respect," said the old 
Lord, courteously. 

" Nothing would surprise me less than a financial crisis over here," 
said Dunn, solemnly. " Our people have been rash in their invest- 
ments latterly, and there is always a retribution upon inordinate 
gain!" 

Whether it was the topic itself warmed him, or the gentle pres- 
sure of Lady Augusta's arm as in encouragement of his sentiments, 
but Dunn continued to "improve the occasion" as they strolled 
along homeward, inveighing in very choice terms against speculative 
gambling, and deploring the injury done to honest, patient industry 
by those examples of wealth acquired without toil and accumulated 
without thrift. He really treated the question well and wisely, and 
when he passed from the mere financial consideration to the higher 
one of " morals " and the influence exerted upon national character, 
he actually grew eloquent. 

Let us acknowledge that the noble Lord did not participate in all 
his daughter's admiration of this high-sounding harangue, nor was he 
without a sort of lurking suspicion that he was listening to a lecture 
upon his own greed and covetousness ; he, however, contrived to 
throw in at intervals certain little words of concurrence, and in this 
way occupied they arrived at the Hermitage. 

It is not always that the day which dawns happily continues 
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bright and unclouded to its close ; yet this was such a one. The 
dinner passed off most agreeably, the evening in the drawing-room 
was delightful. Ladj Augusta sang prettily enough to please even 
a more critical ear than Mr. Dunn's, and she had a tact, often want- 
ing in better performers, to select the class of music likely to prove 
agreeable to her hearers. There is a very considerable number of 
people who like pictures for the story and music for the sentiment, 
and for these high art is less required than something which shall 
appeal to their peculiar taste. But, while we are confessing, let us 
own, that if Mr. Dunn liked " the Melodies," it assuredly added to 
their charm to hear them sung by a Peer's daughter ; and as he lay 
back in his well-cushioned chair, and drank in the sweet sounds, it 
seemed to him that he was passing a very charming evening. 

Like many other vulgar men in similar circumstances, he won- 
dered at the ease and unconstraint he felt in such choice company ! 
He could not help contrasting the tranquil beatitude of his sensations 
with what he had fancied must be the coldness and reserve of such 
society. He was, as he muttered to himself, as much at home as in 
his own house, and truly, as with one hand in his breast, while with 
the fingers of the other he beat time — ^and all falsely — ^he looked the 
very ideal of his order. 

" Confound the fellow !" muttered the old Peer, as he glanced at 
him over his newspaper, "he is insufferably at his ease amongst 
us!" 

And Sybella Kellett, where was she all this time — or have we 
forgotten her? Poor Sybella! she had been scarcely noticed at 
dinner, scarcely spoken to in the drawing-room, and she had slipped 
unperceived away to her own room. 

They never missed her. 
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CHAMEE XLII. 

Iv Mr. Savenpovt Dunn bad passed a daj of unusual hapjnaeaft 
and ease, the night which followed was destined to be one of inteoae 
labour and toil^ Scarcely had the quiet of repose settled down upott 
the Hermitage," than the quick trump of hofsea^ urged to their 
sharpest trot^ was heard approaching, and soon after Mr. Hanlreii 
descended from his travelling-carriage at the door. 

Dunn had been standing at his open window gaeii^ into the still 
obscuiity of the night, and wondering at what time he might expeet 
him, when he arrived. 

You have made haste, Hankes," said he, not wasting a word in 
salutation. I scarcely looked to see jou befose daybreak." 

Yes, Sir ; the special train behaved well, and the posters did 
their part as creditably. I had about four hours altogether in 
Dublin, but they were quite sufficient for everything." 

" For everything ?" repeated Dunn. 

''Yes; you'll find nothing has been forgotten. Before leaving 
Cork, I telegraphed to Meekins of the Tost, aad to Browne of the 
Banner^ to meet me on nay arrival at Henrietta-street. Strange 
^ough, they both were anxiously WMting ifor some instructions on 
the very question at issue. They came armed with piles of provincial 
papers, all written in the same threatening s^le. Okie in particidar, 
the Upper Ossory Beacon^ had an article headed, "Who is our 
Dionysius P" 

" Never mind that," broke in Dunn, impatiently. " You explained 
to them the line to be taken P" 

" Fully, Sir. I told them that they were to answer the attacks 
weakly, feebly, deprecating in general terms the use of personalities, 
and throwing out little appeals to forbearance, and so on. On the 
question of the Bank, I said, ' Be somewhat more resolute ; hint 
that certain aspersions might be deemed actionable ; that wantonly 
to assail credit is an offence punishable at law ; and then dwell upon 
the benefits already diffused by these establishments, and implore all 
who have the interest of Ireland at heart not to suffer a spirit of 
faction to triumph over their patriotism.' " 
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^ Will thej nnderataaid the part P'* asked Bobb, more impatieitfly 
than before. 

" Thoroughly ; Browne, indeed, has a leader alrefl^ *8et up'—-" 

"What do I care for all tbese?" broke in Dttmi, peeviahly. 
Surely no man knowa better than yotm^f that these Mlowa are 
only the feathers that show where the wind blows. As to any ii^ 
fiuence they wield oyer public opinion, yon might as well teU me thflfe 
the man who sweats a guinea can sway the Stock Ib:ehaiige»." 

Hankes shook his head dissentingly, but made no reply. 

" You have brought the Bank accounts and the balance-sheet 

" Tes, they are all here." 

" Hare you made any rough calculation as to the amount-**^ 
He stopped. 

*^ Eifty thousand ought to carer it easily^^I mean, with what they 
have themselves in hand. The first day wUl be a heavy one, but I 
don't suspect the second will, particularly when it is known that we 
are discountiag freely as ever." 

" And now as to the main point ?" said Dunn. 

^ AH right^ Sir. Etheridge's securities give u» seventeen thou- 
sand ; we have a balance of above eleven on that account of Lord 
Lackingtaa ; I drew out the twebre hundred of Kelletl's at once ; 
and several other smaQ sums, which are all ready.'' 

" It is a bold stroke !" muttered Dunn, musingly. 

^ None but an original mind could have b% upon it. Sir. I used 
to think the late Mr. Bobins a rery great man, Sir^—and he time a 
great man — but this is a cut above him." 

Let us say so when it has succeeded, Hankea,'* said Dunn, with a 
half- smile. 

As he spoke, he seated himself at the table, and, opening a massive 
account-book, was soon deep in its details. Hanke» took a place 
beside him, and they both oootiiiaed to eon over the long celuaim of 
figures together. 

'^We stand in a safer position than I thought, Hankes,'* said 

Dunn, leaning back in his chair. 

" Tes, Sir ; we have been nursing this Ossory Bank for some time. 
You remember, some time ago, saying to me^ ^ Hankes, put condition 
on that horse, we'll have to ride him hard before the season is 
overP" 

<^ Well, you have done it cleverly, I must say," resinned Duaa. 
The concern is almost solvent." 
^ Akoost, Sir," echoed Hankes. 

''What a shake it wiULgive tima all, Hankoi," mM Dimxi, glee- 
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fiillj, ''when it once sets in, as it will and must, powerfully. The 
Froyincial will stand easily enough." 
"To be sure, Sir." 

" And the Eoyal also ; but the * Tyrawley' " 

" And the * Tour Counties,' " added Hankes. " Driscoll is ready 
with four thousand of the notes 'to open the ball,' as he says, and 
when Terry's name gets abroad it will be worse to them than a 
placard on the walls." 

" I shall not be sorry for the ' Four Counties.' It was Mr. Morris, 
the chairman, had the insolence to allude to me in the House, and 
ask if it were true that the Ministry had recommended Mr. Dayen- 
port Dunn as a fit object for the favours of the Crown P That ques- 
tion, Sir, placed my claim in abeyance ever since. The Minister, 
pledged solemnly to me, had to rise in his place and say ' No.' Of 
course he added the stereotyped sarcasm, ' Not, that if such a decision 
had been come to, need the Cabinet have shrunk from the respon- 
sibility through any fears of the honourable gentleman's indig- 
nation.' " 

" "Well, Mr. Morris will have to pay for his joke now," said 
Hankes. " I'm told his whole estate is liable to the Bank." 

" Every shilling of it. Driscoll has got me all the details." 

"Lushington will be the great sufferer by the 'Tyrawley,' " con- 
tinued Hankes. 

" Another of them, Hankes — another of them," cried Dunn, rub- 
bing his hands joyfully. " Tom Lushington — the Honourable Tom, 
as they call him — blackballed me at * Brookes's.' They told me his 
very words: *It's bad enough to be "Dunned," as we are, out of 
doors, but let us at least be safe from the infliction at our Clubs.' 
A sorry jest, but witty enough for those who heard it." 

" I don't think he has sixpence." 

" No, Sir ; nor can he remain a Treasury Lord with a fiat of bank- 
ruptcy against him. So much, then, for Tom Lushington ! I tell 
you, Hankes," said he, spiritedly, " next week will have its catalogue 
of shipwrecks. There's a storm about to break that none have yet 
suspected." 

" There will be some heavy sufferers," said Hankes, gravely. 

" No doubt, no doubt," muttered Dunn. " I never heard of a 
battle without kiJled and wounded. I tell you, Sir, again," said he, 
raising his voice, " before the week ends the shore will be strewn 
with fragments ; we alone will ride through the gale unharmed. It 
is not fully a month since I showed the Chief Secretary here — ay, 
and his Excellency also— the insolent but insidious system of attack 
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the GoTemment journals maintain against me, the half-coyert in- 
sinuations, the impertinent queries, pretended inquiries for mere 
information's sake. Of course, I got for answer the usual cant about 
* freedom of the press,' ^ liberty of public discussion,' with the accus- 
tomed assurance that the Government had not, in reality, any recog- 
nised organ ; and, to wind up, there was the laughing question, ' And 
what do you care, after all, for these fellows ?' But now I will show 
that I do care— that I have good and su£&cient reason to care— that 
the calumnies which assail me are directed against my material inte- 
rests ; that it is not Davenport Dunn is ' in cause,' but all the great 
enterprises associated with his name ; that it is not an individual^ but 
the industry of a nation is at stake ; and I will say to them, ^ Protect 

me, or ' Tou remember the significant legend inscribed on the 

•cannon of the Irish Volunteers, * Independence or ' Take my 

word for it, I may not speak as loudly as the nine-pounder, but my 
fire will be to the fuU as fatal !" 

Never before had Hankes seen his chief carried away by any sense 
of personal injury ; he had even remarked, amongst the traits of his 
great business capacity, that a calm contempt for mere passing opinion 
was his characteristic, and he was sorely grieved to find that sucli 
equanimity could be disturbed. With his own especial quickness 
Dunn saw what was passing in his lieutenant's mind, and he added, 
hastily : 

" Not that, of all men, I need care for such assaults ; powerful even 
to tyranny as the press has become amongst us, there is one thing 
more powerful still, and that is — Prosperity ! Ay, Sir, there may be 
<javil and controversy as to your abilities, some may condemn your 
speech, or carp at your book, they may cry down your statecraft, or 
deny your diplomacy, but there is a test that all can appreciate, 
All comprehend, and that is — Success. Have only that, Hankes, 
and the world is with you." 

" There's no denying that," said Hankes, solemnly. 

" It is the gauge of every man," resumed Dunn — " from him that 
presides over a Railway Board, to him that sways an Empire. And 
justly so, too," added he, rapidly. " A man must be a consummate 
judge of horseflesh that could pick out the Ttdnner of the Oaks in a 
stable, but the scrubbiest varlet on the field can see who comes in first 
on the day of the race ! Have you ever been in America, Hankes ?" 
asked he, suddenly. 

" Tes ; all over ^the States. I think I know cousin Jonathan as 
well as I know old John hitnself." 

" You know a very shrewd fellow, then," muttered Dunn ; " over- 
shrewd, mayhap." ^ , 

2 Digitized by VjOOQIC 



888 



DATCKFOBT BTOK . 



What led j<m to Uiink of that oountry nowf*' aak^ Hie other, 
cniiouBly. 

I scaircely know,^' said Dmm, capdessly, uk he miked 1^ room ia 
l^ughtfulness ; ikm adied, ''If bo reoognitioa itvere to com of 
these seivioes of mine, Fd jtist as soon ^v>e theM as here. I g^nld, 
at kast, he m t^e levd of the best about me. WeQ,^* «ned lie, 
in a higher tone, ^ we have seme tramps cto pky oat eie it eome to 
that." 

Once more they tamed to the aceonnt-boeks and the papers befbre 
them, for Hankes had many things to ex^iun and Tarioas diffieoMes 
to imravel. The vast number of those ent^rprnes in wbich Dunn 
engaged had erentually blended and mingled all their interests 
together. Estates and shipping, and banks, mines, railroads, md 
dock companies, had so often interchanged their securitiee, eadi 
bolstering up the credit of the other in turn, that the whole resembled 
some immense fortress, where the garrison, too weak ibr a general 
defence, was always hastening to some one point or other — ^the seat 
of immediate attack. And thus an Irish draining fund was one day 
called upon to liquidate the demands upon a sub- Alpine railroad, 
while a Mexican tin mine flew to the rescue of ia hosiery scheme in 
Balbriggan! To hare ever a force ready on the point assailed was 
Dunn's remarkable talent, and he handled his masses like n great 
master of war. 

Partly out of that indolent insolence which power begets, he had 
latterly been less mindfdl of the press, less alive to the strictures of 
journalism, and attacks were made upon him which, directed as they 
were against his solvency, threatened at any moment to assume a 
dangerous shape. Boused at last by the peril, he had determined on 
playing a bold game for fortune, and this it was Which now engaged 
his thoughts, and whose details the dawning day saw him deeply con- 
sidering. His now great theory was, that a recognised station amongst 
the nobles of the land was the one only security against disaster. 
" Once amongst them," said he, " they will defend me as one of their 
order." How to effect this grand object had been the long study of 
his life. But it was more — it was also his secret 1 They who fancied 
they knew the man, thoroughly understood the habits of his mind, 
his passions, his prejudices, and his hopes, never as much as suspected 
what lay at bottom of them all. He assumed a sort of manner that 
in a measure disarmed their suspicion — he affected pride in that middle 
station of life he occupied, and seemed to glory in those glowing 
eulogies of commercial ability and capacity which it was the good 
pleasure of leading journalists just then to deliver. On public occa- 
sions he made an even ostentatious dbplay of these sentipents^ 
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Daveoirport Bunn was often quoted as a dangerous man for an here- 
ditary aristocracy to have against them. 

Such was he who now pored over complicated details of figures, 
intricate and tangled schemes -of finance ; and yet while his mind em- 
braced them, with other thoughts was he picturing to himself a tiiae 
when, proud amongst the proudest, he would take his pkee wii^ the 
gieat nobles <^ the land. It was evident that anorther iiad not re- 
garded this ambition as fanciful or extravagant. Lady Angosta— the 
haughty daughter of one of the haughtiest in the Peerage — as much 
as said, It was a fair and (reasonable object of hope-~then none 
could <ieKLy the claims he preferred, nor any affect to undervalue the 
vast benefits be had conferred on his country." There was something 
so truly kind, so touching, too, in the generous tone she assumed, that 
Dunn dwelt upon it again and again. Knowing all the secret m- 
stincts of that mysterious brotherhood as she did, Dunn imagined to 
himself all the advantage her advice and counsels could render him. 

She can direct me in many ways, teaching me how to treat these 
mysterious high priests as I ought. What shall I d;0 to secure her 
fisivour ? How enlist it in my cause ? Could I make her partner in 
the enterprise ?' ' As ike thought flashed across him his cheek burned 
as if with a fiame, and he rose abruptly from the table and walked to 
the window, fearful lest his agitation might be observed. " That were 
success, indeed !" muttered he. What a strong bail bond would it 
be when I called two English Peers my brothers-in-law, and an Earl 
for my wife's father. This would at once lead me to the very step of 
the ' Order.' Hownnany noble families would it interest in my eleva- 
tion. The Ardens are the best blood of the south — connected widely 
with the liighest in both countries. Is it possible that this could 
succeed?" He thought of the old Earl and his intense pride of 
birth, and his heaart misgave him; but then Lady Augusta's gentle 
tones and gentler looks came to his mind, and he remembered that 
though a Peer's daughter she was peamless, and — we shame to write 
it — not young. The Lady Augusta Arden marries the million* 
naire Mr. Dunn, and the world understands the compact. There are 
many such matches every season. 

What age would you guess me to be, Hankes P" said ke, suddenly 
turning round. 

"I shoiHld call you—tet me see—* master of forty-five or forty-six. 
Sir." 

" Older, Hankes — older," said he, with a smile of half-pleasure. 

" Ton don't look it, Sir, I protest you don't. Sitting up all night 
and working over these accounts, one might, perhaps, call you forty- 
six ; but seeing you as you come down to breakfagt.^af|^r@^^jmf^al 
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This same life is too laborious ; a man may follow it for the ten 
or twelve years of bis prime, but it becomes downright slavery afber 



" But what is an active mind like yours to do, Sir ?" asked 
Hankes. 

Take his ease and rest himself." 

Ease ! — ^rest ! All a mistake, Sir. Great business men can't 
exist in that lethargy called leisure." 

" Ton are quite wrong, Hankes ; if I were the master of some 
venerable old demesne, like this, for instance, with its timber of cen- 
turies' growth, and its charms of scenery, such as we see around us here, 
I'd ask no better existence than to pass my days in calm retirement, 
invite a stray friend or two to come and see me, and with books and 
other resources hold myself aloof from stocks and statecraft, and not 
so much as ask how are the Funds or who is the Minister." 

" I'd be sorry to see you come to that. Sir, I declare I should," said 
Hankes, earnestly. 

" You may live to see it, notwithstanding," said Dunn, with a 
placid smile. 

" Ah, Sir," said Hankes, " it's not the man who has just conceived 
such a grand idea as this" — and he touched the books before him 
— " ought to talk of turning hermit." 

" We'll see, Hankes — we'll see," said Dunn, calmly. " There come 
the post-horses — I suppose for you." 

" Yes, Sir ; I ordered them to be here at six. I thought I should 
have had a couple of hours in bed by that time ; but it doesn't signify, 
I can sleep anywhere." 

" Let me see," said Dunn, calculating. " This is Tuesday ; now, 
Friday ought to be the day, the news to reach me on Thursday after- 
noon ; you can send a telegraphic message, and then send on a clerk. 
Of course, you will know how to make these communications pro- 
perly. It is better I should remain here in the interval ; it looks like 
security." 

" Do you mean to come over yourself. Sir ?" 

" Of course I do. You must meet me there on Friday morning. 
Let Mrs. Hailes have the house in readiness in case I might invite 
any one." 

" All shall be attended to. Sir," said Hankes. «I think I'll de- 
spatch Wilkins to you with the news ; he's an awful fellow to exag- 
gerate evil tidings." 

" Very well," said Dunn. " Good night, or, I opine rather, good 
morning." And he turned away into his bedroom. 
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CHAPTEE LXIII. 

THE OARDBN. 

Pbom the moment that Mr. Davenport Dunn announced he would 
still continue to enjoy the hospitality of the Hermitage, a feeling of 
intimacy grew up between himself and his host that fdmost savoured 
of old friendship. Lord Qlengariff already saw in the distance 
wealth and affluence — he had secured a co-operation that never 
knew failure— the one man whose energies could always guarantee 
success. 

It was true, Dunn had not directly pledged himself to anything ; 
he had listened, and questioned, and inquired, and reflected, but given 
nothing like a definite opinion, far less a promise. But, as the old 
Lord said, " These fellows are always cautious, always reserved, and 
whenever they do not oppose, it may be assumed that they concur. 
At all events, we must manage with delicacy ; there must be no haste, 
no importunity ; the best advocacy we can offer to our plans is to 
make his visit here as agreeable as possible." Such was the wise 
counsel he gave his daughter as they strolled through the garden after 
breakfast, talking over the character and the temperament of their 
guest. 

"By George, Gusty!" cried Lord Glengariff, after a moment's 
silence, " I cannot yet persuade myself that this is * Old Davy,' as 
you and the girls used to call him long ago. Of all the miraculous 
transformations I have ever witnessed, none of them approaches 
this !" 

" It is wonderful, indeed !" said she, slowly. 

" It is not that he has acquired or increased his stock of knowledge 
— ^that would not have puzzled me so much, seeiug the life of labour he 
has led — but I go on asking myself, what has become of his former 
self, of which not a trace nor vestige remains ? where is his shy, hesi- 
tating manner, his pedantry, his suspicion P where the intense eager- 
ness to learn what was going on in the house ? You remember how 
his prying disposition used to worry us ?" 

" I remember," said she, in a low voice. 

" There is something, now, in his calm, quiet deportment very like 
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dignity. I protest I should — ^seeing him for the first time — call him 
a well-bred man.*' 

" Certainly," said she, in the same tone. 

" As little was I prepared for the &ank and open manner in which 
he spoke to me of himself." 

Has he done so P" asked she, with some animation. ' 

" Tes ; with much candour, and much good sense, too. He sees 
the obstacles he has surmounted in life, and he, just as plainly, per- 
ceives those that are not to be overcome." 

" What may these latter be ?" asked she, eantiously. 

" It is pretty obvious what they are," said he^ half pettiahly ; " hifl 
family — ^his connexions — ^his station, in fact." 

" How did he speak of these — ^in what terms, I mean ?" 

"Modestly and fairly. He did not conceal what he owned to feel 
as certain hardships, but he was just enough to acknowledge that aai 
social system was a sound one, and worked well." 

" It was a great admission," said she, with a very faint smile. 

" The Eadical crept out only once," said the old Lord, laughing at 
the recollection. " It was when I remarked that an ancient nobility, 
like a diamond, required centuries of crystallisBtion to give it lustre 
and coherence. ' It were well to bear in mind, my Lord,' said he, 
* that it began by being only charcoal.' " 

She gave a low, quiet laugh, but said nothing. 

** He has very sound notions in many things — very sound indeed. 
I wish, with all my heart, that more of the class he belongs to w^e 
animated with his sentiments. He is na advocate for pulling down ; 
moderate, reasonable changes — changes in conformity with the spirit 
of the age, in fact — these he advocates. As I have already said, 
Gusty, these men are only dangerous when our own exelusiveneBS has 
made them so. Treat them fairly, admit them to your society, Msten 
to their arguments, refute them, show them where they have mistaken 
us, and they are not dangerous." 

I suppose you are right,'* said she, musingly. 
Another thing astonishes me : he has no pride of ^rse about him 
— ^at least, I cannot detect it. He talks of money reasimably and 
fairly, acknowledges what it can, and what it cannot do " 

** And what, pray, is that ?" broke she in, hastily. 

**I don't think there can be much dispute on that score!" said he, 
in a voice of pique. " The sturdiest advocate for the power of wealth 

never presumed to say it could make a man one of us I" said he, 

after a pause that sent the blood to his face. 
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^ But it ean» and does every dftj/' said she, veeolutdy. Our 
Peerage is in¥igomted hj the wealth aa well as hj the talent of the 
class beneath it, and if Mr. Jkam be the millionnaure that common 
report prodaims hdm^ I E^uld like to know why that wealth, and all 
the influence that it wields, should not be asao(^ted with the insti- 
tutions to which we owe our 8tabi]it7." 

" The wealth and the influence if jou like, only not himself," said 
the Earl, with a saucy laugh. My dear Augusta,'* he added, in a 
gentler tone, " he is a most excellent, and a very useful man — where 
he is. The age suits him, and he suits the age. We live in stirring 
times, when these sharp int^ects have an especial yalue." 

You talk as if these men were peur tools. Is it not just possible 
yon may be theirs ? " said she, impatiently. 

What m<Histroufl abcKirdity is this, child !'* replied he, angrily. 
" It is — ^it is downright—*" he grew purple in the endeavour to find 
the right word — " downright Chartism 1" 



If so, the Chartists have mcae q& mj sympathy than I was aware 
of." 



Fortunately for both, the sudden appearance of Bonn himself put 
an end to a diaeussion which each moment threatened to become pe» 
rilous, and whose unpleasant effects were yet visible on their faces. 
Lord Glengariff had not sufficiently recovered his composure to do 
more than salute Mr. Dunn ; while Lady Augusta's confusion was 
even yet more marked. They had not walked many steps in com- 
pany, when Lord Grlengariff was recalled to the cottage by the visit 
of a neighbouring magistrate, and Lady Augusta found herself alone 
with Mr. Dunn. 

" I am afraid. Lady Augusta," said he, timidly, " my coming up 
was inopportune. I suspect I must have interrupted some confi- 
dential conversation." 

No, nothing of the kind," said she, frankly. My father and I 
were discussing what we can never agree upon, and what every day 
seems to vnden the breach of opinion between us ; and I am well 
pleased that your arrival d;ioald have closed the subject." 

" I never meant to play eavesdropper. Lady Augusta," said he, 
earnestly ; but as I came up the grass alley, I heard my own name 
mentioned twice. Am I indiscreet in asking to what circumstance I 
owe the honour of engaging your attention ?" 

"I don't exactly know how to tell you," said she, blushing. 

Not, indeed, but that the subject was one on which your own sen- 
timents would be far more interesting than our speculations ; but in 
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repeating what passed between us, I might, perhaps, give an undue 
weight to opinions which merely came out in the course of conversa- 
tion. In fact, Mr. Dunn," said she, hastily, my father and I differ 
as to what should constitute the aristocracy of this kingdom, and 
from what sources it should be enlisted." 

" And J was used as an illustration P" said Dunn, bowing low, but 
without the slightest trace of irritation. 

" You were," said she, in a low, but distinct voice. 
And," continued he, in the same quiet tone, Lady Augusta 
Arden condescended to think and to speak more favourably of the 
class I belong to than the Earl her father. Well," cried he, with 
more energy of manner, " it is gratifying to me that I found the ad- 
vocacy in the quarter that I wished it. I can well understand the 
noble Lord's prejudices ; they are not very unreasonable ; the very 
fact that they have taken centuries to mature, and that centuries have 
acquiesced in them, would give them no mean value. But I am also 
proud to think that you. Lady Augusta, can regard with generosity 
the claims of those beneath you. Kemember, too," added he, " what 
a homage we render to your order when men like myself confess 
that wealth, power, and influence are all little compared with recog- 
nition by you and yours,^^ 

" Perhaps," said she, hesitatingly, " you affix a higher value on 
these distinctions than they merit." 

If you mean so far as they conduce to human happiness, I agree 
with you ; but I was addressing myself solely to what are called the 
ambitions of life." 

" I have the very greatest curiosity to know what are yours," said 
she, abruptly. 

Mine ! mine !" said Dunn, stammering, and in deep confusion. 
" I have but one." 
" Shall I guess it ? Will you tell me, if I guess rightly P" 
" I wiU, most faithfuUy." 

" Your desire is, then, to be a Cabinet Minister ; you want to be 
where the administrative talents you possess will have their fitting 
influence and exercise." 

" No, not that !" sighed he, heavily. 

" Mere title could never satisfy an ambition such as yours, of that 
I am certain," resumed she. " You wouldn't care for such an empty 
prize." 

" And yet there is a title. Lady Augusta," said he, dropping his 
voice, which now faltered in every word — " there is a title to win 




DAYEITPOBT DTOK. 



345 



which has been the guiding spirit of my whole life. In the days of 
my poverty and obscurity, as well as in the full noon of my success, 
it never ceased to be the goal of all my hopes. K I tremble at the 
presmnption of even approaching this confession, I also feel the sort 
of desperate courage that animates him who has but one throw for 
fortune. Yes, Lady Augusta, such a moment as this may not again 
occur. I know you sufficiently well to feel that when one, even 

humble as I am, dares to avow " 

A quick step in the walk adjoining startled both, and they looked 
up. It was Sybella Kellett, who came up with a sealed packet in 
her hand. 

" A despatch, Mr. Dunn," said she ; " I have been in search of you 
all over the garden." He took it with a muttered "Thanks," and 
placed it unread in his pocket. Miss Kellett quickly saw that her 
presence was not desired, and with a hurried allusion to engage- 
ments, was moving away, when Lady Augusta said, 

" Wait for me, M!iss Kellett ; Mr. Dunn must be given time for 
his letters, or he will begin to rebel against his captivity." And 
with this, she moved away. 

" Pray don't go. Lady Augusta," said he. " I'm proof against 
business appeals to-day." But she was already out of hearing. 

Amongst the secrets which Davenport Dunn had never succeeded 
in unravelling, the female heart was pre-eminently distinguished. 
The veriest young lady fresh from her governess or the boarding- 
school would have proved a greater puzzle to him than the most 
intricate statement of a finance minister. Whether Lady Augusta 
had fully comprehended his allusion, or whether, having understood 
it, she wished to evade the subject, and spare both herself and him 
the pain of any mortifying rejoinder, were now the difficult ques- 
tions which he revolved over and over in his mind. In his utter 
ignorance of the sex, he endeavoured to solve the problem by the 
ordinary guidance of his reason, taking no account of womanly 
reserve and delicacy, still less of that "finesse" of intelligence 
which, with all the certainty of an instinct, can divine at once in 
what channel feelings will run, and how their course can be most 
safely directed. 

" She must have seen to what I pointed," said he. " I spoke out 
plainly enough — perhaps too plainly. Was that the mistake I made ? 
Was my declaration too abrupt ? and if so, was it likely she would 
not have uttered something like reproof? Her sudden departure 
might have this signification, as though to say, 'I will spare you 
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mj comment — will seem eren not to hare i^prehended jou.' 
In the rank to which she pertains, I haye heard, a chief stndy is, 
how much can be aroided of those rough aUusions whidi grate 
upon inferior existences; how to make life calm and peaceful, 
divesting it so far as may be of the irritations that spring out 
of hasty words and heated tempers. In her high-bred nature, 
therefore, how possible is it that she would reason thus, and say, 
* I will not hurt him by a direct refusal ; I will not rebuke the 
presmnption of his wishes. . He will have tact enough to appre- 
ciate my conduct, and return to the topic no more !' And yet, 
how patiently she had heard me up to the very moment of that 
unlucky interruption. Without a conscious sense of encouragement 
I had never dared to speak as I did. Yes, assuredly she led me 
on to talk of myself and my ambitions as I am not wont to do. 
She went even further. She overcame objections which to myself 
had seemed insurmountable. She spoke to me like one taking a 
deep, sincere interest in my success ; and was this feigned ? or, if 
real, what meant it? After all, might not her manner be but 
another phase of that condescension with which her * Order' listen to 
the plots and projects of inferior beings — something begotten of 
curiosity as much as of interest 

In this fashion did he guess, and speculate, and question on a diffi- 
culty where even wiser heads have guessed, and speculated, and ques- 
tioned just as vaguely. 

At last he was reminded of the circumstance which had inteav 
rupted their converse — the despatch. He took it from his pocket and 
looked at the address and the seal, but never opened it, and with a 
kind of halfnsmile replaced it in his pocket. 
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CHAPTEE XLIV. 



TBI TELEGRAPHIC DESPATCH. 



When Mr. Davenport Dunn entraed tlie dorawing-room before 
dumer cm that day, his heart beat veiry quieklj as he saw Lady 
Augusta Arden was there alone. In what spirit she renmiber ed the 
scene of the morning — ^whether she felt resentment towards him for his 
presumption, was disposed ta seoff down hia pretensions, or to regard 
them, if not with faTour, with at least fbirgiyeness, were the themes 
on which his mind was yet dwelling. The affable smile with which 
she now met him did more to resolre these doubts than all his 
casuistry. 

" Was it not very thoughtful of me," said she, " to release you this 
morning, and suffer you to address yourself to the impartant things 
which claimed your attention i I reaBy am quite yain of my self- 



And yet, Lady Augusta,'* said he, iai a low tone, ^ I had felt 
more flattered if you had been less mindful of the ezigeney,. and been 
more interested in what I then was speaking of." 

" What a selfish speech," said she, laughing. Now that my for- 
bearance has givem you aU the benefits it could confer, you turn 
round and say you are XK)t grateful fer it. I suppose," added she, 
half pettishly, the despatch was not rery ptessing after all, and that 
this was the cause of some disappointment." 

" I am unable to say," replied he, calmly. 

" What do you mean ? Surely, when you read it—" 
But I have not read it — there it ia stiU, just as you saw it," said 
he, producing the packet with the seal unbroken. 

^' But really, Mr. Dunn," said idie, and her £Me flushed up as she 
spoke, this does not impress me with the wonderftil aptitude for 
affidrs men ascribe to you. Is it uamd to treat these messages so 
cavalierly P' 

It never happened with me till tins momnig. Lady Augusta,"^ said 
he, in the same low tone. '^Carried away by an impulse whidi I 
will not try to account for, I had dared to speak to you of myself and 
of my future in a way that showed how eventful to both nught prove 
the manner in whieh you heard me." 
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" Well, Dunn," cried Lord Glengariff, entering, " I Buppoae you have 
made a day of work of it ; we have never seen you since breakfast/' 

" On the contrary, my Lord," replied he, in deep confusion, " I 
have taken my idleness in the widest sense. Never wrote a line — not 
looked into a newspaper." 

" "Wouldn't even open a telegraphic message which came to his 
hands this morning," said Lady Augusta, with a malicious drollery in 
her glance towards him. 

" Incredible !" cried my Lord. 
Quite true, I assure your Lordship," said Dunn, in deeper confu- 
sion, and not knowing what turn to give his explanation. 

" The fact is," broke in Lady Augusta, hurriedly, " Mr. Dunn was 
so implicit in his obedience to our prescription of perfect rest and 
repose, that he made it a point of honour not even to read a telegram 
without permission." 

"I must say it is very flattering to us," said Lord Glengariff; 
''but now let us reward the loyalty, and let him see what his 
news is." 

Dunn looked at Lady Augusta, who, with the very slightest motion 
of her head, gave consent, and he broke open the despatch. 

Dunn crushed the paper angrily in his hand when he finished read- 
ing it, and muttered some low words of angry meaning. 
Nothing disagreeable, I trust P" asked his Lordship. 

" Yes, my Lord, something even worse than disagreeable," said he ; 
then flattening out the crumpled paper, he held it to him to read. 

Lord Glengariff, putting on his spectacles, perused the document 
slowly, and then, turning towards Dunn, in a voice of deep agitation, 
said, " This is very disastrous indeed ; are you prepared for it ?" 

Without attending to the question, Dunn took the despatch from 
Lord Glengariff, and handed it to Lady Augusta. 

" A run for gold !" cried she, suddenly. " An attempt to break 
the Ossory Bank ! What does it all mean ? Who are they that make 
this attack ?" 

'' Opponents — some of them political, some commercial, a few, 
perhaps, men personally unfriendly — enemies of what they call my 
success!" and he sighed heavily oh the last word. "Let me see," 
said he, slowly, after a pause ; " to-day is Thursday — ^to-morrow will 
be the 28th — ^heavy payments are required for the Guatemala Trunk 
Line — something more than forty thousand pounds to be made up. 
The Farma Loan, second instalment, comes on the 30th." 

'' Dinner, my Lord," said a servant, throwing open the door. 

^ A thousand pardons, Lady Angusta," said Dunn, offering his 
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arm. ''I am really shocked at obtruding these annoyances upon 
your notice. Tou see, my Lord," added he, gaily, " one of the penal- 
ties of admitting the * working men of life' into your society." 

It was only as they passed on towards the dinner-room that Lord 
Glengariff noticed Miss Kellett's absence. 

" She has a headache, or a cold, I believe," said Lady Augusta, 
carelessly ; and they sat down to dinner. 

So long as the servants were present the conversation ranged over 
common-place events and topics, little indeed passing, since each 
seemed too deeply impressed with grave forebodings for much incli- 
nation for mere talking. Once alone — and Lord Glengariff took the 
earliest moment to be so— they immediately resumed the subject of 
the ill-omened despatch. 

"Tou are, at all events, prepared, Dunn?" said the Earl; "this 
onslaught does not take you by surprise P" 

" I am ashamed to say it does, my Lord," said he, with a painful 
smile. " I was never less suspectful of any malicious design upon 
me. I was, for the £rst time perhaps in all my life, beginning to 
feel strong in the consciousness that I had faithfully performed my al- 
lotted part in the world, advanced the great interests of my country, 
and of humanity generally. This blow has, therefore, shocked me 
deeply." 

" What a base ingratitude !" exclaimed Lady Augusta, indignantly. 
- "After all," said Dunn, generously, "let us remember that I am 
not a fair judge in my own cause. Others have taken, it may be, 
another reading of my character ; they may deem me narrow-minded, 
selfish, and ambitious. My very success — I am not going to deny it 
has been great — may have provoked its share of enmity. Why, the 
very vastness and extent of my projects were a sort of standing re- 
proach to petty speculators and small scheme-mongers." 

" So that it has really come upon you unawares ?" said the Earl, 
reverting to his former remark. 

" Completely so, my Lord. The tranquil ease and happiness I have 
enjoyed under this roof — the first real holiday in a long life of toil — 
are the best evidences I can offer how Uttle I could have anticipated 
such a stroke." 

" StiU I fervently hope it will not prove more than inconvenience," 
said he, feelingly. 

" Not even so much, my Lord, as regards money. I cannot believe 
that the movement will be general. There is no panic in the country 
— ^rents are paid — prices remunerating — markets better than we have 
seen them for years ; the sound sense and intelligence of the people 
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will soon detect in this attack the prompting of some personul maliee. 
la all likelihood a few thcMnsands will neet the whola demanML" 
I am BO glad to hear jon say so !" said Lady Augasta, smiling. 

Seally, when I think of all ova persoaaioBS to detain jou faeie, I 
never could acquit us of aoDie aoit of shaie in any d^atter your 
deky might have oecasioiied." 

" Oh, Dunn would never connect his Tint here with such conae- 
quenoesi, I'm eeortain," said the Earl. 

^ Assuredly not, my Lord," said he ; and as hia ^es mcffc those of 
Lady Ajugvsta, he grew red, and felt confused. 

Are your peopiLe — your ag^ts and men of business, I mean," said 
the Earl, equal to such an emergency as the present, or will they 
have to look to you for guidance and direction?" 

^ Merely to meet the demand for gold is a simple matter, my Lord," 
said Dunn, and does not require any ^ort of mind or for^hooght. 
To pievenit the back-water of this rushing flood snbmergiBg and en- 
golpbing other banking-houses — ^to defend, in a word, ihe lines of our 
rivak and enemies — to save from the consequenoes of thear reckless- 
iKess the very men whi5^ have assailed us — titese are weighty cares !" 

^^And are you bound in iionour to take this trouble in their 
behalf?" 

" No, my Lord, not in honour any more than in law, but bound by 
the debt we owe to that commercial community by whose confidence 
we have acquired fortune. My position at the head of the great in- 
dustrial movement in this country imposes upon me ihe great respon- 
sibility that 'no injuiy should befal the republic' Against ike 
insane attacks of party hate, £K!tious violence, or commmnal knavery, 
I am expected to do my duty, nay, more, I am expected to be provided 
with means to meet whatever emergency may arise— ^feat this 
scheme — expose that— denounce the ol^r. Am I wrong ia callxog 
these weighty cares ?" 

Self-glorification was not usually one of Davenport Dunn's weak- 
nesses — indeed, self," in any respect, was not a theme on which he 
was disposed to dwell — and yet now, for reasons which may betfcer be 
suspected than alleged, he talked in a spirit of even vain exultation 
of his plans, his station, and his influence. If it was something to 
display before the Peer claims to national respect, which, if not so 
ancient, were scarcely less imposing than his own, it was more 
pleasing still to dilate upon a theme to which the iPeer's daughter 
Hstened so eagerly. It was, besides, a grand occasion to exhibit the 
vast range of resources, the wide-spread influences, and far-reaching 
sympathies of the great ^mmercial man, to show him, not the mere 
rchitect of his own fortune, but the founder of a nation's PfosDimtw. 
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While lie iima held forbfa, and in a strain to whicii fervour had lent a 
sort of eloquence, a searaat entered with another deflpatch. 

Oh ! I trust this hrings you hotter news," cried Lady Augusta, 
e«(gerly ; and as he broke the envelope, he thanked her with a grate- 
ful look. 

Well P" inteiposed she, anxiously, as he ^ed at the lines with- 
out speaking — ^* well ?" 

Just as I said," muttered Dunn, in a deep and suppressed voioe 
— ^'^a syrtematic plot — a deep-laid scheme against me/' 

Is it still about the Bank F" asked the Earl, whose interecrt; had 
been excited by the t^or of the recent conversation. 

" Yes, my Lord ; they insist on making me out a bubble speculator 
— an adventurer— -a Heaven knows what of duplicity and intrigue. 
I would simply ask them : ' Is the wealth with which this same Da- 
venport Dunn has enriched you, real, solid, and tangible ? are the 
guineas mint-stamped P are the shares true representatives of value ?' 
But why do I talk of these people ? If they render me no gratitude, 
they owe me none— my aims were higher and greater than ever they 
or their interests comprehended." From the haughty defiance 
his tone, his voice feU suddenly to a low and quick key, as he said : 
'M^his message informs me that the demand upon the Ossory to- 
morrow will be a great concerted movem^t. Barnard, the man I 
myself returned last election for the borough, is to head it ; he has 
canvassed the county for holders of our notes, and such is the panic, 
that the magistrates have sent for an increased force of police, and 
two additional companies of infantry. My man of business asks, 
* What is to be done P' " 

And what is to be done P" asked the Earl. 

" Meet it, my Lord. Meet the demand as our duty requires us." 

There was a calm dignity in the manner Dunn spoke the words that 
had its full effect upon the Earl and his daughter. They saw this ' 
''man of the people" display, in a moment of immense peril, an 
amount of cool courage that no dissimulation could have assumed. 
As they could, and did indeed say afterwards, when relating the in- 
cident, " We were sitting at the dessert, chatting away freely about 
one thing or another, when the confirmed tidings arrived by tele- 
graph that an organised attack was to be made against his credit by 
a run for gold. You should really have seen him," said Lady 
Augusta, '' to form any idea of the splendid composure he manifested. 
The only thing like emotion he exhibited was a sort of haughty dis- 
dain, a proud pity, for men who should have thus requited the great 
services he had been rendering to the country." 

It is but just to own that he did perform his part well : he acted it, 
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too, as theatrical critics would say, " chastely/' that is, there was no 
rant, no exaggeration — ^not a trait too much, not a tint too strong. 

" I wish I knew of any way to be of service to you in this emer- 
gency, Dunn," said the Earl, as they returned to the drawing-room ; 
" I'm no capitalist, nor have I a round sum at my command " 

" My dear Lord," broke in Dunn, with much feeling, " of money I 
can command whatever amount I want. Bariug, Hope, Bothschild, 
any of them would assist me with millions, if I needed them, to- 
morrow, which happily, however, I do not. There is still a want 
which they cannot supply, but which, I am proud to say, I have no 
longer to fear. The kind sympathy of your Lordship and Lady 

Augusta has laid me under an obligation " Here Mr. Dunn's 

voice faltered ; the Earl grasped his hand with a generous clasp, and 
Lady Augusta carried her handkerchief to her eyes as she averted her 
head. 

" What a pack of hypocrites !" cries our reader, in disgust. No, 
not so. There was a dash of reality through all this deceit. They 
were moved — their own emotions, the tones of their own voices, 
the workings of their own natures, had stirred some amount of 
honest sentiment in their hearts ; how far it was alloyed by less 
worthy feeling, to what extent fraud and trickery mingled there, we 
are not going to tell you — ^perhaps we could not, if we would. 

"You mean to go over to Kilkenny, then, to-morrow, Dunn ?" 
asked his Lordship, after a painful pause. 

" Yes, my Lord, my presence is indispensable." 

" Will you allow Lady Augusta and myself to accompany you ? I 
believe and trust that men like myself have not altogether lost the 
influence they once used to wield in this country, and I am vain 
enough to imagine I may be useful." 

" Oh, my Lord, this overwhelms me !" said Dunn, and covered his 
eyes with his hand. 
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